Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  thaï  was  preservcd  for  générations  on  library  shclvcs  before  il  was  carcfully  scanncd  by  Google  as  part  of  a  projecl 

to  makc  the  workl's  books  discovcrable  online. 

Il  lias  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  lo  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  publie  domain  book  is  one  thaï  was  never  subjeel 

lo  copyright  or  whose  légal  copyright  lerni  lias  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  locountry.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  lo  the  past.  representing  a  wealth  of  history.  culture  and  knowledge  thafs  oflen  dillicull  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  présent  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  lile  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  lo  a  library  and  linally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  lo  digili/e  public  domain  malerials  and  make  ihem  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  wc  are  merely  iheir  cuslodians.  Neverlheless.  ihis  work  is  ex  pensive,  so  in  order  lo  keep  providing  ihis  resource,  we  hâve  taken  sleps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  iiicluciiiig  placmg  lechnical  restrictions  on  aulomaied  querying. 
We  alsoasklhat  you: 

+  Make  non -commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals.  and  we  reuuest  lhat  you  use  thesc  files  for 
pcrsonal,  non -commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  autoiiiatcil  (/uerying  Donot  send  aulomaied  uneries  of  any  sort  lo  Google's  System:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  characler  récognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  texl  is  helpful.  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  malerials  for  thèse  purposes  and  may  bc  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  lile  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  projecl  and  hclping  them  lind 
additional  malerials  ihrough  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  légal  Whatever  your  use.  remember  thaï  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  lhat  whai  you  are  doing  is  légal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
becausc  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  Uniied  Staics.  thaï  the  work  is  also  in  ihc  public  domain  for  users  in  other 

counlries.  Whelher  a  book  is  slill  in  copyright  varies  from  counlry  lo  counlry.  and  we  can'l  offer  guidanec  on  whelher  any  spécifie  use  of 
any  spécifie  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  thaï  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringemenl  liabilily  can  bc  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google 's  mission  is  lo  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  ihe  world's  books  wlulc  liclpmg  aulliors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  eau  search  ihrough  llic  lïill  lexl  of  this  book  un  ilic  web 
al|_-.:.  :.-.-::  /  /  books  .  qooqle  .  com/| 


:   (C.   de)  Daitgerous  Connectii 


554   LACLOS    (Choder, 
Daniicn-iises,     or     Lel 
Private    Society    and 
Instruction  of  others,  ti 
Dowson,    Kith    :Uu.itrati&..e 

a/ter   Mnmiii,    Fvaçonard  )th,   uud    (it-mvd,  \. 
beautifuliv  ct'tov.red  i,v  hnr.it  ;.mly  ;t(>0  tmjiits.  ' 


îucii),  2  vol-.  Hvo,  clulli, 

241   Louvet 


R«volutionii 

t,  by  J-  Rivers,  u 
iKcluditig   a  photogravW 

clotb.gill  top.  n_ew(pob 


î  LAUZAN  (C.  de)  I 

une  Société,  et  jniMi.-cs 
m  2,  12mo,  oalf,  È,*îw/,'nff 


53  Dangeroui  AcquaJntancit  [ 

DANGEREUSES],  by  Chddekl' 
translated  by  Richard  Ali 
an  Introduction,  demy  Sv< 
white  baek,  Broadway  ^tran 


3    {Chouerlos  de  Laclos       «-m  S 
lk&~»-2  vol.  j)/«fes  a/fer  Jtf      g  S  !  g  f  °  ? 


09 


Lrt*>o 


|38  DangerousAcquaintances,byChode 

de  Laclos,  coloured  frontispiece  and  nu 

rous  full-page  drawings  by  Alastair,  ' 

captures  the  intensity  of  rapture  and 

ecstasy  of  love  which  are  characteristi» 

the  frenzy  of  youth,  roy.  8vo,  cloth,  as  ; 

(pub.  at  12/6),  1933 

In  his  attempt  to  portray  the  wiles  of  the  sed 
for  a  warning  to  the  unwary,  the  authof  produce< 
most  complète  manual  of  the  art  of  seduc 
During  the  austère  reign  of  Charles  X.,  this  mai 
pièce  was  suppressed  as  throwing  too  lurid  a  re 
tionon  the  manners  of  the  old  revint*. 
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A  PRIVATE  CIRCLE  ; 

AND    PUBL1SHED    FOR    THE    INSTRUCTION 

OF    SOCIETY. 

BïM.   C****DE  L***. 


"  I  have  observed  the  Manncrs  of  the  Timès,  and  bave 
wrote  tliose  Letters." 

J.  J.  Rousseau,  Pref.  to  the  New  Eloisr». 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

PROM  THE 

EDITOR. 


We  think  it  incumbent  on  us  to  ac- 
quaint  the  Public,  notwithstanding  the 
title  of  this  work,  and  what  the  Compi- 
ler asserts  in  bis  préface,  that  we  do  not 
pledge  ourselves  for  the  authenticity  of 
this  Collection,  and  that  we  hâve  even 
very  forcible  reasons  to  believe  it  a 
fiction. 

Nay,  that  the  author,  who  seems 
studiously  to  hâve  sougbt  nature,  has 
himself  awkwardly  defeated  his  inten- 
tion, by  the  epocha  in  which  he  has 
placed  his  e  vents.  The  morals  of  sève- 
rai  of  his  personages  are  so  corrupt, 
that  it  is  impossible  they  should  hâve 
existed  in  this  âge  ;  an  âge  of  philoso- 
phy,  and  in  which  an  extensi ve  diffusion 
of  knowledge  has  had  the  happy  effeCt 
to  render  the  men  famed  for  morality 
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and  integrity,  and  the  female  sex  for  ré- 
serve and  nrodesty. 

We  are  therefore  inclined  to  think, 
if  the  adventures  related  in  this  work 
hâve  àny  foundation  in  truth,  they 
raust  bave  happened  at  some  other  time 
and  place  :  and  we  blâme  the  author 
mucbi  who,  probably  seduced  by  tlie 
bope  of  interesting  us  the  more,  bas 
dared  to  modernize  and  to  decoratç, 
with  our  usages  and  customs,  marais 
to  wbich  we  are  utter  strangerà. 

To  préserve,  at  least,  the  too  cralu- 
lous  reader,  as  much  as  in  our  power, 
from  ail  surprise  on  this  subject,  we 
will  etrengthen  our  opinion  with  an  un- 
answerable  argument  ;  for  though 
similar  causes  never  fail  to  produce  the 
same  efFects,  yet  we  cannot  now  find  a 
young  lady,  with  an  estatc  of  60,000 
livres  a  year,-take  the  veil,  nor  a  Pré- 
sidente, in  the  bloom  of  youtb  and 
beauty,  die  of  grief. 


PREFACE. 


This  Work,  or  rather  Collection, 
which  the  Public  will,  perhaps,  still 
Jnd  too  voluminous,  contains  but  a 
«mail  part  of  the  correspondeoce  front 
^wbich  ît  is  extracted.  Being  appointed 
io  arrange  it  by  aie  persons  in  whose 
possession  it  was,  and  who,  I  k&ew* 
intonded  it  for  publication,  I  asked,  for 
my  «oie  recompence,  the  liberty  to,  re- 
ject  every  thinç  that  appeared  to  me 
useless::  and  I  bave  eodeavoured  to 
préserve  ooly  the  letters  which  appeared 
aecessary  io  il  lustrale  the  events,  or  to 
unfold  the  characters.  If  to  this 
inconsiderable  share  in  the  work  be 
added  an  arrangement  of  those  letters 
which  I  hâve  pieserred,  with  a  strict 
attention  to  dates,  and  some  short  anno- 
tations, calculatedj  for  the  most  part,  to 
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point  out  some  citations,  or  to  explain 
some  retrenchments  I  hâve  made,  the 
Public  will  seetheextentofmy  labours, 
and  the  part  I  hâve  taken  in  this  pub- 
lication. 

I  hâve  also  changea,  or  suppressed, 
the  names  of  the  personages,  and  if, 
among  those  I  baye  substituted,  any 
resemblance  may  be  found  whichmight 
give  offence,  I  beg  it  may  be  looked 
on  as  an  unîntentional  error. 

I  proposed  farther  altérations,  as  to 
purity  of  style  and  diction,  in  both  which 
many  faults  will  be  found.  I  could 
also  hâve  wished  to  baye  been  authoris- 
jed  to  shorten  some  long  letters,  several 
of  which  treat  separately,  and  almost 
without  transition,  of  objects  totally 
fôreign  to  one  another.  Thisliberty, 
in  which  1  was  not  indulged,  would  not 
baye  been  sufficient  to  give  meritto  the 
work,  but  would  hâve  corrected  part 
of  its  defects. 


PRErACE.  IX 

It  was  objected  to  me,  tfaat  the  in- 
tention was  to  publish  the  letters  them- 
selves,  and  not  a  work  compiled  firom 
the  letters  ;  that  it  would  be  as  distant 
from  probabilité'  as  truth,  that  eight  or 
ten  persons,  wbo  were  coneerned  in  thû 
correspondence,  should  bave  wrote  witb 
equal  purtty  of  style: — And  on  my 
representing  that  there  was  not  one 
which  did  not  abound  with  essential 
faults,  and  was  not  very  bpen  to  criti- 
cisnr,  I  was  answered,  that  every  rea- 
sonable  reader  would  undoubtedly  ex- 
pect  to  find  faults  in  a  collection  of 
letters  of  private  persons,  since  araong 
ail  those  hitherto  publisbed  by  authors 
of  the  highest  réputation,  and  even  some 
academicians,  there  are  none  totally 
exempt  from  censure.  Those  reasons 
hâve  not  convinced  me  ;  and  I  am  still 
of  opinion  they  are  easier  to  give  than 
likely  to  obtain  assent;  but  I  hadnot 
my  option,    and  submitted^  reserving 


31  PttETÀCB. 

<mly  €he  liberty  of  entering  my  protest, 
and  declaring  my  dissent,  as  I  now 
do. 

As  [to  tbe  merit  of  this  work,  por- 
haps  it  does  not  become  me  to  touch 
upén  it  ;  my  opinion  nerther  cap,  or 
ougbt,  to  influence  any  ooe.  How» 
e?er,  as  some  wish  to  know  something 
of  a  book  hefore  they  take  it  in  hand, 
those  who  are  bo  disposed  will  pro- 
eeed  with  this  préface— tbe  Test  will 
do  better  to  pass  on  to  tbe  work  itself, 

Though  inclined  to  publish  tbose 
fesjtters,  I  an»  yét  far  front  thinkingthey 
will  meet  snccess  ;  and  let  not  this 
•iocere  déclaration  be  construed  into 
tbe  affected  modesty  of  an  author: 
for  I  déclare,  with  tbe  saine  frankness, 
that  if  I  had  tbonght  this  collection 
an  unworthy  ofiering  to  tbe  Public, 
it  should  not  bave  taken  up  any  part  of 
my  tinte.— -  Let  us  try  to  reooncile  tbta 
apparent  contradiction. 


PREFACEE.  » 

The  merit  of  a  vrerk  consiste  in  tts 
iititity,  or  tts  agroeabienets,  and  cyen 
in  botb,  when  it  admit*  of  both.  But 
succès»,  wbich  is  not  always  the  cri- 
terion  of  merit,  often  arises  more  from 
a  choice  of  subject  than  the  exécution, 
more  from  the  aggregate  of  the  objecte 
présentai  than  the  maimèr  of  treating 
them:  sueh  a  Collection  as  the  tille 
aonounces  this  to  be,  being  the  letters 
of  a  wiiole  circle,  and  containirig  a 
diversity  of  interests,  is  not  likely  to 
fix  the  attention  of  the  reader.  Be- 
iides»  tbe  sentiments  they  contatn  being 
feigned  or  diesewbled,  can  only  excite 
a»  interest  of  curiosity,  always  infi- 
nitely  inferior  to  that  of  sentiment, 
and  less  diiposed  to  indulgence,  as 
vm\\  afe  more  apt  to  be  struck  with 
defects  in  the  narrative,  as  they  are 
constantly  in  opposition  to  the  only 
désire  curiosity  seeks  to  gratify.  Thèse 
defects  are,  perhaps,  portly  cooipcn- 
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great  good  understanding.  «  I  tbink/* 
said  she  to  me,  after  having  read  the 
œanuseript  of  this  correspondance, 
I  sbould  render  my  daughter  an 
essentkl  service  in  putting  this  book 
**  in  her  h  and  s  oo  her  weddkig-day." 
Should  ail  motbers  thitik  thus,  I  shall 
congratnlate  myself  on  having  pub- 
Hshed  it. 

Yet  I  shali  leave  this  fla&tering  sup* 
positron  at  a  distance;  and  I  stfli 
thitik  this  collection  will  please  but 
few. — Men  and  women  of  depraved 
rtrfnds  will  take  an  interest  in  dis- 
eovmtenaneing  a  work  that  raay  injure 
them  ;  and  as  thèy  are  never  wantinç 
rn  ïngenuity,*  they  may  bring  ©ver  tbe 
whole  class  of  rigorists,  who  will  be 
alarmed  ait  the  picture  we  bave  dared 
to  présent  of  profiigacy. 

Tbe  pretenders  to  free  thtokÀig  witt 
take  no  concern  in  the  fate  of  a  devowt 
^onmn,  whom,  for  that  reason,  the* 


PttEVÀCE.  Xf 

will  not  fail  to  pronounce  weak,  wfcilst 
the  devotee.  will  be  displeased  to  aec 
virtue  sînk  under  misfortune,  and  will 
complain  that  religion  does  not  suf- 
fmently  dtsplay  Us  power.  On  the 
other  hani,  persons  of  a  délicate  taste 
will  be  disgusted  with  the  simplicity 
and  defecti ve  style  of  many  of  the  let- 
fers,  wkilst  the  generalify  of  ceadenr, 
led  away  with  the  idea  that  every  thing 
tfcat  appear»  m  print  is  a  work  of  la- 
bour,, will  think  he  sce*  in  sonie  of 
the  other  letters  the  laboured  style  of 
an  author  sufficiently  apparent,  not- 
witbstanding  the  disguise  he  bas  as- 
sumed. 

To  conclude;  it  will  be  pretty  ge- 
nerally  said,  that  a  thing  is  little  worth 
out  of  its  place;  and  that  if  the  too 
correct  style  of  authors  takes  off  from 
the  gracefulness  of  miscellaneous  let- 
ters^ négligences  in  thèse  become  real 
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faults,  and  make  them  insupportable 

when  consigned  to  the  press. 

I  sincerely  own  that  those  reproaches 

may  hâve  saine  foundation.  I  believe 
aise),  I  might  possibly  be  able  to  answer 
them,  even  without  exceeding  the 
length  of  -a  préface  :  but  it  is  clear, 
that  were  I  to  atterapt  to  answer  every 
thingv,  I  could  do  notbing  else  ;  and  that 
if  I  had  deemed  it  requisite  to  do  so,  I 
should  at  once  bave  suppressed  both 
préface  and  book. 
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CORRESPONDENCE 


ON  WHAT  CONCERNS  THE 

-      t     •    •• 


HAPPINESS  OF  MAN  AND  SOCIETY. 

[No.  m.] 

THE  UTILITY  OF  NOVELS. 

THB  NOVEL  ©F 

DANGEROUS  CONNECTIONS. 


ARE  Novels  usèfui,  or  are  they  preju- 
dicial  to  the  morals  ?  is  a  question  long 
agitated,  and  not  yet  resolved  ;  for  the  ' 
reasons  on  both  sides  are  equally  plau- 
sible.    Undoubtedly  Richardson,  who 
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is  read  and  cited  evefy  where,  though 
prolix  and  diffuse,  has  not  a  little  con- 
tributed  to  the  practicé  of  pure  mora- 
lity  ;  apd  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  wljat 
mischiefs  bave  been  produced  by  the 
immense  multitude  of  novels  of  ail 
gorts  wi(h  which  France  and  ail  Europe 
h*ve  been  overrun  for  some  years  past  ; 
and,  as  if  the  evil  done  by  thèse  tem- 
porary  plagues  vvas  not  sufficiently  ac- 
complished  during  their  short  existence, 
it  is  prolonged  by  reviving  them  in 
eternal  collections.  À  '  novel,  the  mo 
rality  of  which  is  equi vocal,,  is  a  very 
dangerous  poison;  a  novel  that  otily 
possesses  mediocrity,  is  at  best  useless. 
Even  a  good  novel  ia.  but  aliment  for  a 
child;  or  some  weak  being,  to  whom 
morality  unadorned  is  a  disgusting  ob- 
ject.  Hence  \ve  may  conclude,  that 
évery  thinking  man  will  take  care  to 
baniah  tbis  kind  of  works  from  bis 
Ubrary. 
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He  toM  then  likewise  proscrite  tb*t 
novel,  now  so  much  primé,  called 
Danger vus  Connections,  or  Letteri 
coliected  in  a  fàoekty,  and  published 
for  the  Instruction  of  other  Societies. 

After  haviug  read  *  few  pagep  of 
ibis  work*  one  is  almo9t  led  to  think 
tbis  title  a  pièce  of  pleaeentry  ;  the  lct~ 
ters  of  Madame  de  Merteuil,  and  of 
ibe  Viscount  de  Valaient,  puMished 
truly  for  1he  instruction  of  society*  Is 
it  in  order  to  forai  ptople  to  the  détest- 
able a?t  of  séduction,  or  to  inspire  ihcin 
with  a  horror  of  it  ?  and  yeMhis  work 
bas  been  cemured,  andapproved;  lias 
had  ail  the  faenours  of  war,  while  so 
many  other  uaeful  worfcs  are  Hke  tbe 
moues  of  thé  anckiits,  to  whom  a 
sepulchre  was  demed,  and  who  were 
forced  16  wander  upon  tbe  gloomy 
banfcs  of  the  Styx,  and  admitted  only  by 
^tealth.     O  caca?  hominum  mentes  ! 

I  ma  f àr  from  a  wish  to  calutiiniate 
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thc  author* mho,  I  irnàtsûseA,  îi  a 
fcrilltary  man  of  the  higbest  character 
for  wit  and  good  conduct;  but  his 
Work;  which  seems  te  bave  a  moral  etid 
in  TÎew/  is  in  reality  Yery  dangerous. 
Ii  bas  been  said  to  be  a  pictiire  of  thc 
matiners  of  a  certain:  class  in  society  ; 
aiid,  if  it  was  not  a  resemblance/where 
would  be  its  utility  ?  Mtist  roonstmbe 
Created  to  cause  in  us  an  aversion  >df 
ofdipary  vices  ?  If  ii  is  true,  it  ou&ht 
to  bave  been  concealed  ;  ihere  are 
shocking  nudities  which  our  minés  ré-, 
volt  at  rather  than  receive  any  instrnc? 
tioû  ft-om.  The  veil  thât  coverfe  the 
Tiberkises  and  the  Messalraas,  ought 
ncrt  to  be  wholly  lifted  up. 
<:  Young  men  witl  find  in  ibis  novet 
easy  me^s  of  séduction  ;  young  wonrem 
will  hère  see  portraits  of  embellisbed 
vice  ;  arfd  old  libertines  will  be  anuised 
by  the  exploits  of  Valroont.  JButfwbat 
a  monster  is  Valaient/ if  au cfe  a  char ac- 


tef  exista;  and  those  who  know  that 
clàss  of  society,  assure  us,  they  bave 
met  vrith  many  suc  h.  If  there  really 
are  such  beings,  ought  ast  theîr  soeiety 
to  be  tfr*£ded  caréft  lly  ?  ït  is  a  forest 
frttted  with  robbers  :  to  enter  k  we 
sbonld  bs  well  armed.  It  is  a  road  futt 
of  great  précipices,  to  avrié  falling 
into  which,  we  must  be  very  circum* 
-gpecti  '  -  •   * 

What  a-character  k  the  Marchioness 
ée  Merfeuili  Sometimes  «be  is  a 
Hjfcdea,  sometîme»  a  Messalina.  Read 
the  toMkb  4è(**r*-  vice  wté  be  drawn  ; 
but  sbéuW  îtbedrawn  in  shcIi  seducing 
cokmrs  ?  Are  tbere  manyyoungpeople 
wbé  will  prefer  the  charaètcr  of  a  yir» 
imtif»  mit  to  tbè  ferilliaut  and  lively 
«kî  of  the  profligate  Valmontœ?  Are 
tberé  many  who  wfll  net  blush  at  the 
awkwardnfes*  of  Cecilia •?  -  And  whea 
en^bkiâheg  atbeing  ridiculed,  they  are 
u«*  W^  f^feôm  the  vice  that  exempt* 
-...■/  #3 
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ihem  from  it;  la  France,  ridicule  is 
too  '•  much  dreaded  \  they  weuld  raiher 
be  yicious;  and  tfak  book  willjather 
assist  that  tasie. 

The  style  of  romances  may  serve  te 
lead  us  tothe  knowledge  of  tbe  morak 
of  âge*  and  nations.     Thns  the  coun- 
try>  wbich    haa  lately    prednced  the 
mtural  and  moving  Henrietta  of  Ger- 
stenfeld,  is  far  from  the  state  of  de- 
pravitf  of  Paris  and  Lendoo.     I  form 
my  opinion  fro»  the  book.    In  the  last 
âge  the  Frencb  noveis  were  fnll  ©f  gtl- 
lantry  and  virtuous  love,  becatrce  then 
they  were  gallant  and  respectait.    In 
ibis  âge,  they  bave  suhstitutad  wit  to 
love,  and  the  no  tels  are  stufied  with  an 
inintelligible  jargon  of  metapbysies, 
Of  thit  they  grew  tired,  and  libertinie» 
mcceeded  to  it     From  thenee  so  many 
liceniious   romances.      The  immense 
quantity  tbat  sure  produced  h  m  com- 
plète proof  of  the  corruption  of  the 
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âge  ;  the  rapidity  vrith  which  îhéf  ait 
bought,  the  rage  vrith  which  thejr  art 
devoured,  fartber  pjfove  tbis  dépra- 
vation. 

Doing  justice  to  the  zeal  that  seemft 
to  atrimate  the  author  of  tbose  obser- 
vations, we  may  be  permitted,  î  hope, 
to  make  some  farther  remarks  on  the 
manner  he  has  présentée  bis  ?  Beforfe 
we  begin  to  examine  the  degree  of 
moral  utility  contained  in  the  novel  of 
Bangerous  Connections,  the  author  of 
the  correspondence  first  begs  leaveto 
éA  râiether  novels  in  général  are  useful 
or  ptejudicial  to  moîals  ?  This  method 
is  the  most  prudent  ;  but  is  it  not  sin- 
gular,  that,  acknovrledging  the  indéci- 
sion of  ihis  question,  because  the  rta- 
soirtribr  and  against  are  equaïly  seduc- 
ing,  he  is  still  so  bold  to  condemn,  in- 
discritainately,  ail  novels,  without  as- 
«igning  any  new  reasons  in  justification 
<tf  tïrîs  définitive  sentence?     On  tbe 
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contrary,  the  author  ^aserts,  Richard- 
9011 's  novejs  haye  been  useful  to  mora* 
lity,  io  préserve  them  in  their  purity 
and  in  the  same  breath  ad  vises  ail  think- 
ing men  tto  banish  them  from  their 
libraries  !  Are  the  conséquences  suit* 
*ble  to  the  premises  ?  Is  not  that  con- 
founding  the  geuus  with  the  species  ? 
But  if  it  was  even  true,  that  the  beat 
npyel  as  oply  food>  fo^  infancy ,  or  a 
weak  heing,  for  whom  unadorued  mor 
rality  is  a  terrifying  object,  would  the 
au thor's  décision  be  the  more  justifi- 
able ?  I  wiîl  not  détermine  ;  but  .1 
fffQtlld  a&k  wbat  he  means  by  those 
thinking  men,  for  whom  unadorned 
nuxrality  is  not  terrifying  ?  It  would 
be,  perhaps,  those  declaimiug  misan- 
thropes, wbo  censure,  ani  despise  every 
thingjhat  dpes  not  bear  a  resemblance 
to  their  sa v  âge  and  austère  way  of 
thinking  ?  -  I  hâve  sometimes  had  a 
good  opinion  of  their  understanding, 
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tint  beèa  evér  diffident  of  tfceir  heaf^j 
were  we  to  attend  to  than>  we  shèttld 
ako  bankh  from  our  libraries  the  dif&re 
poem  of  Telemachus,  which  is  tbe  first 
of  ttoveis,  which  modest  qualification 
dues  ndt  binder  it .  from  being,  if  obe 
mây  Tenture  te.  call  it,  the  first  of  our 
books  ;  net  onîj  by  the  grandeur  of 
tbe  business  it  treats,  but  also  by  the 
raamier  in  whtch  it  is  treated.  We 
shonté  also  banish  from  our  libraries 
crën  ;tfie-;3^fclE$  ôf  ihe'£orre&po.iick»cie; 
the  vunorality  of  which  is  becomë  very 
inieresiing,  by  an  omamenied,  pure; 
aad  élégant  style;  if,  âotwiïhstanding 
tbose  qualities,  thid  work  bas  its  op- 
posera, would  it  find  many  readers  if 
it  vyas  divested  of  thèm?  God  forbid 
I  shpuld  évcr  intend  making  a  gênerai 
apology  for  ail  novels  !  tbat  would  be 
the  idea  of  a  Dêraoniac  ;  I  only  mean 
fO)  jwstify.  useful  noYels.  If  any  one? 
m#ks*  a  bad  use  of  this  kind  of  writ- 
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ing,  I  rnôat  wiilingîjr  acquiesce  in 
condamnation.  Let  us  now  examine 
wfcetber  theauthor  of  Danger ou*  Con- 
nections de$erYe&  to  suflfer. 

What  is  a  novel  ?  À  correct  picture 
of  morals  put  in  motion. — What  should 
fae  tbe  ann  of  a  novel  ?  To  bleod  in* 
struction  with  amusement.— When  the 
morals  of  the  actors  are  corropt,  i*  it 
allowaMe,  with  déférence  to  decency, 
to  diaw  them  in  their  proper  stades 
and  colonrs  ?  Undonhtedly  it  is  ;  but 
wtth  the  greatest  caution  lestbygiving 
vice,  whose  contagion  rnust  be  dreaded, 
its  true,  though  seducing  and  agrée* 
able  aspectr  without  resisting,  diminish- 
mg,  or  rendering  useless,  the  eflbct  it 
may  produce  by  the  coatrast  of  gentle- 
ness,  peace,  and  happiness,  wbich  virtue 
secures.  The  author  of  the  Errors  of 
the  Heart  and  Mind,  and  tbe  other 
ef  the  Confessions  of  the  Count  of 
<>  ha?e  gone  wide  of  Ibis  mark  ; 


XI 

yet  their  characters  are  drawn  after 
sature  ;   the  Meilcourts  are  stilf  the 
oraament  of   tbe  Bon  Ton  societies. 
But  should    irregularitîes    be  drawn 
without  inflicting  their   punisbment  ? 
Should  vice,   with  impunity,  applaud 
its  infamous  triutnphs  ?     Sbould  inno- 
cence weep  without  being  avenged  ? 
Certamîy  not.     Those  nôvels  desefve 
tbe  severest  censure  of  tbe  author  of 
the   Correspondence  ;    those    are    tbe 
books  which  sbould  be  carefully  con- 
cealed  from  the  busy  curiosity  of  young 
people.     Let  any  one  take  tbe  trouble 
to   compare  the  works    I  hâve    now 
quoted,    and    similar   ônc9,    with  tbe 
ttoief  ôf  Dangeron*  Connections,  shall 
we  not  alwayr  feel  a  certain  aversion,  a 
kind  of  antrpafhy  for  Vahnoirt  and  the 
Matchioness  de  Merteuil,  nôtwithsf  and- 
irtg  tfië  briHiant  cast  be  bas  given  two 
performers.      Let    some    attention    be 
paid  to  thè  skill  with  which  be  has 
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contrasted  them  in  tfae  gentle,  sensible, 
and  generqus  Madame  de  Rosemonde  ; 
how  moving,  how  unaffected  her  virtue. 
The  following  letter,  wroteto  the  iriç- 
ftim  of  thç  prpfligaiè  Valmont,  is,  in 
my  opigion.,  aloné  «ufficient  to  ceunter- 
balance,  at  lea§t,  the  impression  this 
pâme  Valmont,  and  the  infamous  ac- 
complice  in  his  crimes,  could  make. 


LETTER  CXXX, 

*  •  * 

^Madame  de  Rosemonde,  ta  tlie  Pré- 
sidente de  ToufcVEL. 

tç  Why,  my  lovely  dear,  wilV.  ypu 
€r  no  longer  bemy  daughter?  >  Why 
*'  dp  you  seem  to  announce  that  our 
".  correspondre^  îs  to  eease?*  Is  it 
"  to  punish  *rçe-  for  not  guessing  at 


.  *  See  lutter  cxxyiii. 


4f  what  vas  improbable  ;  or  do  yon 
**  suspect  me  of  creating  you  afflictioa 
*/  designedly-  ?  I  kaow  y our  heart  too 
€t  well,  to .  imagine  you  .  would  enter* 
"  tain  suçh  an.  opinion  of  mine. — The 
"  distrps*  your  letter  plunges  me  in  is 
tyqch  Jeçs  on  my  own  account  than 
yours.  Oh  !  my  young  friend,  witfc 
grief- 1  «tell  you,  you  are  too  worthy* 
of,  JkeingJkeloved  ever  to  bebappy 
i«  lpye;  Wbere  is  there  a  truly 
délicate  and  sensible  woman,  who 
has  not  met  unhappiness  wbere  she 
espected  bliss  ?  Do  men  know  how 
lf  tq  rate  the  women  they  p  os  ses  s  ? 

"~$ot,  Jt*it  maoy  of  tfoem  am  vir- 

*«*-'•■•■  » 

u  tuotf?  m  tfceir  addresses,  afld  con- 
stant  in  tbeir  affections— but  even 
amopg  thosçj  how  few  that  know 
how  tç  put  themselves  in  unison  with 
our*  hcarts.  I.  do  net  imagine,,  my 
"  dear  <fcild>  their  affection  is  like 
f€  ours.     They  expérience   the   sarae 
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*  transport  often  vnlh  mate  rioleace, 
"  but  they  are  strangers  to  tfaat  nneasy 
cr  ofBciousness,  that  délicate  solici- 
tude,  that  produces  in  us  those  con- 
tinuai tender  care9,  whose  sole  aim 
f  is  the  beloved  object.  Man  enjoys 
the  happmess  he  feels,  woman  that 
she  gives. 
"  ,This  différence,  so  essential,  and  so 
f  '  deldom  observed,  influences,  in  a  very 
sensible  manner,  the  totality  of  their 
respective  conduct.  The  pleasure  of 
the  one  is  to  gratify  desires;  but 
u  that  of  the  other  is  to  create  thern. 
"  To  know  to  please  is  in  man  the 
*c  means  of  success  ;  and  in  womàn  it 
"  is  success  itself. 

€e  And  do  not  imagine  the  excep- 
tions, be  they  more  or  less  mimerôus, 
that  may  be  quoted,  can  be  succésa- 
fully  opposed  to  those  gênerai  truths, 
which  the  voîce  of  the  public  has 
gtiarantied,  wrth  the  oniy  distinction 


rc 
it 


€( 

te 

cr. 


Xf 


€€ 
€€ 


(€ 


as  to  men  of  infideKty  from  incon* 
stancy  ;  a  distinction  of  which  they 
"  avail  themselves,  and  of  which  they 
"  should  be  ashamed;  which  nevcr 
"  has  been  adopted  by  any  of  our  sex 
<(  but  those  of  abandoned  characters, 
"  who  are  a  scandai  to  us,  and  to 
"  whom  ail  methods  are  acceptable 
which  they  think  may  deliver  them 
from  the  patnful  sensation  of  their 
own  meanness. 

t€  I  thought,  ray  lovely  dear,  those 
reflectkms  might  be  of  use  to  you, 
in  order  to  oppose  the  chimericaf 
ideas  of  perfect  happiness,  with 
which  love  never  fails  to  amuse  our 
imagination.  Deceitful  hope  !  to 
"  which  we  are  stitt  attached,  even 
"  when  we  find  ourselves  under  the 
"  necessîty  of  abandoning  it — whose 
**  Fos»    multiplies    and    irritâtes    our 

*  already  too  real  sorrows,  inséparable 

*  frém  an  ardent  passion.     This  task 


te 
te 
t( 
<< 
<c 


tt 
€€ 


tt 


t     »     » 

*'  of  alleviating  your  troubles,  or  di- 
tf  minishing  their  numbçr,  is  the oyly 
"  one  I  will  or  can  now  fialfiL  In 
(t  disorders  which'  are  Tvitbout  remedyy 
"  no  other  advice  can  be  given,  thaï* 
as  to  the  regimen  to  be  observed. 
The,  only  thiog  I  wi^h  you  to  re- 
"  member  13,  that  to  pity  is  not  to 
blâme  a  patient.  Alas  !  who  are 
we,  that  we  dare  blâme  one  another  ? 
€C  Let  us  leave  the  right  of  judging 
€f  to  the  Searcher  of  hearts  ;  and  I 
will  even  venture  to  believe,  that 
in  bis  paternal  sight,  a  crowd  of 
yirtues  may  compensate  a  single 
€f  weakncss. 

"  But  I  conjure  .  you,  above  ail 
things,  my  dear  friend,  to  guard 
against  violent  résolutions,  which  are 
cr  less  the  effects  of  fortitude  than 
despondençy  :  do  not  forget,  that 
although  you  hâve  made  another 
possessor  of  jour  existence  (to  use 
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"  jour  own  expression)  y  ou  had  ît  net 
"  in  your  power  to  deprive  your  frieiids 
t€  of  the  share  they  were  before  pos- 
"  sessed  of,  and  which  they  will  al ways 
"  claim. 

"  Adieu,  my  dear  child  !  Think 
(C  sometiînes  on  your  tender  mother  ; 
**  and  be  assured  you  alway?  will  be, 
"  *kove  ?ve,rJ  thing,  the  dearest  object 
"  of  her  thoughts. 


I  « 
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If  the  openness  of  the  little  Vo- 
langes,  or  her  ignorance,  sbould  seem 
ridiculous  to  tbose  of  her  own  âge,  the 
unhappy  conséquences  that  resulted 
from  ,ît,  will  be*  an  useful  tesson  tq 

mothers  to  becautious  inwhathauds 

,  .  •      »  ».  -^  -      '        ....    . » . < 

they  intruit  the  éducation  of  their 
children.  But  eau  a  young  girl,  whp 
bas  once  imbibed  this  bad  éducation, 
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âvoi4  the  conséquences  I  mention, 
witbout  any  otber  guide  buther  thmdity 
tn*d  absolute  ignorance  of  vice  ?  Is  it 
ift  a  corrupt  werld,  m  wbioh  sbe  is  jnst 
entering,  that  sbe  will  receive  the  fatal 
kmwledge  ?  Does  not  the  author  of 
the  Gorrespondence  himself  say,  "To 
f c  enter  it,  we  should  bewellarmed; 
tc  it  is  a  road  full  of  précipices  :  to 
avoid  falling  into  whicl^weinustbe 
very  circumspect."  This,  is  ail  well 
— But  if.  unfortunately,  I  am  blind,  or 
without  a  guide,,  who  is  to  restore  me 
sight,  or  lead  me  ?  I  conclude,  tben, 
that  a  yeung  pet  son,  who  would  be 
pleased,  at  first,  with  the  brîlliant 
character  of  the  M archioness  de  Mer* 
teuil,  would  soon  change  her  opinion, 
and  not  be  tempted  to  imitate  her, 
wben  she  would  see  the  dreadful  and 
examplary  punishment  inflicted  on  this 
guilty  woman.  She  will  shudder  at 
the  thought  of  the  miseries  to  which 
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one  single  fault  condemned  Cecilia 
Vol  anges.  ValmOnt  perishing  in  the 
bloom  of  life,  by  a  violent  death,  loaded 
with  the  contempt  and  disgrâce  of  ail 
men  of  worth,  disowned  even  by  the 
wickedj  will  deter  ail  those,  whose 
vanity  and  a  désire  to  shine  might  in- 
duee  them  to  copy  such  a  character^ 
from  attempting  to  imitate  him. 

(By  the  Abbe  Kentzinger.) 
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CONNECTIONS. 
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LETTER  I. 

•  ...  , 

Geciltà  Volanges  to  Sophia  Car- 
vkY,  at  the  Couvent  ofthe  Ursulines 
of -. 

You  see,  my  dear  friend,  I  keep  ray 
word,  and  tbat  dres*  dœs  not  totaily 
take  up  ail  my  time  ;  I  shall  ever  hâve 
some  left  for  you.  In  this  single  day  I 
hâve  seen  more  finery  of  attire,  than  in 
the  four  years  we  hâve  spejit  together  ; 
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and  I  believe  the  haughty  T^nville* 
will  be  more  mortified  at  my  first  visit, 
wben  I  shall  certainly  désire  to  see  her, 
than  sbe  used  to  be  every  tirne  sbe  came 
to  see-us  infiochi.  Mamma  ad  vises  with 
me  in  every  thing  ;  sbe  behaves  to  me 
no  longer  &&  a  boardfer  in  a  carrant. 
I  hâve  a  chamber-maid  to  myself  ;  a 
chambcr  and  a  closet  of  my  own,  and 
a  very  pretty  scrutoirej  df  which  I  keep 
the  key,  and  where  I  can  lock  up  every 
thing.  My  Mamtna  bas  tokl  me,  I  must 
be  with  her  every  morning  at  her  levée  ; 
that  k  would  be  suflkient  to  ha^e  my 
hmù  drest  by  dinner,  beeause  we  should 
always  be  alone,  and  that  tb^n  sbe 
would  cach  day  tell  me  what  time  I 
should  corne  to  her  apartraent  in  the 
êveuôig.  The  remakider  of  my  time 
is  ai  i»y  own  disposai;  I  hâve  my 
harpskhord,  my  drawings,  and  books, 

• 

*  A  boarder  in  the  satne  contint. 
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jiwt  as  in  the  coarent,  onty  tfcat  the 
mother  abbess  is  not  hère  to  seefkL 
And  I  may  always  be  idle>  if  I  pleaie  : 
but  ae  I  hftve  not  m y  dear  Sopby  t* 
c&at  aad  laugb  witb,   I  am  a»  weli 
pleased  with.  aome  occupation.     It  is 
not  yet  fiye,  and  I  am  not  to  go  td 
Maraina  tillseven  :  ^bat&dealof thm* 
if  I  bpd  any  thing  to  tell  you  î  but 
rçotking  h^s  bew  yet  mentioiïed  to  me 
of  any  conséquence  :  and  if  it  >tere 
not  for  the  préparations  I  9ee  naaking, 
and  the  nuraber  of  womea  emplojed 
for  me,  I  should  be  apt  to  think  they 
bave  no  notion  of   my  nuptial»,  aiWi 
tljaJt  it  was  one  of   okl  Joséphine '$* 
UWs.  Yet  Mamroa  having  so  oflben  told 
qj#,  that  ayoung  lady  sbould  remain  in 
a  contint,  until  ihe  was  on  the  point 
of  marri^ge,  and  having  now  brougbt 

*  Jojeplhie  was  the  portress  of  ikettonvent» 
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me  home,  I  am  apt  to  think  Joséphine 
rigbt.  :  ■  -  ' 

'  A  coach  has  just  stopt  at  oùr  dabr,  and 
Mamma  has  sent  for  me.  If  h  sbould 
be  my  interided!  — I  am  not  drèssed/ 
and  am  ail  in  agitation  ;  my  heart 
ftutters.  I  asked  my  maid,  if  she  knew 
who  was  with  my  Mamma  ?  (c  Why/  • 
says  she,  laughing,  rcit  is  Mr.  C — ." 
I  really  believe  it  is  he.  I  will  fcer- 
tainly  return  and  write  you  the  whole  ; 
hovvever,  that's  his  name.  .  I  must  not 
make  them  wait.  Adieu,  for  a  moment  ! 
How  you  wiir  laugh  at  your  poor 
Ceci  lia,  my  dear  Sophy  !  I'ra  quite 
asbamed  !  But  you  would  hâve  been 
deceived  as  well  as  I.  On  entering 
Mamma's  room,  I  saw  a  gentleman  in 
black,  standing  close  by  her,  I  saluted 
him  as  well  as  I  could,  and  remained 
motionless.  You  may  guess,  I  examined 
hiin  firom  head  to  foot     "  Madam/' 
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*aid  be  fo  Mamma,  f€  this  is  a  most  * 
"  charming  young  lady,  and  I  am  ex* 
"  tremely  sensible  of  your  goodness." 
So  positive  a  déclaration  made  me  trem- 
ble ail  over  ;  and  not  being  ableto  sup- 
port me,  I  threw  rayself  in  an  armed 
chair,  qui  te  red  and  disconcerted.  In 
an  instant  he  was  at  my  knees,  and  then 
you  may  judge  how  poor  Cecilia's  head 
was  bewildered  ;  I  instantly  started  up 
and  shrieked,  just  as  on  the  day  of  the 
great  thunder*  Mamma  burst  out  laugh- 
ing,  saying,  t€  Well,  what's  the  mat- 
ter  ?  Sit  down,  and  giye  Mr.  — 
your  foot."     Thus,  my  dear  friend, 

Mr. •  turns  out  to  be  iriy  shoe- 

maker.  You  can't  conceive  how  much 
I  was  ashamed  ;  happlly,  there  was  nb 
one  but  Manama  présent.  I  am,how- 
ever,  resol  ved  when  I  ara  mârried  he 
shall  not  be  tay  shoemaker.  Well  I 
am  I  not  now  much  the  Aviser  ?  Fare- 
well  !  it  is  almost  six,  and  my  maid 
vol.  i.  c 
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says  it  is  time  to  dress.  Adieu  !  m  y 
dear  Sophy  ;  I  love  you  as  much  as  I 
did  at  the  convent. 

P.  S.  I  don't  know  whom  to  send 
with  this,  and  shall  wait  tili  Joséphine 
calls. 

>    Paris,Aug.3,  17—. 


XETTER  IL 

The  Marchioness  de  Merteuil  to 
thé   Viscount   Valmônt,    at   the 
-    Castle  of  — — . 

Return,  my  dear  Viscount,  return  ! 
How  can  you  think  of  idling  your 
days  with  an  old  aunt,  whose  fortune  is 
already  settled  on  you  !  Set  out  the 
moment  you  receive  this  letter,  for  I 
want  you  much.     À  most  enchànting 
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idea  has  just  struck  me,  and  I  wish  to 
confide  tbe  exécution  of  it  to  y  ou. 

This  hint  sbould  be  sufficient,  and 
you  should  think  yourself  so  bighly 
honoured .  by  my  choice,  as  to  fly  to 
recei ve  my  orders  on  y our  knees  :  but 
my  faveur»  are  throwu  away  on  one 
who  no  longer  sets  a  value  on  them; 
and  you  présume  upon  my  kindness, 
where  tbe  alternative  must  be  eternal 
hatred,  or  excessive  indulgence.  I  will 
acquaint  you  with  my  scheme  ;  but 
you,  like  a  true  knight  errant,  must  first 
swear  to  undertake  no  other  adventure 
until  tbis  is  achieved.  It  is  worthy  a 
hero.  You  will  at  once  satiate  love 
and  revenge.  It  will  be  an  additional 
exploit  to  your  memoirs;  yes,  your 
mémoire,  for  I  will  hâve  them  pub- 
lished,  and  I  will  undertake  the  task. 
But  to  return  to  what  more  immedi- 
ately  concerna  us.  Madame  de  Vo- 
langes  intends  to  marry  her  daughter  : 

c2 
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it  is  yet  a  secret  ;  but  she  yesterday  in- 
forraed  me  of  it.  And  whom  do  you 
think  ghe  has  chosén  for  her  son -in - 
law  ?  Count  Gercourt.  Who  could 
hâve  thought  I  should  hâve  been  allied 
to  Gercourt  ?  I  am  provoked  beyond 
expression  at  jour  stupidity  !  Well, 
don't  you  guess  yet  ?  Oh,  thou 
essence  of  dulness  !  What,  hâve  you 
then  pardoned  him  the  affair  of  Ma- 
dame the  Intendante  ?  Ànd  I,  mon- 
ster  \*  hâve  I  npt  more  reason  for  re- 
venge ?   But  I  shall  résume  my  tëmper  ; 

*  To  understand  this  passage,  it  must  be  re- 
mark ed,  ttiat  the  Count  de  Gercourt  had  quitted 
the  Marchioness  de  Merteuil  for  the  Intendante 
de  ***,  who  had  on  his  account  abandoned  the 
Viscount  de  Val  mont,  and  that  then  the  attacha 
ment  of  the  Marchioness  to  the  Viscount  com- 
me nccd.  As  that  adventure  was  long  antécédent 
to  the  events  which  are  the  subject  of  thèse  letters, 
it  has  been  thought  better  to  suppress  the  whole 
of  that  correspondence. 


CONNECTIONS.  9 

the  prospect  of  retaliation,  recals  my 
serenity.  :. 

You  and  I  hâve  been  often  tormented 
with  the  impartant  idea  framed    by* 
Gercourt,  of  the  lady  he  intended  W$  f. 
honour  with  his  hand,  and  bis  ridicu- 
lous  presumption  of  being  exempt  from 
the  unavoidable  fate  of  married  m  en. 
You  know  his  foolish  prepossessioûs  in 
favour  of  conventual  éducation,  and  his 
still  more  weak  préjudices  for  women 
of  a  fair  complexion  :  and  I  reallybe- 
lieve,  notwithstanding  Volanges'  sixty 
thousand  livrés  a  year,  he  never  would 
hâve  thought  of  tbis  girl,  had  she  not 
been  black  eyed,  or  not  educated  in  a 
couvent. 

.  Let  us  convince  him,  he  isamost 
egregious  fool/.as  one  day  or  other  he 
must  be:  bût  that's  not  the  business; 
tfae  jest  will  be,  should  he  act  upon  so 
absurd  an  opinion.  How  we  should 
be    diverted  the   next    day .  with  his 

cS 
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boasts  !  for  boàst  he  will  :  and  if  once 
you  properly  form  this  little  girl,  it  will 
be  astonlshing  if  Gercourt  does  not 
become,  like  so  toaity  others,  the  stand- 
ing ridicule  of  Paris.  The  héroïne  of 
tbis  new  foïriance  tnerrts  ail  your  atten- 
tion ;  she  is  really  bandaome,  just  turn'd 
qf  fifteen,  and  a  perffect  rose-bud; 
awkward  as  you  could  wisb,  and  totally 
unpolished:  but  you  men  don*t  mind 
such  triftes  ;  a  certain  languishing  air, 
which  promises  agreatdeal,  added  to 
my  recommandation  of  her,  leaves  only 
tô  you  to  tbank  me  and  obey.  You 
Mfiïl  receive  this  letter  to-inorrow  morn- 
iug  :  I  rfequire  to  see  you  at  seven  in  the 
evening.  I  shall  not  be  visible  to  any 
one  else  till  eight,  not  even  to  nly  che- 
valier, who  happais  to  be  my  reigning 
favourite  for  the  présent  ;  he  has  not  a 
head  for  such  great  affairs.  You  see  I 
am  not  blinded  by  love.  I  shall  set  you 
at  liberty  at  eight,  and  you  11  return  to 
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siip  with  the  charming  girl  at  ten,  for 
the  mother  and  daughter  sup  with  me, 
Farewell  !  it  is  past  noon.  Now  for 
other  objecta. 

Paris,  Aug.  4,  17—. 


•i  ■■■  0m 


LETTER  III. 

cecilia  y o lances  to  sophià 

Carnay. 

I  have  yet  no  news  for  my  dear  friend. 
Marama  had  a  great  deal  of  company 
ai  supper  last  nigbt.  Notwithstanding 
the  strong  inclination  I  had  to  make  my 
observations;  especially  artiong  the  men, 
I  was  far  from  being  entertained.  The 
whole  company  could  not  keep  their 
eyes  from  me  ;  ■».  they  whispered  ;  I 
could  observe  plainly  they  were  speak- 

c  4 
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ing  of  me,  and  that  made  me  blush  ;  I 
could  not  help  it  :  I  wish  I  could  ;  for 
I  observed  when  any  one  looked  at 
the  other  ladies  they  did  qot  blush,  or 
the  rouge  they  put  on  prevented  their 
blushes  from  being  seen.  It  must  bc 
very  difficult  not  to  change  counte- 
nance  when  a  man  fixes  bis  eyes  on 
you. 

What  gave  me  the  most  uneasiness 
was,  not  to  know  what  they  thought  of 
me  ;  however,  I  tbink  I  heard  the 
word  pretty  two  or  three  times:  but 
I'm  sure  I  very  distinctly  heard  that  of 
awkward  ;  and  that  must  be  very  true, 
for  she  that  said  so  is  a  relation,  and 
an  intimate  friend  of  Mamma's.  She 
seems  even  to  hâve  taken  a  sudden  lik- 
ing  to  me.  She  was  the  only  person  who 
took  a  little  notice  of  me  the  whole 
evening.  I  also  heard  a  man  after 
supper,  who  I  am  sure  was  speaking 
of  me,  say  to  another,  €i  We  must  let 
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€t  it  ripen,  we  shall  see  this  winter." 
Perhaps  he  is  to  be  my  husband  ;  but 
if  so,  I  hâve  still  to  wait  four  months  ! 
I  wish  I  knew  liow  it  is  toTie. 

Here's  Joséphine,  and  she  says  she  is 
in  haste.  I  must,  however,  tell  you 
one  of  my  awkward  tricks — Oh,  I  be- 
live  that  lady  was  right. 

Àfter  supper,  they  ail  sat  down  to 
cards.     I  sat  next  Ma  mm  a.     I  don't 
know  how    it  bappened,    but    I   fell 
asleep  immediately.      A    loud    laugh 
awoke  me.     I  cton't  know  whether  I 
was  the  object  of  it  ;  but  I  beiieve  I 
was.     Mamma  gave  me  leave  to  retire, 
wbich  pleas'd  me  much.     Only  think, 
it  was  tben  past  eleven  !     Adieu,  my 
dèar  Sophy  !  continue  to  lore  thy  Ce- 
cilia,     I  assure  you  the  Avorld  is  not  so 
pleasing  as  we  used  to  tbink  it, 
Paris,  Aug.  4,  17 — . 
<» 
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LETTER  IV. 

The  ViscotjNT  de  Valmont  to  tbc 
-     Marchioness  de  Mertbuil. 

• 

You  r  orders  are  enchanting,  and  your 
iftanner  of  giving  thera  still  more  de- 
lightful  ;  j^ou  would  even  make  one  in 
love  with  despètism.  It  is  not  the  first 
tirae,  you  know,  that  I  regret  I  ata  no 
longer  your  slave  ;  and  yet,  monsteras 
you  style  me,  I  recal  with  rapture  tbe 
time  when  you  honoured  me  with  softer 
names.  I  havcoften  even  wish'd  again 
to  deserve  them,  and  to  terminâtes  by 
giving  along  -with  you  an  exàmple  of 
constancy  to  ihe  worîd.  But  mattera 
of  greater  moment  call  us  forth  ;  con- 
quest  is  our  destiny,  and  we  must  fol- 
low  it  :    we  may,  perhaps>  meet  agaia 
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at  the  end  of  oiir  career;  for  permit 
me  ta  say,  without  putting  yôu  out  of 
temper,  my  beautiful  Marchioness  ! 
you  follow  me  with  a  pretty  equal 
pace;  and  since,  for  the  happiness  of 
the  world,  we  hâve  separated  to  preach 
the  faith,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  that 
in  this  mission  of  love.,  yôu  hâve  made 
more  prosélytes  than  I.  I  am  well 
convinced  of  your  zeal  and  fervour  ; 
and  if  the  God  of  Love  judged  us  ac- 
cording  to  our  works,  you  would  be 
the  patron  saint  of  some  great  city, 
whilàt  your  friend  would  be  at  most  a 
eommon  village  saint.  This  language 
no  doubt  will  surprise  you;  but  you 
must  know,  that  for  thèse  eight  days 
I  hear  and  speak  no  other  ;  and  to 
make  myself»  perfect  in  it,  I  am  obliged 
to  disobey  you. 

Don't  be  angry,  and  hear  me.  As 
you  are  the  depository  of  ail  the  secrets 
of  my  heart,   I  will  intrust  you  with 

c6 
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the  greatest  project  I  ever  formed. 
What  do  y  ou  propose  to  me  ?  To 
seduce  a  youog  girl/  who  has  seen 
nothing,  knows  nothing,  and  would 
in  a  manner  give  herself  up  without 
making  the  least  défence,  intoxicated 
with  the,  first  homage  paid  to  her 
charms,  and  perhaps  incited  rather 
by  curiosity  than  love;  there  twenty 
others  may  be  as  suecessful  as  I.  Not 
so  with  the  enterprise  that  engrosses 
my  mind;  its  success  insures  me  as 
jnuch  glory  as  pleasure  ;  and  even 
almighty  Love,,  who  prépares  my  crown, 
hésitâtes  between  the  myrtle  and  laurel, 
or  will  rather  unité  thetn  to.  honour  my 
triumpb.  Even  you  yourself,  my 
charming  friend,  will  be  struck  with  a 
holy  respect,  and  in  a  fit  of  enthusiasm, 
will  exclaim,  This  is  the  man  after 
my  own  heart  ! 

You  know  the  Présidente  Tourvel, 
her  devout   life,    her  conjugal   love, 
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and  the  austérity  of  her  principles  ; 
tbat  is  the  object  I  atiack  ;  that  is 
the  enemy  tvorthy  *  of  me  ;  that  is  the 
point  I  intend  to  carry.  I  must  tell 
you,  the  Président  is  in  Burgundy, 
prosecuting  a  considérable  suit.,  (I  hope 
to  make  him  lose  one  of  greater  im- 
portance,) his  inconsolable  partner  is 
to  remain  hère  the  whole  time  of  this 
afflicting  widowhood.  À  mass  each 
day,  a  few  visits  to  the  neighbouring 
poor,  pfrayers  morning  and  eyening, 
a  few  solitary  walks,  pious  conférences 
with  my  old  aunt,  and  sometimes  a 
melancholy  game  at  whist,  are  her 
only  amusements  :  but  I  am  preparing 
some  of  a  more  efficacious  nature  for 
her.  My  guardian  angel  led  me  hère 
for  our  mutual  happiness.  Fool  that 
I  was  !  I  used  to  regret  the  time  that 
I  sacrificed  to  the  customary  cérémo- 
nies. How  should  I  now  be  punished, 
by  being  obliged  to  return  to  Paris  ? 
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Fortunately  therc  must  be  four  (o 
make  a  whist  party  ;  and  as  there  is  no 
one  hère  but  the  eu  rate  of  the  place, 
my  eternal  aunt  has  pressed  me  rauch 
to  sacrifice  a  few  days  to  ber;  y  ou 
may  judge,  I  did  not  refuse  her.  You 
can't  conceive  how  much  she  caresses 
me  ever  since;  and  above  ail,  how 
much  she  is  edified  by  seeing  me  so 
regular  at  mass  and  at  prayers.  But 
little  does  she  imaginé  the  divinity  X 
adore  there. 

Thus,  in  the  space  of  four  days, 
baye  I  given  myself  up  to  a  violent 
passion.  You  are  no  stranger  to  the 
impetuosity  of  my  désires,  and  how 
readily  ail  obstacles  fly  before  me: 
but  lil  tell  you  what  you  don't,  know, 
that  solitude  adds  immensely  to  the 
ardour  of  désire.  I  hâve  but  one 
idea  ;  I  cherish  it  by  day,  and  dream 
on't  by  night.  I  must  possess  this 
woman,  lest  I  should  be  so  ridiculout 
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as  ta  be  in  love  ;  for  whither  may  we 
not .  be  led  by  frustrated  désire  ?  Oh, 
delicious  enjoyment  !  I  implore  thee 
for  my  happiness,  and,  above  ail,  for 
my  repose*  How  happy  it  is  for  us, 
that  the  women  make.  so  weak  a  de- 
fence  !  Were  it  otherwise,  we  should 
be  but  their  cowardly  slaves.  I  feel 
myself  at  this  momeirt  penetrated  wit^i 
gratitude  towards  complaisant  ladies, 
wbich  datuirally  leads  me  to  you,  at 
whose  feet  I  prostrate  tny self  to  obtain 
my  pardon,  and  fiqish  this  already 
too  long  JeÉter.  Adieu,  my  charming 
friend  ! 

CastU  of  — ,  Aug.  8,  17—* 


Se  DÀNGEROUS 


LETTER  V.  ) 

The  Marchionêss  de  Merîeuil,  to 
the  Vi&count  Valmont. 

Do  you  know,  Viscount,  jour  letter 
is  wonderfully  insolent,,  and  bas  almost 
made  me  angry  ?  But  it  plainly  proves 
that  you  hâve  lost  your  reafcon;  and 
that  considération  alone  suppresses  my 
indignation.  Like  a  tender  and  gène* 
rous  friend,  I  forget  my  own  injury, 
and  am  wholly  taken  up  with  your 
danger  ;  and  irksorae  as  it  is  to  enter 
into  argument,  I  yield  to  the  necessity 
of  it  at  this  time. 

You  possess  the  Présidente  Tour vel  ! 
What  a  ridiculous  extravagance  !  I 
hère  plainly  perceive  your  downright 
folly,  whose  nature  is  to  désire  that 
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you  cannot  obtain.  But  let's  examine 
this  woman.  Sbe  has  regular  features, 
it's  true,  but  a  total  waotof  expression  ; 
a  tolerable  shape/  but  witbout  the  least 
élégance  ;  dresses  most  horridly,  with  a 
bundle  of  ruffs  about  her  néck,  and 
her  stays  upto  her  chin.  I  tell  you  as 
a  friend,  two  such  wonien  would  be 
quite  sufficient  to  ruin  your  réputation. 
Do  you  remember  the  day  she  collected 
for  the  poor  at  St.  Roch,  when  you 
thank'd  me  so  much  for  the  view  of  so 
curious  an  exhibition.  I  thiùk  I  see 
her  still  giving  her  hand  to  that  greàt 
looby  with  the  long  hair,  ready  to  fall 
at  each  step  with  her  calash  of  four 
élis  orer  every  one's  head,  and  blushing 
at  every  courtesy.  Who  thaï  would 
hâve  dared  to  tèll  you,  you  will  sigh 
for  this  woman  ?  For  shame,  Vis- 
count  !  Blush  yourself,  and  return  to 
reason.  Fil  promise  to  keep  this  matter 
•eçret. 
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Let  us  now  examine  the  disagreeable 
conséquences  that  await  y  ou.  What 
rival  hâve  you  to  en  coud  ter  ?  À  hus- 
band.  Don't  you  feel  yourself  humi* 
liated  at  that  narae  ?  What  a  shame  if 
you  fail  !  and  if  you  succeed,  wfaere  is 
the  gtory?4-I  go  farther:  pleasureis 
out  of  the  question;  for  who  ever  had 
any  with  a  prude  ?  I  meaa  with  a  sin- 
cère one  :  riserv'd  in  thé  very  bosom  of 
pleasure,  they  give  you  but  Jialf  en* 
joyments.  The  ëntireiy  devotîng  one 's 
self,  that  delirium  of  voluptuousness, 
where  pleasure  is  réfined  by  excess— ail 
those  gifts  of  love  are  strangers  to 
them.  1*11  prognosticate  for  you  :  sup- 
pose your  summit  of  happiness,  you '11 
find  your  Présidente  will  think  shc  bas 
done  enough  in  treating  you  as  a  hus- 
band;  and,  be  assured,  that  in  the 
most  tender  conjugal  tête  à  tête,  the 
numerical  distinction  two  is  always  ap- 
parent.    But  in  tins  case  it  is  rauch 
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worse  ;  your  prude  is  a  devotee,  and  of 
that  sort  you  are  in  a  perpétuai  state  of 
childhood  ;  perhaps  you  may  get  over 
this  obstacle  :  but  don't  flatter  yourself 
that  youll  annihilate  it.  Shouldyou 
conquer  the  love  of  God,  you'll  not  be 
able  to  dispel  the  fear  of  the  de  vil; 
and  though  in  holding  your  charmer  in 
your  arms, .  you  may  feel  lier  heart  pal- 
pitate,  it  will  be  from  fear,  not  love. 
You  might,  perhaps,  had  you  known 
ibis  woman  sooner,  bave  made  some- 
thing  of  her  ;  but  she  is  now  two-and- 
twenty,  and  bas  been  married  almost 
two  year*.  Believe  me,  Viscôunt, 
when  a  woman  is  so  far  incrusted, 
she  must  be  left  to  her  fate;  sbe  will 
never  beany  thingmore  than  an  undis- 
tinguishable  individual  of  a  species. 

And  for  such  a  curious  object  you 
refuse  to  obey  me;  you  bury  yourself 
in  your  aunt's  sepulchre  ;  you  abandon 
a  mostdeliciousadventure  that  ismarked 
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put  for  the  advancement  of  your  répu- 
tation. By  what  fatality  is  it,  that 
Gercourt  must  always  hâve  the  advan- 
tage  of  you  ? 

I  déclare  I  am  not  out  of  temper  : 
but  at  this  instant  I  am  inclined  to 
think  you  don't  deserve  the  réputation 
you  possess  ;  and  I  consider  your  con- 
duct  with  such  a  degree  of  indignation, 
as  tempts  me  to  withdraw  my  con- 
fidence from  you.  No,  I  never  can 
bring  myself  to  make  Madame  de 
Tourvel's  lover  thé  confidant  of  my 
secret  designs* 

I  will  tell  you,  however,  that  the 
little  Volanges  has  made  a  conquest. 
Yourig  Danceny  is  distracted  for  her. 
He  has  sung  with  her,  and  she  really 
sings  better  thait  belongs  to  a  convent 
boarder.  They  hâve  yet  many  duos 
to  rehearse  together,  and  I  am  much 
mistaken  if  she  would  not  readily  get 
iflto  unison    with   him  ;     it  is  true^ 
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Danceny  is  but  a  boy  yet,  who  will 
waste  bis  time  in  making  love,  but 
never  will  corne  to  tbe  point.  Little 
Volanges  is  wild  enôugh  ;  but  at  ail 
events,  it  will  never  be  so  pleasing  as 
you  could  hâve  made  it.  I  am  out 
of  temper  with  you,  and  shall  most 
certainly  fall  out  with  the  Chevalier 
when  he  cornes  home.  I  would  advise 
him  to  be  mild,  for  at  this  time  I 
should  feel  no  difficulty  to  break  with 
him. 

I  am  certain  that  if  I  had  sensé 
enough  to  break  off  with  him  now,  hé 
would  be  a  prey  to  the  most  violent 
despair  ;  yet  nothing  diverts  me  more 
than  an  enraged  lover.  'He,  perhaps, 
would  call  me  perfidious,  and  that  word 
bas  ever  pleased  me  ;  it  is,  after  the 
epithet  cruel,  the  sweetest  to  a  woman's 
ear,  and  the  least  painful  to  deserve. 
I  will  seriou&ly  rumiriate  on  this  rupr 
tare.    You  are  the  cause  of  ail  this— 
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I  sliall  leave  it  on  jour  conscience. 
Adieu  !    recommend  me  to  your  Pré- 
sidente in  ber  p  rayer  s. 
Paris,  Aug.  7,  17—. 


LETTER  VI. 

Viscount  de  Valmont  tothe  Mar- 

CHIONESS  DE  MeRTEUIL. 

Tiiere  is  then  no  woman  that  does  not 
abuse  tbe  empire  sbe  has  gained  ;  and 
you,  whom  I  hâve  so  often  called  my 
indulgent  friend,  are  no  longer  so, 
you  are  not  afraid  to  attack  me  e ven  in 
the  very  object  of  my  affections.  What 
a  picture  baye  you  drawn  of  Madame 
de  Tourvel  !  What  man  would  not 
bave  forfeited  bis  life  by  so  daring  an 
act  of  insolence?     And  what  woman 
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but  you  would  not,  at  least,  hâve  de- 
termined  me  to  blast  her  réputation  ? 
For  heaven's  sake  !  never  put  me  to 
such  rude  trials  a  gain.  I  will  not  be 
ânswerable  for  the  conséquence.  In 
tbe  name  of  friendship,  hâve  patience 
till  I  hâve  this  woman,  if  you  must 
slander  her.  Don't  you  know,  that4he 
time  for  its  causing  any  impression  on 
me  will  be  after  I  hâve  enjoyed  her  ? 
But  where  do  I  wander  ?  Does  Ma- 
dame de  Tourvel,  in  order  to  inspire  a 
passion ,  need  any  déception  ?  No  ;  to 
be  adorable,  'tis  enough  she  is  herself. 
You  find  fault  with  her  dress  :  you  are 
right  ;  ail  ornaments  are  prejudicial  to 
her  ;  every  thing  that  bides  her  lovely 
forai  is  hurtful.  It  is  in  unafîected 
négligence  she  is  truly  ravishing, 
Thanks  to  the  suffocating  heat  of  the 
season,  a  deshabille  of  plain  lawn 
adorns  her  charming,  easy  shape^  À 
thin  muslin  handkerclnef  covers  her 
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bosom  ;  aild  my  &tolen,  but  penetrating 
glanced,  bave  aiready  seized  its  enchant- 
iûg  for  m.  You  say  her  figure  bas  no 
expression.  Wbat  should  it  express, 
when  nothing  speaks  to  her  heart  ? 
No,  indubitably,  she  bas  not,  like  our 
coquettes,  tbose  false  looks,  which 
sometimes  seduce,  but  ever  deceive. 
She  kilows  not  how  to  fill  up  a  void 
of  phrase  by  an  affected  sniile  ;  and 
though  she  bas  the  fin  est  teeth  in  the 
world,  she  only  laughs  at  what  pleases 
her.  But  she  is  particularly  admirable 
in  the  most  trifling  amusements,  where 
she  gives  the  picture  of  the  frankest 
atid  most'  natural  gaiety.  In  visiting 
a  wretchèd  being  that  she  hastegs  to 
relieve,  her  looks  déclare  the  urisullied 
joy  and  compassionate  bounty  of  her 
heart.  Àt  the  most  trifling  expression 
of  praisé  or  flattery,  the  tender  embar- 
tassaient  of  unaffected  modesty  is  suf- 
fused  over  her  celestial  figure,     She  is 
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A  prude  and  de  votée,  aad  thence  you 
conclude,  she  is  cold  and  inaniraate.  I 
thiak  quite  otberwiae.  What  astontsb- 
ing  sensibility  must  she  not  bave,  t© 
diffuse  it  as  far  as  her  husband,  and  te 
love  a  being  always  absent!  What 
ttronger  proof  can  y  ou  require  ?  I 
found  ont  a  method,  however,  to  ob- 
tain  another  ;  I  directed  our  walk  in 
such  a  manner  that  \ve  had  a  ditch  to 
leap  over,  and  although  very  active, 
ihe  is  still  more  timid— -you  may  tery 
well  judge  a  prude  dreads  taking  a 
leap,  She  was  obliged  to  trust  herself 
to  me.  I  raised  this  modest  woman  in 
my  arms.  Our  préparations,  and  tbe 
skip  of  iny  éld  aunt,  made  our  sprightly 
devotee  laugh  raost  immoderately  :  but 
as  soon  as  I  seized  on  her,  by  a  dei- 
terous  awkwardness,  our  arms  weie 
mutually  entwined  in  each  other  ;  il 
prest  her  bosom  against  mine,  and  in 
this  short  interval  I  felt  hec  heart  pal- 
vol.  u  u 
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pitate  more  quickly;  a  lovely  blush 
covered  her  face,,  and  ber  modest  em- 
barrassaient informed  me  her  heart  beat 
with  love  and  riot  with  fear.  My  aunt 
was  deceived  as  you  had  been,  and 
said,  "The  cbild  is  frightened;"  bot 
the  charming  candour  of  this  cbild 
would  not  permit  ber  to  countenance  a 
lie,  and  sbe  ingenuously  answerëd, 
"  Oh,  no;  but — "  Tbat  word  alone 
bas  cleared  up  my  doubts.  From  this 
instant,  sweet  hope  has  banisbed  cruel 
inquiétude.  I  will  hâve  this  woman. 
I  will  take  her  from  a  husbànd  who 
does  notdeserve  her.  Pli  even  snatch 
ber  from  the  god  sbe  adores. 

How  delicious  to  be  by  turns  the 
object  and  conqucror  pf  ber  remorse  ! 
Far  be  from  me  the  idea  of  curing  her 
of  her  préjudices!  they  will  add  to 
my  glory  and  happine&s.  Let-her  rely 
on  ber  virtue,  and  sacrifice  it.  Let 
ber  crime  terrify  her,  without  being 
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mble  to  rësist  its  impulsé  ;  and,  alarmed 
with  a  thousand  terrors,  let  lier  neither 
be  ablé  to  forget  or  conqucr  {hem  but 
in  ray  enùbraces.  • 

Tben  ril  cousent  to  her  sajing,  "J 
€€  adore  thee,"  She,  of  ail  your  sex, 
will  be  the  only  one  worthy  to  pro- 
nounce  that  word»  Tben  shall  I  truty 
be  the  god  of  her  idolatry.  Coirfess 
ingenuously  to  me,  that  in  oiir  arrange- 
méats,,  as  indiffèrent  as  they  are  frée, 
what  we  style  bappiness  scaree  désertas 
the  came  of  pleasure.  l'IL  fréely 
ackmmledge,  I  ifnftgined  my  W 
withered,  and  incapable  ônly  of  sensual 
gratification  ;  I  began  to  déplore  my 
prematurely  adv&nced  âge  ;  .  Madame 
de  Tourvel  bas  restored  me  to  theillu- 
aive  charms  of  youth.  With  her,  ac- 
tual  enjoyment  is  not  necessary  to  my 
bappiness.  The  only  thing  tbat  alarms 
me  is  the  time  this  adventure  will  teke 
up;  for  I  am  resolvedto  risk  nothitfg, 
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tain  do  I  briiig  to  refaembrance  my 
successful  acts  of  temerity  on  many  oc- 
casiona;  I  cant  thiok  of  ttttempting 
them  now.  To  crown  m  y  bliss,  sbe 
must  give  bemlf  tip,  and  that'g  not  an 
ea*y  tnatter  to  accomplis!]. 

I  aih  confident  eten  you  mùst  ap- 
proVe  rity  discrétion,  for  asyet  I  hâve 
not  mentioned  thé  Word  love;  bat  *We 
are  already  got  as  far  as  those  of  friend*- 
ship  and  confidence.  In  order  to  dé- 
faire her  as  1  ittle  as  possible,  and,  abote 
411,  to  guard  againrt  any  thing  thàt 
toay  corne  to  her  kaowledge  wbich 
might  shock  her,  I  bave  myBelf  reiated 
to  her,  by  way  of  self-accusation,  sotne 
of  my  most  rettiafkabte  advèfcturei. 
Y  ou  would  be  delighted  to  see  how 
innocently  she  catéchises  trie.  She  says 
*he  is  determined  to  make  a  contert  of  ! 
me  :  but  bas  not  the  lèast  suspiciouf 
how  much  the  purchaôe  will  éost  her/ 
She  dées  not  thînk,  that  her  becotfrinjf 

! 
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advocate,  to  use  lier  own  vtorda,  for 
the  many  I  hâve  undone,  she  is  before- 
hand  pleading  her  own  cause. 

Tbis  idea  struck  me  yesterday,  in 
the  midst  of  one  of  her  little  sermons, 
and  I  could  not  resist  the  pleasure  of 
ipterrupting  her,  io  tell  her  that  she 
.poke  like  a  prophet.  Adieu,  my 
lovely  friend  !  you  see  I  as  not  totally 
lôsi 

P.  &  But  whatfs  beccme  of  ouf  poor 
€hevalier  ?  Has  he  destroyed  himself 
i#  a  fit  of  despair  ?  Indeed  you  are  a 
nnlKqn  of  traies  worse  thanl;  and  if 
I;  wa*  vain,  you'd  mortify  me  to  be  so 
mueh  outdona 

From  the  Castle  of  , 

Aug.  9,11—. 
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LETTER  VIL 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  Sofhia 

Cahïcày.* 

•  ■         <■ 

....  t 

If  I  hâve  not  said  any  thSng  to  you  us 
yet  of  my  marriage,  it  is  because  I 
am  as  ignorant  of  the  matter  as  the 
first  dày  I  came  home.  I  begin  to  ac- 
custom  myj&elf  not  to  think  about  it/ 
and  I  am  very  happy  as  I  am.  I  prao 
tice  my  harpsichord  and  singing  much  ; 
and  I  am  fonder  of  them  than  when  I 

*  Not  to  tire  the  reader's  patience,  we  snp- 
presi  many  of  the  letters  of  this  daily  corres- 
pondence,  and  giye  onïy  them  we  think  neces- 
sary  for  unfolding  the  events  of  this  Society. 
For  the  same  reason  we  suppress  ail  those  of 
Sophia  Carnay,  and  seteral  of  thote  of  theactors 
in  this  pièce. 
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had  a  master,  or  ràtber  now  I  hâve  got 
a  better  one,  The  Chevalier  Danceny, 
the  gentleman  I  mentioned  to  you  be- 
fore,  with  whom  I  sang  at  Madame 
Merteuil's.,  is  so  obliging  to  corne  every 
day  to  sing  with  me  for  hours  together. 
He  is  exceedingly  agreeable.  He  sing* 
like  an  angel,  and  sets  the  words  of  hir 
own  composition  to  very  pretty  ipuqic., 
\t  h  a  great  pity  he  is  a  Knigljt  oÇ 
Malta  !  I  think,  were  he  to  embark 
in  .  wedlock,  his  wife  would  be  very 
happy.  He  is  the  sweetest  créature 
breathing,  Without  the  affectation  of 
complaisance,,  every  thing  he  does  is 
endearing.  He  always  chides  me  about 
music,  or  some  other  trifle  ;  but  he 
blends  with  his  censures  so  much  con- 
cern  and  good  nature,  that  one  can't 
belp  being  pleased.  His  very  looks 
seem  to  speak  obliging  things.  And 
with  ail  this,  he  is  the  most  Complaisant 
man  possible:  for  instance;  yesterday 
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he  warasked  to  a  private  concert,  but 
spent  the  evening  at  M aroma' s,  which 
gratffied  me  exceedingly  ;  for,  when  he 
is  absent,  I  hâve  no  one  ta  speak  to,  and 
am  quite  stupid  :  but,  when  he  is  with 
us,  we  chat  and  sing  togetber,  and  he 
always  has  something  to  say  to  me. 
Madame  de  Merteuil  and  he  are  the 
enly  tiwv  amiable  persons  I  yet  know. 
Adieu,  my  dear  friend  !  I  promked 
to  be  perfect  to-day  in  a  little  air,  with 
a  very  difficult  aecompanyment>  and  I 
must  keep  my  Word.  I  mttst  set  abaut 
practising  it  agamst  his  return. 
From *-,  Aug.  7,  17—. 
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LETTER  VUI. 

« 

Présidente  de  Tourvel  ta  Màdamu 

de  Vol  ANGES. 

r 

Permit  me,  Madam,  ta  assure  you, 
ao  ene  can  bc  more  sensible  of  the  cooh 
fidbnce  you  repose  in  me,  nor  hâve 
more  at  beart  the  happy  establishment 
of  Mademoiselle  de  Vol  anges  than  I 
hâve.  With  my  whole  soûl  I  wish  her 
that  felicity  which  I  am  confident  she 
mérita,  and  which  I  hâve  no  doubt 
she  will  obtain  through  your  prudence. 
I  hâve  not  the  honour  of  knowiog 
Couat  Gercouri,  but  conceive  the  most 
fa v curable  opinion  of  hkn,  as  heisyour 
choiee.  I  limit  my  good  wishes  to  the 
hope  that  this  match  may  be  as  happy 
as  mine,  which  was  al$o  oheof  your 
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making,  and  which  gratitude  daily 
calls  to  my  remembrance.  May  the 
happiness  of  Mademoiselle  de  Volanges 
be  the  reward  of  that  I  enjoy,  and  may 
the  best  of  friends  be  also  the  happiest 
of  mothers  ! 

I  am  really  mortified  that  I  am  not 
at  présent  able,  personally,  to  assure 
you  of  the  grateful  sentiments  of  my 
heart,  and  to  accomplish  what  1  wish 
for  much,  an  acquaintance  with  Ma- 
demoiselle de  Volanges. 

After  having  expërienced  your  mater- 
nai fondness,  I  think  I  am  entitled  to 
the  tender  friendship  of  a  sister  from 
her.  I  entreat  you,  Madam,  to  elaim 
it  for  me,  until  I  hâve  it  in  my  pawer  J 
to  âeserve  it.  I  propose  residing  in 
the  country  during  Mr.  de  Tourvel's 
absence.  I  now  ertjoy  and  improve  in 
the  respectable  company  of  Madame 
Rosemonde.  Thia  lady  is  ever  de 
lightful  ;   her  great  âge  has  not  t 
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least  impaired  her  gaiety  or  memory  ; 
faer  body  may  be  eighty-four,  but  her 
understanding  is  only  twenty.  Our 
retirement  is  enlivened  by  the  Viscount 
Val  m  ont,  her  nephew,  who  bas  con- 
descended  to  spend  a  few  days  with  us* 
I  only  knew  him  by  character,  which 
gave  me  an  unfavourable  opinion  of 
him,  tbat  now  I  don'tthink  hedeserves. 
Hère,  where  tbe  bustle  of  the  worlcl 
does  not  affect  him,  be  is  yery  agrée- 
able,  and  owns  his  failings  with 
great  candour.  He  converses  with  me 
very  confidentially,  and  I  sometimes 
sermon ize  him  with  asperity  ;  you,  who 
know  him  well,  will,  I  dare  say,  think 
such  a  conversion  worth  attempting: 
but  I  am  '  afraid,  notwithstanding  ail 
his  promises,  eight  days  in  Paris  will 
destroy  ail  my  labours  ;  however,  his 
résidence  hère  will  be  so  muoh  gained 
from  his  gênerai  course  of  life,  and  I 
am  clear,  that  the  best  thing  he  can  da 
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wîH  be  io  romain  m  inactivity.  Hc 
knows  tirât  I  am  now  writing  to  you, 
and  begs  leave  to  présent  his  most  re~ 
spectful  compliments.  I  beg  yon'tt 
also  accept  mine  with  that  cohdescen- 
sion  you  bave  ever  bail1  for  nie,  and 
be  assured  of  the  sincerity  of  tbe  sen- 
timents with  which  I  bave  the  honour 
to  be,  &ç. 

Fromthe  Castle  of  , 


LETTER  IX. 

Madame  de  Volanges  to  the  Pré- 
sidente de  Tour^el. 

I  neveu  yet  doubted,  myyôungand 
tharming  friend,  of  your  friendship 
for  mô,  nor.  of  tbe  interest  you  take  in 
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ail  my  conceras.  It  is  not  to  cleap  up 
tliis  points  on  which  I  hope  wc  are  for 
ever  agreed,  that  I  reply  to  yomr 
answer  ;  bat  I  think  œyself  obligea  to 
say  a  word  or  two  relative  to  Viscouot 
Valmont 

I  must  own,  I  did  not  expcct  to 
meet-  such  a  name  in  a  letter  frora  you. 
How  is  it  possible  there  eau  be  any 
communication  between  you  and  faim  ? 
You  do  not  know  that  man,  Where 
did  you  find  the  idea  you  bave  imbibed 
of  the  heart  of  a  libertine  ?  You  tell 
me  of  his  uncommon  candour;  yes, 
truly,  Valmont's  eandour  is  very  un- 
common. He  is  yet  more  false  and 
dangerous  thàn  he  is  lovely  and  seduo 
ing  :  never  since  his  earliest  youth,  bas 
he  taken  a  step,  or  spoke  a  word,  with- 
out  a  design  ;  and  never  formed  a  de* 
êiga  that  was  not  criminal  or  improper. 
My  dear  friend,  you  know  me  ;  you 
know  that  of   ail  the  virtues   I  en- 
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deavour  to  acquire,  indulgence  19  the 
one  I  cherish  ni  os t  ;  and  if  Valmont 
had  been  hurried  away  by  the  impc- 
tuosity  of  bis  passions,  or  if>  likea 
thousand  more  at  his  time  of  life,  be 
had  been  seduced  by  the  errors  of 
youth,  I  would  bave  compassionated 
bis  person>  blamed  his  conduct,  and 
hâve  patiently  waited  until  time,  the 
happy  maturer  of  green  years,  should 
bave  made  bim  fit  for  the  society  and 
esteem  of  worthy  people  :  but  that's 
not  Valmont's  case  ;  bis  conduct  is  the 
resuit  of  principle  ;  he  calculâtes  how 
far  a  man  can  proceed  in  villajny  with- 
out  risking  réputation,  and  bas  chojsen 
women  for  bis  yictims,  that  bis  sacri- 
fices may  be  wicked  and  cruel  without 
danger.  I  shall  not  dwell  on  the  num>* 
bers  he  has  seduced  ;  but  how  many, 
bas  be  not  utterly  undone  ?  Tbose 
scandalous  anecdotes  never  come  with- 
in  tlie  sphère  of  your  retired  an4  rc- 


CONNECTIONS.  43 

gular  course  of  life.  I  could,  how- 
ever,  relate  you  some  that  would  make 
you  shudder  ;  but  jour  mind,  pure 
as  your  soûl,  would  be  defiled  with 
such  descriptions  :  convinced,  as  I  am, 
that  Valmont  will  never  be  an  object 
of  danger  to  you,  such  armour  is  un- 
necessary  to  guard  you.  I  can%  how- 
ever,  refrain  telling  you,  that  successful 
or  not,  no  woman  he  ever  yet  dangled 
after,  but  had  reason  to  repent  her 
folly.  The  only  exception  to  this  ge* 
neral  rule  is  the  Marchioness  de  Mer- 
teuil  ;  she  alone  has  been  capable  not 
only  of  resisting,  but  of  completely  de- 
feating  his  wickednesô. 

I  must  acknowledge  this  trait  in  her 
character  strikes  me  the  most  forcibly  ; 
and  has  amply  justified  her  to  the 
world  for  some  trifling  indiscrétions  in 
the  outset  of  her  widowhood.*    How* 


*   Madame  de  Volange's  error  iirfqnng  us} 
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ever,  my  cbarming  friend,  auttorisedi 
as  I  am,  by  âge,  expérience,  and  nwch 
more  by  friendship,  1  am  obliged  to 
inform  you,  tbe  world  tâkr  notice  of 
Valmont's.  absence  ;  aod  that  if  they 
corne  to  knovy  that  he  bas»  foc  àJoy  ihm 
formed  a  trio  with  you  andhi&aunt, 
yaur  réputation.  wtU  be  at  hismerey, 
which  is  the  greatest  nmftwtune  that 
can  happen  to  a  woman.  I  thtfrefore 
advise  you  to  prevail  on  his  auait.not  to 
detain  him  longer  ;  and/  if  he  should 
still  détermine  to  remain,  I  éhiok  you 
should  not  hésita  te  a  moment  on  qui  t-> 
ing  tbe  place.  But  why  should  he  re*  f 
main  ?  How  does  lie  einploy  himself  f 
in  the  country  ?  I  am  certain,  if  his  J 
motions  were  watched,  you  would  dis-» 
cover  that  he  bas  only  taken  up  his  re* 
sidence  in  that  commodious  cetreat  for 
the  accompWshment    of   some  act  of 

that  Valmont,  like  most  proffigate  wretche;,  did 
uotimpeach  his  accomplices. 
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villainy  he  méditâtes  in  tbe  neighbour- 
hood. 

When  it  is  not  in  our  power  to  pre- 
vent  an  evil,  let  us  at  least  take  care  to 
préserve  ourselves  from  its  conséquences: 
Adieu  !  my  lovely  friend.  An  acci* 
dent  retards  my  daughter's  marriage 
for  some  little  time,  Count  Gercourt, 
w&am  we  daily  expëcied,  informs  raà 
bis  régiment  is  ordered  for  Corfcica  .p 
and  as  the  nrilitary  opérations  are  not 
yei  6  ver,  it  will  be  impossible  for  htm 
to  return  before  winter:  thts  discon* 
cerfs  me;  however,  it  gives  me  hope 
we  shall  hâve  your  company  at  the 
weddïng;  anctl  vras  vexed  it  should 
take  place  without  y  ou.  Adieu  \  l 
am  as  free  from  compliment  as  reserve, 
cntirely  your's. 

P.  S.  Bring  me  back  to  the  reeol- 
lection  of  Madame  de  Rosemond, 
whom  I  shall  always  love  for  he» 
great  merit 
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LUTTER  X. 

The  Marchjoness  de  Merteuil,  t<* 
Viscount  Valmont. 

àrb  you  crut  of  temper  with  me^  Vis-* 
count,  or  are  you  dead,  or,  which  i& 
pretty  much  the  same,  do  you  live  no; 
longer  but  for  your  Présidente  ?  Thiâ 
woman,  who  has  restored  you  to  the 
illusive  charms  of  youth,  will  also 
soon  restore  you  to  its  ridiculous  fol- 
lies.  You  are  already  a  timid  slave  ; 
you  may  as  .well  be  in  love  at  once, 
You  renounce  your  happy  acts  af. 
temerity  on  many  occasions  $  and 
thus,  without  any  principle  to,  direct 
youj.give  yourself  up  to  caprice,  or 
catber  chance.  Do  you  know  tbat 
love  is  like  physic,  only  the  art  of  a** 
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sisting  nature?  You  seelfightyou 
on  jour  own  ground,  but  it  shall  not 
excite  any  vanity  in  me  ;  for  there  is  no 
great  honour  in  engaging  a  vanquished 
enemy.  She  must  give  herself  up,  you 
tell  me;  witfaout  doubt  shemust,  and 
will,  as  others,  but  with  this  différence, 
that  she'll  do  it  awkwardly.  But  that 
it  may  terminate  in  her  giving  herself 
up,  die  true  method  is  to  begin  bjr 
taking  her.  What  a  ridiculous  dis- 
tinction,  what  nonsen&e  inalovemat- 
ter;  I  say  love;  for  you  really  are  ii* 
love.  To  speak  otherwise  would  J>e» 
deceiving  you,  would  he  concealing 
your  disorder  from  you.  Tell  me,  then> 
my  dear  sighing  swain,  of  the  différent 
women  you  hâve  had,  do  you  tbink 
you  gained  any  of  tbem  by  force? 
Whatever  inclination  we  may  hâve  ta 
yield,  however  we  feel  our  compliancç 
unavoidable,  still  must  there  be  a  pre<* 
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tenoe;  and  can  tbere  be  a  more  côtnw 
modions  one  for  ua>  %m»  tbat  which 
gives  us  the  appearance  of  being  om- 
ctorae  by  force  ?  For  ray  part»  I  own 
nothitig  charme  me  so  much  as  a'brisk 
lively ,  aiàwck,  whece  crery  thiug  i&  car** 
ried  ou  with  regularity,  bufcwithra-. 
pidity  ;  which  nouer  pats  us  ta  théé 
paieful  dilemma  of  being  ouRseirre» 
coBstrained  to  remedy  an  awkwardnes* 
which*  oathe  contratey,  \?e  sbould  gôw» 
vert  to  our  advantage  ;  and,  whicfc 
keeps  up  the  appeataQce  èf  violence, 
evm  when  me  yield,  and  dextèroosly* 
flatters  our  two  favourite  passions,  thé» 
glory  of  a  defence>  and  the  pleasure  of 
a  defeat  1  must  owb  thaï  tbîsi  talent^ 
which  ie  more  uucommon  thaa  oirer 
would  imagine,  always  pleased  mg£ 
aven  when  it  did  not  guide'  me,  and 
tbat  it  bas  sometimes  happened  tbat 
I  b»ve  only  surtendered  ftw»  gratis 


tu4eî  tttti$,  i«  our  tournaments  <*f  oid> 
toeaalty  gave  the  prizerto  valeur  en4 
address. .    / 

But  you,  you  who  are  no  leader 
yourséîf,  you  proceed  as  if  you  drèadr 
ed  suecess.  And  pray  how  lo»g  b  H 
aiace  you  hâve  fallen  into  tbe  method 
©f  travelling  so  gently»  erid  in  such 
bye*reads  2  Believe  nite,  when  one  hais 
1»  miad  te  arrive,  post-horses  and  thte 
higk  read  is  the  ouly  method. 

But  kt  us  drop  this  subjeet  ;  it  thé 
more  pute  me  out  of  temper,  as  it  de* 
prires  me  of  the  pleasure  of  seemg  you. 
At  Ieast,  write  me  oftener  than  you  dot, 
aud  k&qttaiai  me  with  your  progrès?. 
Youseem  to  forget  that  this  ridiculous 
pièce  bf  business  bas  already  taken  up 
a  fbrtàight  of  your  time,  and  that  you 
negject  every  body. 

Now  ,1  meotion  negléct,  you  resem* 
hle  tHose  who  sénd  regularly  to  inquire 
of  tte  «taie  of  health  of  their  sick 
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iriends,  and  who  never  concern  thém^ 
selVes  about  the  answei*.  You  finish 
your  last  letter  by  asking  whether  thfc 
Chevalier  is  dead.  I  make  no  replj, 
-and  you  are  no  farther  concerned  about 
the  matter  ;  baye  you  forgot  my  lover 
is  your  sworn  friend  ?  But  comfort 
yourself  ;  he  is  not  dead  ;  or  if  he  was, 
it  would  be  from  excess  of  pleasure, 
This  poor  Chevalier,  how  tender  ! 
How  formed  for  love  !  How  sensibly 
he  affects  one  !  He  distracts  me.  Se- 
ribusly,  then,  his  happiness  in  being 
Joved  by  me,  inspires  me  with  a  true 
.affection  for  him. 

Tbe  very  day  I  wroteyou  that  I  was 
taken  up  in  contriving  our  rupture, 
how  happy  did  I  not  make  him  !  And 
yet  I  was  in  earnest  engaged  how  I 
should  make  him  desperate  when  he 
appeared.  Whether  w him  or  inclina- 
tion, he  never  appeared  to  so  much  ad- 
vantage.     However,    I  received  him 


fcôolly  ;  hé  expected  to  spend  a  couplé 
of  hours  with  me  before  my  time  of 
seeing  company.      I  told  liim  I  was 
going    abroad,    he    begg'd    to   know 
xvhere  ;  T  refused  tô  tell  him.     He  in- 
siste d  to  know  ;  where  y  ou  will  not  bes 
I  replied  with  some  tartness.     Happily 
for  him  he  was  pétri  fied  at  iriy  answer  ; 
for  had  he  pronounced  a  syllable,  a 
scène  would  bave  ensued  which  vvould 
infallibly  hâve  brought  on  the  intended 
rupture*     Astonished  at  his  silence,  I 
cast  a  look  at  him/  with  no  other  de- 
sign, I  swear,  byt  to  observe  his  coun» 
tenance  ;  I  was  instantly  strilck   with 
•the  deep  and  tender  sadness  that  covered 
thitf  charming  figure,  which  you  hâve 
owned  it  is  so  difflcult  to  resist.     The 
same  cause  produced  the  same  effect  ; 
I  was  a  second  time  overcome;  froîn 
that  instant  I  endeavoured  to  prevent 
bis  having  any  reasoh  to  complain.     I 
ara  '  going  out  on  business,  said  I,  in  a 
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milder  toile,  and  the  business  relates  to 
y  ou;  ask  no  more  questions.  I  shall 
sup  at  home  ;  at  your  return  you'll 
know  ail  :  be  tben  recovered  bis  speech  ; 
but  1  would  ndfsuffer  biin  togo  riiu 
Vm  in  great  haste,  continued  I.  Leave 
me  until  night.  He  kissed  ftiy  hand 
and  departed.  In  Order  to  make  hira, 
or  perhaps  myself,  amends,  I  imme* 
diately  resolved  to  shew  him  my  villa, 
of  which  he  had  not  the  least  suspicion  ; 
I  called  my  faithful  maid,  Victoire- 
I  am  seized  with  my  dizziness,  said  I  ; 
let  ail  my  servants  know  I  am  gone  to 
bed  ;  wben  alone,  I  desired  her  to  put 
on  a  footman's  dress,  and  metamor* 
phosed  myself  into  a  chamber-maid. 

She  ordered  a  hâckney-cbach  to  my 
g&rden-door,  and  we  instantly  set  out. 
Beiûg  arrived  at  tfais  temple  dedicated 
to  love,  I  put  on  my  genteelest  de- 
(habille  ;  a  most  delicious  one,  and  of 
my  own  invention  :   it  leaves  nothîng 
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«xposed,  Init  every  thing  for  fancy  to 
imagine.  I  promise  you  the  patient 
for  your  Présidente,  when  you  ahall 
hâve  renctered  her  worthy  of  wear* 
iogit. 

After  those  préparations,  whilst  Vie* 
taire  was  takea  up  with  oiber  matterg, 
1  read  a  chapter  of  the  Sopha,  a  letter 
of  the  New  Eloisa,  and  two  of  La 
Fontaine's  Taies,  to  rehearse  the  differ* 
ent  character*  I  intenéed  to  assume» 
In  the  mean  time,  my  Chevalier  came 
to  my  house,  with  his  usual  eagernese. 
My  porter  refused  him  admiitance* 
and  inforrokig  him  I  was  iodisposed, 
4elivered  him  a  note  from  me,  but  not 
$>f  my  writing;  according  to  my  usual 
discrétion.  He  opens,  and  finds  in 
Victoire 'a  writing  —  fc  At  nine  pre- 
fc  cisely,  atthe  Boulevard,  opposite  the 
"  wffee-bouses," 

Thitber  be  proceeds,  .  and  a  little 
foptman  wbem  he  dœa  not  luiow,.oc  ag> 

vojl,  r.  e 
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feast  thinks  he  does  not  know,  for  it 
was  Victoire,  tells  bina  he  must  send 
T)ack  his  carriage  and  follow  him.  ÂH 
this  romantic  proceeding  heated  hit 
imagination,  and  on  such  occasions  a 
heated  imagination  is  useful.  Àt  last 
Jie  arrives,  and  love  and  astonishment 
produced  in  bim  the  effect  of  a  real  en- 
chantaient. In  order  to  give  him  time 
to  recover  from  bis  surprise,  we  walfced 
a  while  in  the  grove;  I  then  brought 
him  back  to  the  house.  The  first  thing 
which  presented  itself  to  his  view,  was 
a  tablé  with  two  covers,  and  a  bed  pre- 
pared.  From  tbence  we  went  mto  thé 
cabinet,  which  was  iroost  eiegantly  de*» 
corated.  There,  in  suspense,  betweeH 
reflection  and  sentiment,  I  flung  mj 
arms  around  him,  and  letting  myself 
fall  at  his  knees— €C  Alas  !  my  dear 
friend/1  said  I,  sc  what  reproaches  do 
I  nbt  deserve,  for  having,  for  a  moment, 
giv&i  you  uneasiness  by  an  aflected  ill- 
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humour,  in  order  to  enhance  the  plea- 
sure  and  surprise  of  this  moment,  for 
having  concealed  my  beart  from  your 
tenderaess  !  Forgive  me  ;  I  will  ex- 
piate  my  crime  with  the  most  ardent 
love/'  You  may  guess  whatwas  fhc 
effect  of  this  sentimental  déclaration. 
The  happy  Chevalier  raised  me,  and 
my  pardon  was  sealed  on  the  same 
sopha  where  you  and  I,  in  a  similar 
way,  so  cheerfully  sealed  our  eternal 
rupture.        . 

As  we  had  six  hours  to  pass  toge- 
tber,  and  that  I  was  detérmined  the 
whole  time  should  be  devoted  to  deligh t 
him,  I  moderated  bis  transports,  and 
called  lovely  coquetry  to  the  aid  of 
toaderness.  I  don't  knovv  I  ever  took 
so  much  pains  to  please,  or  ever,  in  my 
own  opinion,  succeeded  so  well,  After 
supper,  by  taras,  childish  and  rational, 
wanton  and  tender,  sometimes  even 
libertine.  - 1  took  pleasure  in  caosidet- 
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ing  him  as  a  Sultan,  inthemidstôf 
his  Seraglio,  to  whom  I  alternately 
supplied  the  plaees  of  différent  favour- 
ites  ;  and  indeed,  his  reiterated  offer- 
ings,  though  always  received  by  the 

-  same  woman,  were  recehed  as  by  a  new 
mistress. 

At  length,  when  day  appeared,  it 

:  vr&s  necessary  to  part  ;  and  notwitb- 
standing  ail  he  said,  and  eveti  what  he 
did,  to  prove  the  contrary,  therewas, 
on  his  part,,  as  much  necessity  for  it^  as 

iront  of  inclination.  At  the  instant 
of  parting,  for  a  lftst  adieu,  I  delivered 
him  the  key  of  thifc  happy  mansion:  I 
had  it  for  you  atone,  said  I,  and  it  is 
fit  you  should  he  the  master  of  it  ;  it 
is  but  right  the  high  priest  should  dis- 
pose of  the  temple.  By  this  artifice,,  I 
anticipated  any  reflections  which  migbt 
arise  in  his.mmd  relative  to  the  pro- 
priety  of  a  villa,  wbich  is  ever  matter 
of  suspicion.   I  koo^bim  so  well,  that 
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Pm  certain  he  will  never  make  use  on't 
but  for  me  ;  and  if  I  sbould  hâve  a 
fancy  to  go  there  without  him,  I  hâve 
another  key.  He  by  ail  means  would 
make  an  appointaient  for  another  day  ; 
but  1  as  yet  love  him  too  much,  to  wear 
btm  out  soon  ;  the  true  maxina  is,  not 
give  into  çxcess,  but  with  those  one 
wishes  to  be  rid  of.  This  he  is  a  étran- 
ger to  ;  but,  happily  for  him,  I  know 
iiforusboth. 

I  perçoive  it  19  no w  three  in  the  moro*^ 
îrigy  and  that  I  hâve  wrete  a  volume, 
though  I  intended  but  a  short  letter. 
Such  are  the  cbarms  of  confident ial 
frietidship  ;  it  is  that  eonfidential  friend- 
*bip  that  render»  you  the  object  I  love 
moet  ;  but  indeed  the  Chevalier  is  the 
objeet  4hat  pleases*  me  most. 

From  — — ,  Aug.  V2,  17 — . 
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LETTER  XI. 

% 

The  Présidente  de  Tourvel  U 
Madame  Volanges. 

T«e  twwrity  of your  letter  would  baye 
terrified  me  strangeîy,  deàr  madam,  if 
I  had  not  hère  stronger  reasons  to  think 
Jûyself  pèrfectly  safe,  than  those  you 
giye  me  for  appréhension.  The  for- 
midable Mr.  de  Valmont,  the  tertor  of 
our  sex,  seems  to  hâve  laid  aside  his 
murderous  arms,  before  he  entered  thi* 
castle.  Far  from  having  formed  atiy 
design,  he  did  not  even  appear  to  hâve 
brought  any  claims  ;  and  the  accom- 
plishments  of  an  amiable  man,  which 
bis  enemies  even  give  to  him,  alraost 
vanish  to  give  place  to  the  cbaracter  of 
good-natured  créature.     Probably  it  if 
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&e  country  air  bas  wrought  tbis  miracle  ; 
one  thing 1  can  assure  you,  tho*  inces*» 
santly  with  me,  even  teemingly pleased 
with  my  company,  not  a  word  that  has 
the  least  teudency  to  love  has  escaped 
him>  pot  eveo  one  of  those  phrases  that; 
most  men  assume*  without  having,  liko 
him,  any  thing  to  plead  in  their  Justin 
fication.  Never  does  he  put  oue  uudet 
the  necessity  of  flying  for  sbelter  ta 
that  reseryçdness  to  wbich  a  woman, 
who  will  jmaintai»  her  dignity,  19 
©bliged  to  hure  recourue  oow-a-day$, 
to  keep  the  mien  withip  bounds.  .  He 
does  not  abuse  tbe  gaiety  he  inspires. 
Perhaps  he  flattera  a  little  too  much; 
biit  it  is  with  so  much  delicaey,  thathe 
would  reconcile  even  modesty  to  praise. 
To  conclude,  had  I  a  bçpther,  I  would 
wish  him  to  be  wbat  Mr.  de  Vatmoat 
U  hère,  There  are  jnany  woaoen,  Ape*r 
baps,  would  wish.  him  to  bave  a  mocp 
jWinttd  gallan  try  ;   and  I  0  wn  la» 
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greatly  obligea  to  hhn  for  tbe  good 
opinion  be  entertains/by  not  conf ound- 
mg  me  vrith  them. 

This  -  description  unèoubtedly  différer 
rery  înueh  :  frem  that  you  bave  given 
me.  ;  and  jet  they  may  both  carry  a  re- 
aemblance,  if  we  ascertain  ouf  timesj 
He  bjmself  «gras  he  bas  donc  many 
vprong  tbings,  and,  perîiape,  the  world 
bas  imputed  many  more  to  faim*  Bat 
I  bave  seldom  met  with  me»  who>  spoke 
more  respeetf Hily  of  women  o£  oharao 
ter,  alaaost  to  entbmiasm. 

In  tbfa  point,  ai  least/you infcrm  me 
be  is  not  a  deceiver.  I  rat  the  proof 
on  bi*  conduct  to  Madame  de  Mer- 
teuil.  He  often  «peaks  of  ber  ;  and 
always  M  much  in  berpraise,  and  witbr 
the  appeatance  of  so  muob  affection, 
ibai  I  imagined,  until  I  received  your 
letter,  tbat  what  he  bad  called  friend- 
tbip  was  really  love.  I  condemn  my • 
ieif  for  my  rasb  opinion,  in  vrbich  I  am 
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the  more  blameable,  as  he  himself  has 
frequently  spoke  in  lier  justification  ; 
and  I  own  bis  honest  sincerity  I  looked 
on  as  artifice.  I  don't  know^  but  it 
appears  to  me,  that  the  man  wbo  is 
capable  of  so  constant  a  friendsbip  for 
a  deserying  woman,  cannot  be  an  aban- 
doned  libertine  ;  but  whether  weareto 
attribute  bis  prudent  conduct  hère  to 
any  scheme  in  this  neighbourhood;  as 
you  suppose,  is  a  question.  There  are 
some  few  agreeable  women  around  us  ; 
however,  he  seldom  goes  abroad  except 
in  the  morningy  and  tben  he  says  he 
goe&  a  shooting;  he  sel  dora  brings 
home  any  game,  it  is  true,  but  he  tells 
us  he  is  a  bad  sbot.  However,  what  he 
does  out  of  doors,  concerns  me  but 
little;  and  if  I  wished  to  be  infoarmed, 
it  vvouid  be  only  to  bave  one  more  rea- 
son  to  corne  into  your  opinion/  or  to 
bring  you  over  to  mine.  '  , 

As  to  what  you    propose,    that    I 

£Ô 
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should  endëavour  tb  shortefri  tbetime 
of  Mr.  de  Vàlmont's  résidence  hère,,  it 
appears  to  me  à  tnatte'r  of  sorae  dif- 
ficulté to  désire  an  aunt  iiottohave 
her  nephew  with  her  ;  and  à  nephew  for 
whom  she  has  the  greatest  affection. 
However,  I  promise  y  ou,  through  dé- 
férence only,  and  not  that  I  see  an; 
necessity  for  it,  to  take  the  first  oppor- 
tunity  to  make  this  reqilest  either  to 
hira  or  her.  A*  to  uiyself,  Mr.  de 
Tourvel  is  acquainted  wîth  my  inten- 
tion of  remaining  hère  until  his  return, 
and  he  would,  with  reason,  be  asto- 
nishèd  at  my  levity.  Tbus,  Madam,  I 
hâve  given  you  a  long  explanation; 
but  I  thought  a  justification  of  Mr. 
de  Valmont  to  you,  where  it  appears 
very  necessary,  a  debt  to  truth.  I  am 
not  the  less  sensible  of  the  friendship 
which  suggested  your  advice.  I  am 
also  indebted  to  it  for  the  obliging 
manner  in  which  you  acquaint  me  of 
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the  delay  of  Madame  de  Volange's 
nuptials,  for  which  accept  my  most 
sincère  thanks  ;  but  whatever  pleasure 
I  might  expect  on  that  occasion  in  your 
company,  would  be  willingly  sacrificed 
te:  the  satisfactionofknowingM.de 
Volange's  happiness  sooner  completed, 
if,  after  ail,  she  can  be  more  so  than 
with  a  mpther,  every  way  desemogher 
respect  and  tenderness.  I  partake.  with 
her  those  sentiments  which  attach  me 
to  you,  and  beg  you'il  receive  this 
assurance  of  them  with  your  usual 
goodntss. 

. .  I  hâve  the  honour  to  be.  &c. 
:Fram — s— ,  Aug.  13, 17-*-. 
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LETTEH  XII. 
Ceci  lia  Volanges  to  the  Màr- 

CUW MtBSS  B E  Mmkte  U  IL. 

M  ad  a  m, 

My  Mai&mais  indisposed  ;  she  will  not 
fjo  oui  to^day.,  and  I  must  fccep  her 
company  :  thii»  I  am  deprived  the 
honour  of  attending  you  to  the  opéra. 
I  assure  you  I  regret  more  tbe  loss  of 
y our  company  than  the  performance. 
I  hopeyouare  persuadedof  this,  for  I 
hâve  a  great  affection  for  you.  Be  so 
good  tp  tell  the  Chevalier  Danceny,  I 
hâve  not  yet  got  the  collection  which 
he  mentioned,  and  that  if  he  can  h  ring 
it  himself  to-morrow,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  him.  If  he  cornes  to-day,  he  will 
be  told    we   are  not  at  home  ;    but 
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the  reason  is,  Mamma  seest  no  Company. 
I  hope  sbe  wiH  be  better  to-morrow. 

I  hâve  ihe  honoar,  &c. 
-  From  —*;  Aug.<  13/  17— ?. 


LETTER  XIII. 

ï%£  MAJteHLONX5S    DE  IVffiRTEUf  L  Jo 

Cecilia  Volanges. 

I  am  much  conçernéd,  my  charming 
girl,  to  be  depri  ved  of  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  y  ou,  as  well  as  for  ihe  cause  ; 
I  hope  we  shall  find  anetbçr  oppor- 
tunity.  I  performed  jour  commission 
with  the  Chevalier  Danceny,  who  will 
œrtainly  be  very  sorry  4»  hear  of  jaut 
3VI  amoaa's  indisposition  ;  •  if  sbë'll  admit 
i#e  to-moxrow,  PU f^a,it  on  her,  §he 
and  I  will  attack  thie  .Çli*K»lier  <te 
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Bellroche  ai  piquet*  ;  and  in  winning 
fais,  money,  we  shall  hâte  the  double 
pleasure  of  hearing  you  sing  with  your 
amiable  master,  to  whom  I  shall  pro* 
pose  it.  If  it  be  agreeable  to  your 
Manama  and  you,  I  will  answer  for  ray 
two  Knights  and  myself.  Adieu,  my 
lovely  girl  !  My  compliments  to  Ma- 
dame de  Volanges.  I'  embrace  you 
most  affectionately. 
From ,  Aug.  13,  17-*-. 


LETTER  XIV. 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  Sophia 

Carnay. 

*       *  *   * 

I  did  not  write  to  you  yesterday,  ttiy 
dear  Sophy  ;  but  I  jissure  you  it  vra 

*  Thîs  is  the  same  wfaois  mentioned  in  Ma* 
dame -de  Mcrteuil'g  letters. 
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not  plèàsure  that  prevented  me.     My 
Mamma  was  indispôsed,  and  I  did  not 
quit  ber  the  whole   day.      At  night, 
wbea  I  retired,  I  bad  not  spirifs  to  do 
any  thing;    and  I  went  to  bed  vepy 
eârly,  in  order  to  terminale  tbe  day  : 
never  did  I  pàss  so  long  a  ohe.     It  il 
not  but  I  love  Mamma  verymuch;  but 
I   don't  know  bow  it  Was.     I  was  to 
baye  gone  to  the  opéra  with  Madame 
de  Merteuil;   the  Chevalier  Danceny 
was  to  hâve  been  there.     You  know 
ijxej  are  tbe  two  I  love  mosk     When 
tbe  hour  of  the  opéra  arri ved,  my  heart 
was  oppressed  in  spite  of  me;  every 
thing  displeased  me,  and  I  wept  in- 
voluntarily.     Fortunately  Mamma  was 
in  bed,  and  could  not  see  me.     I  am 
sure  Chevalier  Danceny  must  hâve  been 
chagrined  as  well  as  I  ;  but  the  Com- 
pany   and    performance    must    hâve 
qmiised  him:     I   amvery  differently 
situated.     But  Manama  is  better  to- 
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day,  and  Madame  de  Merteiril,  Che- 
valier Danoeny,  and  another gentleman, 
will  be  with  us.  .  Madame  de  Merteuil 
cornes  late,  and  it's  very  tiresome  to  be 
so  long  alone.  It  is  only  eleven,  yet  I 
must  practise  my  barpsichord,  it  is 
true  ;  and  then  my  toilet  will  take  me 
upsometime,  for  I  will  hâve  my  head 
well  drest  to-day.  I  reaHy  believe  our 
mother  Abbegs  was  right,  that  one  be- 
cornes  a  coquet  on  enter  ing  into  life.  I 
never  had  so  strong  a  désire  to  be  hand- 
some,  as  for  somedayspast,  and  I  tbink 
I  am  not  so  handsome  as  I  thought  ;  in 
women's  company  that  paint,  oqe  looks 
much  worse;  for  example,  allihe  xneu 
think  Madame  de  Merteuii  handsomer 
than  me  ;  that  does  not  vex  me  much, 
because  she  loves  me<  and  then  she 
assures  me  the  Chevalier  Danceny 
thinks  me  handsomer  than  ber.  It  is 
very  good  natured  of  ber  to  tell  me  so; 
sheeven  seemed  to  be  glad  of  it.  Now 
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I  don't  conceive  how  that  can  be.  It 
ts  because  she  loves  aie  so  much  !  And 
he  too  !  Oh  that  gives  me  infinité 
pleasure  !  I  really  think,  barely  look- 
ing  at  him  makes  me  appear  handsome. 
I  would  always  be  looking  at  him,  if 
I  waj  not  afraid  of  meeting  fais  eyes: 
for  as  often  as  that  happens,  it  discon- 
certs me,  aud  gives  me  uneasiness  ;  but 
that  signifies  nothing.  Adieu,  m  y  dear 
Sopby  !  I  am  going  to  dress. 
Paris,  Mt%.  14,  17—. 


LETTER  XV. 

ViÊeovnv  Valmont  to  the  Mar- 

CHIONESS    DE  MERTEUIL. 

Iif i>ebd  you   are    very    kind   not    ta 
abandon  me  to  my  melancholy  fate  : 
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the  life  I  lead  hère  is  reallj  fatiguing> 
from  excess  of  repose  and  insipid  uni- 
formity.  Reading  your  letter'with  thé 
particulars  of  your  delightful  excur- 
sion, I  was  tempted  twenty  tintés  to  pre^ 
tend  business,  fly  to  your  feet,  and  beg 
of  you  to  commit,  in  my  favour,  an  in? 
fidelity  to  your  Chevalier,  wbo  reallj 
does  not  deserve  bis  Miss.  Do  you 
know  you  hâve  roused  my  jealousy  ? 
Why  tell  me  of  an  eternal  rupture  ?  X 
recant  an  oath  takçn  in  a  fit  Qf  freruy, 
We  should  not  bave  been  entitled  to  sa 
solemn  a  privilège,  had  we  seriously  in- 
tended  to  keep  it.  Ah,  may  I  be  one 
day  revenged  in  your  embraces,  for  thc 
vexation  thç  Chevaliers  happiness  gives 
me  !  I  am  ail  indignation  I  own,  io 
thipk  that  a  manwhob&s  scarce  coip- 
mon  sensé,  without  taking  the  least 
trouble,  and  only  simply  foHowing  the 
instinct  of  his  heart,  should  find  a  hap- 
piness  I  can't  attain.     Ob,  Iwill4i«* 
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turb  him  :  promise  me  I  shall  disturb 
hira  !  But  haite  you  nôt  hqmiliated 
yourself?  You  take  the  trouble  toT 
deceive  hira,  and  he  is  happier  than  you. 
You  think  you  hâve  him  in  your  toifa/ 
but  you  are  in  bis.  He  sleeps  quietly, 
whilst  you  wakè  for  his  pleasures. 
What  could  bis  slaves  do  more? 

Hark  ye,  iny  lovely  friend,  while 
you  divide  yourself  among  nutny,  I 
am  not  m  the  leàst  jealous  ;  I  theu 
look  down  on  your  loyers  as  on  Alex- 
aoder's  successors  ;  incapable  of  pre- 
serving  among  them  thàt  empirç  where 
I  reigned  sole  monarch  ;  bût  that  you 
shoulfl  give  yourself  up  entirely  to  one 
of  thcm,  thàt  another  should  exist  as 
happy  as  me,  I  will  not  suffer  ;  don't 
expect  Fil*  bear  it  !  Either  take  me 
again,  or  take  another;  and  do  not, 
by  any  exclusive  caprice,  betray  the  in- 
violable friendship  we  hâve  sworn  to 
each  othcr. 
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Ip  it  nOt  curions,  tbat  I  should  bave 
reason  to  compUin  of  love  ?  Y  ou  see 
I  give  into  jour  ideas,  and  confess  my 
errors.  Ifnot  to  be  able  to  exist  with- 
put  the  possession  of  what  we  désire, 
if  to  sacrifice  time,  .pkasure,  and  life 
for  it9  then  am  I  rcally  in  loye  ;  and  I 
baye  made  no  progress,  .  I  should  not 
evea  h^ve  a  word  ta  say  to  yoa  on  the 
subject,  but  for  an  accident  that  racks 
my  imagination,,  and  leaves  me  in  sus- 
pense between  hope  and  fear. 

You  know  my  huntsroan  ;  a  treasure 
of  intrigue,  and  a  true  valet  as  ever 
dramatiepen  drew.  You  may  ^onceive 
be  had  it  in  bis  instructions  to  be  m 
love  with  tbe  watting-maid,  and  make 
the  servant*  drunk. 

The  rascal  is  bappier  than  bis  inaster  ; 
be  bas  already  3ueceeded  ;  andhasjust 
discovered  that  Madame  de  Tourvel 
has  appointed  one  of  ber  people  to 
observe  me,  and  even  to  foilow  me  in 
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my  morning  excursions,  as  much  as 
possible,  without  being  perceived. 

What  does  this  woman  mean  ?  Thus, 
then,  the  most  virtuous  of  them  wili 
venture  to  do  things,  that  one  of  us 
would  not  dare  think  on  !  Well,  I 
swear — but  before  I  think  of  being 
revenged  for  this  female  artifice,  I 
will  endeâvour  tp  convert  it  to  my 
advantage»  Hitherto  those  suspected 
excursions  had  no  view  ;  I  must  give 
ihem  one.  This  deserves  my  utmost 
attention,  and  I  quit  you  to  reflect  on 
.  it.     Adieu,  my  charming  friend  ! 

kAlways  front  the  Castle  of  «  m     -, 
AUg,  15;  17— . 
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LETTER  XVI. 

CeCILIA   VOLANGES    tO    SoPHÏA 

Carnay. 

Ah,  Sophia,  .1  bave  a  deal  of  news  ! 
But  may  be  I  should  not  tell  you  :  I 
must  tell  it,  however,  to  somebody,  I 
can't  keép  it.  Chevalier  Danceny^— 
Pm  in  such  trouble,  I  caû't  write  ;  I 
don't  kaow  where  to  begin.  Sihce  tbe 
agreeable  evening  that  I  related  te  you 
I  spent  at  M amma's*,  with  him  and 
Madame  de  Merteuil,  I  said  no  more 
of  him  :  that  was  because  I  resolved 
not  to  say  any  more  of  him  to  any  one  ; 

*  The  letter  that  is  mentioned  hère  was  not 
found  ;  but  there  h  reason  to  belieye  that  it  is 
that  Madame  de  Merteuil  mentions  in  her  letter 
which  Cecilia  Yolange&  refets  to. 


CONNECTIONS,  75 

but  I  was  always  thinking  of  hinr/nof* 
withstanding.  Since  that,  he  is  be- 
cotfie  so  melancholy,  that  it  makes  me 
uneasy  ;  end  when  'I  asked  him  the 
teason,  he  answered  me  he  was  not  so, 
but  I  could  plainly  see  he  was.  He 
was  yesterday  more  so  than  usual  ; 
that  did  not,  however,  prevent  him 
from  si  n  gin  g  with  his  usual  complai- 
sance ;  but  every  tirae  he  looked  at  me, 
my  ieart  was  ready  to  break.  -  Àfter 
we  had  doiie  singing,  he  locked  up  my 
harpsichord  ;  and  bringing  me  the  key, 
begged  I  would  play  again  intheeven- 
îng  when  I  was  alone.  I  had  no  «us* 
picion  of  any  thing  ;  I  even  refused 
him  i  but  he  insisted  so  inuch,  that  I 
promised  I  would.  He  had  his  reasons 
-ft*  it.  When  I  retired  to  toy  room, 
and  my  maid  was  gone,  I  went  to  my 
barpsichord.  I  found  hid  among  the 
strings  an  unsealed  letter  from  hita. 
Àh,  if -you  dïd  but  knew  ail  hevmtaO. 
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Since  I  read  bis  letter,  I  am  in  stick 
capture*  I  can  tbipk  of  notbiog  ejse. 
I  read  it  over  four  times  runaiag,  and 
<then  locked  it  in  my  desk.  I  got  it  bj 
ieart  ;  and  when  I  laid  dotni  I  rç- 
ffieated  it  so  ofteu,  I  could  nçt  think  of 
sleeping;  as  soon  a*  I  sbut  my  eyes>  I 
thougbt  I  sa\y-  him>  telling  me  every 
thing  I  had  just  read.  I  did  not  sleep 
till  very  late  ;  and,  as  sqoii  as  I  awoke, 
(though  it  was  very  early,)  l  got  rçp  for 
the  letter,  to  read  it  at  my  leiçurt  ;  I 
took  it  into  bed,  and  began  to  kiss  it, 

as  if -but  may  be  I  did  wrong  to 

Jriss  a  letter  Unis,  but  I   cquM  »o$ 
keJp  if. 

Now>  my  deat  friend,  if  I  am  vesy 
well  pleased,  I  am  also  very  mucfc 
troubled  ;  for  certaiûly  I  ujust  not  Wr 
$wex  it.  I  know  that  must  not  hç,  $nd 
yet  be  urges  it;  and  if  I  don't  answ^r 
itj  I  am  certain  he  will  be  agajn  «e» 
Uncholy.    It  i»  a  great  pity  ;   what 
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would  you  ad  vise  me  to  ?     Bat  jou 
know  no  more  thin  I. .  I  hâve  a  great 
mind  to  tell  Madame  de  Merteuil,  who 
bas  a  great  affection  for  me.     I  wish  I 
could  console  him  ;  but  I  would  not  do 
any    thing  wrong.      We  are    taugbt 
good-nature,  and  yet  :  we  are  forbid  to 
follow  its  dictâtes,  when  a  man  is  iq 
question.     That  I    can't    understand. 
Is  not  a  man  our  neighbour  as  well  as 
a  woman,  and   still  more  so  ?      For 
baye  we  not  à  father  as    well   as  a 
mother,  a  brotber  as  well  as  a  sister* 
and  there  is  the  busband  besides  ?    Yet 
if  I  was  to  do  any  thing  that  was  not 
right,   perhaps  Mr.  Danceny  himself 
would  no  longer  hâve  a  good  opinion 
of  me  !     Oh,  then  I  would  rather  he 
«hould  be  melancholy  !     And  I  shall 
still  be  tirae  enough  ;  though  hé  wrote 
yésterday,  I  am  •  not  obliged  to  Write 
to-day  ;  and  I  shall  see  Madame  de 
Merteuil  this  efening,   and  if  I  can 

VOIi.  !..  F 
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bave  «0  much  resolution,  I  will  tell  her 
ail.  Following  her  advice,  I  «hall 
hâve  nothing  to  reproach  myself  ;  and 
may  be  she  may  tell  me  I  may  give  him 
a  few  words  of  answer,  that  he  may 
not  be  melancholy.  Pm  in  great  un* 
easiness  !  Adieu  !  Be  sure  tell  me  what 
y  ou  think  I  ought  to  do. 


LETTER  XVII. 

Tlie  Chevalier  Dancen y  to  Cecilia 

VOLAtfGES. 

t 

Before  I  give  way,  Miss,  vrhether 
shall  1  call  it,  to  the  pleasure  or  neces*- 
siiy  of  writing  to  y  ou,  I  begin  by 
entreating  y  ou  to  hear  me  :  I  am  sensi- 
ble I  stand  in  need  of  your  indulgence, 
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in  dariûg  to  déclare  my  sentiments  for 
you  ;  if  they  wanted  only  vindication, 
indulgence  would  be  uselesn.  Yét, 
after  ail,  what  ami  about  to  do,  but 
exhibit  youï  own  productions  ?  I  bave 
nothing  to  say  tbat  uiy  looks,  jny  con- 
fusion, my  conduct,  and  even  '  my  si* 
lente,  baye  not  already  told  you  ! 
Why  should  you  bé  displeased  with 
sentiments  to  which  you  bave  given 
birth  ?  PtoCeèdiug  from  you,  they  cer- 
tainly  should  be  offered  you;  if  they 
are  as  inflamed  as  my  beart,  they  are 
as  chaste  as  your  own.  Where  is  the 
crime  to  hâve  discovered  how  to  set  a 
proper  value  on  your  charms,  your  be- 
witching  qualifications,  your  enchant- 
ing  grâces,  and  that  affecting  ingénu- 
ousness  which  so  much  enhances  such 
valuable  accomplishments  ?  No  ;  un- 
doubtedly  fhere  is  not  :  but  oue  raay  be 
unhappy,  without  being  guilty,  which 
must  be  my  fate,  should  you  refuse  to 

f2 
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aècëpt  a  bornage,  the  first  my  fieart 
evêir  made.  '  Wére  H  not  fbr  you,  I 
shoûld  still  hâve  been,  if  not  happy, 
jet  undisturbed.  I  saw  you,  and  tran- 
quillity  fled  my  soûl,  and  left  my  hap- 
piness  uncërtain  ! 

Ànd  yet  you  seem  to  wonder  at  my 
grief,  and  demand  the  cause-;  I'  bave 
even  sometimes  thought  it  gavé  you  un- 
easiness.  Ah,  speak  but  the  word,  and 
my  felicity  will  be  complète  !  But  bew 
fore  you'  pronounce  it,  rémetobér  îtniay 
also  ovenvhelm  me  in  misery.  Be  the 
arbitrées  of  my  fate,  you  eau  make  me 
happy  or  misérable  for  ever  ;  hita  wfiat 
dearer  hands  càn  I  commit  such  a 
trust?  I  shall  finish  as  I  began;  by 
implorîng  your  indulgence  ;  1  havein- 
treated  you  to  hearme  ;  I  shall  farther 
présume  to  beg  an  answer.  If  reftised, 
I  shall  think  you  are  offended  ;  th  ough 
my  heart  is  witness,  my  respect  eqùah 
my  love. 
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P.  S.  Iff  you  induige  me  with  an  an- 
svwij  you  can  convey  it  in  the  saine 
way  through  which  mariner  y  ou  receive 
tbis  :  it  is  both  safe  and  commodious. 

Augi  18,  17—. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

(  CsctjJA  Vol  anges  to  Sophu 

Carnay. 

What,  my  Sophia,  you  blâme  before- 
hand  the  step  I  intend  to  take  !  I  had 
uaeasiness  enough  alreaây,  but  you  add 
considerably  to  it.  You  say,  I  cer- 
tainly  ougbt  not  to  answer  bis  letter; 
you  are  quite  at  your  ease,  and  can 
giveadvice  ;  but  you  know  net  how  I 
am  circumstanced,  aùd  are  notable, 
not  being  on   the   spot,  to  give    an 

f3 
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opinion.  Sure  I  aiti,  were  y  ou  sp  situ- 
stted^  you  would  act  as  I  do.  Certain • 
lj>  according  to  étiquette,  I  should  not 
answerhis  letter;  and  by  my  letter  of 
yesterday,  you  may  perceive  my  in- 
tention was  not  to  reply  ;  but  I  don't 
think  any  one  was  ever  so  circum- 
stanced  as  I  am. 

And,  then,  to  be  left  to  my  own  dis- 
crétion !    For  Madame  d$  Merteuil, 
wbom  I  depended  on  seeing  in  tbe 
evenyig,  djd  not  eome.    Eyçfiy  thing 
is  against  me  ;  jshe  is  tbe  cause  of  my 
Hnowing  higi,    In  her  company,  it  bas 
almost  always  beeo,  that  I  bave  seen 
apd .  spoke  to  him.     It  is  not  that  X 
hâve  any  ili-will  towards  la»  for  ifc-*. 
but  Pm,  left  to  myselfwhen   I  want 
lier  advice  œost.  .  Well,  Pm  greàiljr 
t^be  pitied  !  Only  tbmky  yesterday  he 
came  fis  usuaL    I  was  so  $onfused   1 
could  not  look  at  him  ;  he  could  not 
speak  to  me,  for  Magma  was  with  u*.  ; 
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I  knew  he  would  be  vexed  when.he 
found  I  had  not  wrote  to  him  ;  I  did 
sot  know  how  to  appear.  He  tmme* 
diately  asked  me  if  I  had  amind  he 
should  bring  my  harpsichord.  My 
heart *  beat  so  I  could  scarcely  say  yes. 
When  he  returned  it  was  much  worse* 
I  just  glanced  gt  him.  He  did  net  see 
me,  but  looked  as  if  he  was  ill;  that 
made  me  very  unbappy .  He  tuned  my 
harpsichord*  and  said,  with  a  sigh,  Abj  ' 
Misai  He  spoke  but  those  two  wordffj 
and  in  rach  à  tône  as  threw  me  into  the 
greatèflt  confusion.  .  I  struck  a  few 
cbords  without  knowing  what  I  did: 
Mamma  asked  him  to  sing  ;  beexcused 
himself,  saying,  he  was  not  well  ;  bot 
I  had  no  «excuse,  and  was  forced  toi 
sing.  I  then  wished  I  had  no  voice  ; 
and  chose,  on  purpose,  a  song  that  I 
did  not  know  ;  for  I  was  certain  1 
could  not  sing  any  one,  and  some  notice 
would  hâve  been  taken.  .     : 

j?  4 
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Fortunately  a  visitor .  came  ;  and  as 
soon  as  I  heard  a  coach  coming,  I 
stopped,  and  begged  -  he  would  put  up 
my  barpsicbord.    I  was  mucb  afraidhe 
would  then  go  away,  but  be  returned. 
Whilst  Mammaand  thelady,  who  came, 
were  chatting  .  together,  I  wished  *  to 
look  at  him  for  a  môqy  rit  ;  I  met  lift 
ejes,  and  I  could  not  tum  mine  from 
bim.  That  instant  I  sàw  bis  tears  flow, 
and  be  was  obliged  to  -  turn  bis  bead 
aaide  to  bide  them.     I  foundl  could 
not  witbstand  it  ; -  and  that  I  was  also 
ready  to  weep.     I  retired,  and  instàntly 
wrote  with  a  pencil  on  a  slip  of  paper, 
I  beg  you'll  not  be  so  dejected  ;  I 
promise  to  answer  your  letter:"-— • 
Surely  you  can't  say  there    was    any 
harm  in  tbis  ;  I  could  notbelp  it     I 
put  my  note  in  tbe  strings  of  my  barp- 
sicbord, as  bis  was,  and  returned  to  tbe 
saloon.      I  fourid  m  y  self  mucb  easier, 
and  was  impatient  until  tbe  lady  went 
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away.  She  was  .on  her  visits,  and  soon 
retirai.  As  soon  as  sfae  was  gone,  I 
said  I  would  again  play  on  my  harpsi* 
chord .,  and  begged  he  would  bring  it 
I  saw  by  bis  looks  he  suspected  notbing  ; 
but  when  he  relurned,  oh,  he  was  so 
pleaised  1  In  layïng  the  instrument  be+ 
fore  me,  he  placed  himself  m  such  a 
manher  that  Mamraa  could  not  see;  and 
squeezed  my  hand — but  it  iras  but  fèr 
à  moment  :  I  can't  express  the  pleasure 
I  received  ;  I  drew  it  away  however  ; 
so  that  I  hâve  nothing  to  reproach  my* 
self  with. 

NoW;  my  dear  friend,  you  see  I 
can't  avoid  writing  to  hiin,  since  I 
bave  promised  ;  and  I  will  not  chagrin 
him  any  more  I  am  determined  ;  for  I 
suffer  more  tban  he  does.  Certainly, 
as  to  any  thing  bad,  I  would  not  be 
guilty  of'it;  but  what  harm  can  there 
be  in  writing,  when  it  is  to  prevept  one 

f5 
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from  being  unhappy?  What  puzzles 
me  is,  that  I  shall  notknow  \rhatto 
say;  but  that  signifies  nothing  ;  and  I 
ara  certain  its  comiog  from  toe  will  be 
quite  sufficient 

Adieu,  my  dear  fciend  !  If  you 
think  me  wrong,  tell  me;  but  I  don'f; 
4elieve/I  am.  As  the  tune  draws  neaf 
Jto  write  to  hira,  my  heârt  beats 
strangèly  ;  hovtever,  it  must  be  so,  as  I 
hâve  promised  it 

From  ~-<—,Àtig.  20;  17— ^' 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Ceci  lia  Yolànges  to  Chevalier 

Danceny. 

t  - 

You  was  so  pensive,  Sir,  yesterday,  and 
it  gave  me  so  much  uneasiness  to  see. 
you  so,  that  I  could  not  avoid  pro* 
mising  to  answer  the  letter  you  wrote 
me.  I  now  think  it  unbecoming  ;  jet, 
as  I  promised,  I  will  not  break  my 
woxd,  a  proof  of  the  friendship  I  hâve 
for  you.  Now  I  hâve  made  this  ac- 
knowledgment,  I  hope  you  will  never 
more  ask  me  to  write  to  you  again,  or 
ever  let  any  one  know  I  hâve  wrote  to 
you  ;  for  I  should  most  certainly  be 
blamed>  and  it  might  occasion  me  a 
deal  of  uneasiness»  But  above  ail,  1 
hope  you  will  not  hâve  a  bad  opinion 
of  me*  wbich    would   give    me    the 

f6 
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greatest  concern  ;  for  I  assure  you,  I 
could  not  hâve  been  induced  to  do  this 
by  any  oue  else.  .  I  wish  much  you 
would  not  be  so  melancboly  as  you 
hâve  been  Uteiy,  as.it  deprives  me  é( 
ail  the  satisfaction  I  hâve  in  your  Com- 
pany. You  see,  Sir,  I  speak  very 
feincerely  te  you.  .  I  wrsh  much  tbat 
pur  friendship  may  be  lasting  ;  but  I 
beg  you'U  write  to  me  no  more. 
I  hâve  the  honour  to  be, 

CeCILIA  VoLANGES.    - 

Auç.%)>  17—. 


LETTER  XX. 

Tlie  Marchioness  de  Merteuil  /? 

VlSCOUNT   VAIiMONT. 


So,  knave,  you  begin  to  wheedfe,  le 
I  ahould  laugh  atyou  !     Well;  I  for 
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give  you.    You  say  so  many  ridicplous 
things,  that  I  mwt  pardon  you,  the 
traramels  you  are  kept  in  by  your  Pré- 
sidente ;  bowever,  %iy  Chevalier  would 
be  apt  not  to  be  so  indulgent,  and  net 
to  apprave  the  rénewal  of  our  con- 
tract  ;  neitber  vrould  he  find  any  tbing 
very  entertaining  in  your  feolish  whim. 
I  laughed,  however,  exceedingly  at  it, 
and  was  traly  sorry  I  was  obliged  to 
laugh  alone.     Had  you  been  hère;  I 
don't  know  how  far  my  good  humour 
might  bave  led  me  ;     but: .  reflection 
came  to  my  aîd,  and  I  armed  myself 
with  severity.     It  is  not  that  I.  hâve 
determmed  to  break  off  for  ever;  but 
I  am  resolved  to  delay  for  some  time, 
and  1  hâve  my  reasons,     Pèrhaps  some 
Tanity  might  ârise  in  the   case,,    and 
that  once  rouded,  oné  does  not  know 
whither  it  may  lead.     I  should  be  in- 
tlined  to  enslave  you  again,  and  oblige 
you  to  give  up  your  Présidente  ;  but 
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if  à  pàfsan  of  my  ttowerthinesj*  sheuld 
giye  you  a  disgust  for.  virtue  itself, 
in  a  human  shape,  what  a  scandai  J  To 
avoid  tbis  danger,  tthese  «te  my  stip  u~ 
latious. 

As  boou  as  you  bave  obtakrd  yout 
lovely  devotee>  and  that  you  can  pro* 
duce  your  prooft»  corne,  I  am  yours. 
But  I  suppose  it  unnecessary  te  inférai 
you  that,  in  important  matters,  none 
but  written  proof&  are  admiited.  By 
this  arrangement  I  shall,  on  tbe  ©ne 
haudj  become  a  reward  nretead  of  a 
consolation,  and  tbis,  idea  pleasea  me 
most  :  on  tbe  other  hand,  your  succès* 
will  bemore  brilliant,  by  beeoming  ta 
the  same  moment  tbe  cause  of  an  in- 
fidelity.  Corne  then,  come .  speedily* 
and  bring  tbe  pledge  of  your  triumph  j 
like  our  valiant  knights  of  old,  tvbo 
deposited,  at  their  ladies*  feet,  the 
trophies  of  their  victories.  I  am  really 
curious  to  know  what  a  prude  can  say 
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ifitdr  such  an  àdventure  ;  what  côveri 
ing  she  can  give  her  words  àfter  havhig 
uncovered  ber  person.  You  are  te 
judge  whether  1  rite  myself  ioo  high  j 
but  I  raust  assure  you  beforehand,  I 
mil!  âbate  nothing.  Trll  -  tben,  œy 
dear  Viscount,  you  nrast  not  be  aogry 
that  I  should  bè  constaiitto  my  Cbe- 
Talîer,  and  that  I  should  aniuse  myself 
si  makîng  feim  happy,  altbough  it  majr 
gireyou  a  little  uneasiness.  « 
■? ,  If  I  *wat  not  so  strict  a  moralisa  I 
beîîeve  at  this  instant  he  would  haye  a 
most  daagerous  rival)  in  the  little  Vo- 
langes.  J  am  betf  itched  with  tbts  Httk 
girl  :  it  is  a  jeal  passion.  I  am  ranch 
jn&taben*  or  she  will  be  one  \  dây  oï 
oiher  ooe  of  our  raost  ïashionablè 
women*  I  can  see  her  little  heart  ex- 
pancKng;  and  it  is  a  most  ravishing 
«ight  !— She  already  loves  her  Dan- 
ceny  to  distraction,  yet  knows  nothing 
4>f  it  ;  and  he,  tbough  deeply  smitten, 
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bas  that  youthftil  timidity,  that  frightens 
him  from  declaring  his  passion,  They 
are  tooth  in  a  state  of  m atuaV adoration 
before  me  :  tbe  girl  bas  a  great  raind 
to ,  disburden  bar  heart,  esf>ecially  for 
rame  days  past;  and  I  shôuld  hâve 
done  ber  immense  service  in  assisting 
heralittle;  but  she  is  yët  a  child,  and 
I  must  not  commit  myself.  Danceny 
bas  spoke  plainer  ;  but  I  will  bave 
nothing  to  do  with  him.  As  to  tbe 
girl,  I  am  often  tempted  to  make  ber 
my  pupil  ;  it  ira  pièce  of  service  Pm 
inclined  to  do  Gercourt.  He  givet 
me  time  enough,  as  he  must  remara  m 
Corsica  until  October.  I  bave  in  cohT 
templation  to  employ  that  time  effec- 
tiiàlly,  and  to  give  him  a  vreli  trained 
wife,  rastead  of  an  innocent  content 
pensioner.  Tbe  insolent  septnrity  of 
thii  man  is  surjirishig,  who  darefc  fcleep 
quietly  wlrilst  a  womati  he  has  ufced  ill 
pi  unrevetiged  !     If  the  littlë  thingwto 
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no w, hère,  I  do  not  know  what  I  mighl 
sfty  to  her. 

Adieu,  Viscount— good  night,  and 
good  success;  but,  for  God's  sake,  dis- 
patch.  Rômember,  if  you  let  thir 
woman  slip,  the  otbers  will  blush  at 
haying  been  unconnected  with  you. 

Aug.3Q,  17—, 


LETTEIt  XXI. 

JFVom  Viscount  Yalmont  to  the 
Marchioness  de  Me&teuii* 

I  hatb  ai  length,  my  dear  frieod,  roadc 
an  advance,  and  one  of  such.  impor- 
tance, tbat  though  it  has  not  lçd  tothe 
full  completion  of  my  wishes,  conviocea 
m*l  am  in  the  right  road,  and  digpeU 
wydread  of  having  gone  astray.    I 
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hâve  at  last  made  my  déclaration  of 
love  ;  and  although  the  most  obstinate 
silence  wàs  preserved,  I  hâve  obtaifced 
an  answer  of  the  most  flattering,  un- 
equi vocal  nature  ;  yet,  notto  anticipate 
matters,  but  to  recur  to  their  origin: 
you  may  ramember  a  spy  wa&  appointed 
over  my  proceedings;  well,  I  deter- 
mined  this  sbameful  treatment  should 
be  converted  into  the  means  of  public 
édification;  and  I  laid  myplanthus: 
I  ordered  my  confident  to  look  out  for 
gome  distressed  person  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood,  who  wanted  relief.  Thig 
y&u  know  ^ras  flot  a  tery  difficult  dk~ 
covery .  Yestecday  evening  be  in* 
formed  me  that  the  effects  of  a  whole 
family  were  to  beseizedon  as  thia  morti- 
m  g y  for  payment  of  <  taxes.  I  first 
took  care  to  be  certain  that  there  was 
neither  woman  nor  girl  in  the  house, 
whose  âge  or  appearance  could  raise 
any  suspicion  of  my  intended  scbeme* 
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When  I  was  satisfied  of  this,  I  men* 
tioned  at  supper  that  I  intended  going 
a  shooting  next  day.  Hère  I  must  do 
iny  Présidente  justice  ;  she  certainly 
felt  some  remorse  for  the  orders  she  had 
given  ;  and  not  being  able  to  overcome 
lier  curioiity,  sbe  determined  to  oppose 
my  design.  It  would  be  exceedingly 
hot  ;  I  should  probably  injure  my 
health  ;  I  should  kîll  nothing,  and 
fatigue  myself  in  Tain  ;  and  during  thk 
conversation,  her  eyes,  wbich  spoke  a 
plainer  language  thcn  she  <perkaps^ 
tended,  told  me  she  wished  those  sim- 
ple reasons  should  pass  current.  You 
may  guess  I  did  not  assent  to  tbemi 
and  even  was  propf  against  a  smart  in- 
vective upon  shooting  and  sportsmen  ; 
I  beld  my  ground  even  against  a  little 
cloud  of  discontent  that  covered  her 
cdesttal  face  during  the  rest  of  the 
evening.  I  was  at  one  time  afraid  she1 
had  revoked  her  orders.,  and  that  her 
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delicacy  would  mar  ail.  I  did  not 
refleçt  sufficiently  on  the  steength  of 
woman's  curiosity,  .and  was  mktaken; 
my  huntsman  cleared  up  my  doubU 
however  that  night,  and  I  went  to  bed 
quitesatisfied. 

At  dayligbt  I  rose,  and  set  out.  I 
was  scarcely  fifty  yards  from  thexas- 
tle,  wben  I  ptfrccived  my  spy  at  my 
beejs.  I  began  to  beat  about,  direct- 
ing  my  course  aeixwss  the  fields  towards 
the  village  I  had  in  view  ;  my  axnuôe- 
ment  on  tbe  way  was  making  the  fellow 
açampet  ;  wbft*  not  daring  to  quit  the 
high  road,  was  often  obliged  to  run 
pver  treble  the  ground  I  vent.  My 
élections  to  give  him  exercise  enough, 
put  me  in  a  violent  beat,  and  I  seatçd 
myself  itt  the  foot  of  a  tr^e.  And 
would  you  believe  it,  Kè  had  tbe  in- 
dolence to  slide  behind  a  tbicfcet  not 
twcnty  yards  from  me,  and  seat  him- 
«elf  alsp     ï  opce  had  a  grwtinfcll- 
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notion  io  send  him  the  côhtents  of  my 
pièce,  which,  thou'gh  only  loaded  with 
smàll  shot;  woirid  hâve  cured  hU  curi- 
osity;  but  I  recolleeted  he  was  rot 
<m\y  uâeful,  bot  even  necessary  to  rajr 
designs ,  and  that  saved  him.  On  my 
arrivai  at  the  village;  ail  was  bnstle  ;  I 
went  on/  ^nd  inquired  what  was  the 
«aliter,  which  was  raimediately  related 
io  me,  I  ordered  the  collecter  to  be 
sent  for  ;  and,  giving  way  to.  my 
gtenetous  compassion,  I  nobly  paid 
tlown  flfty-six  livres,  for  which  five 
poor  créatures  were  going  to  be  re*» 
duCed  to  •  straw  and  raisery.  Oh  this 
*  triffing  act,  yèu  can't  conceive  the 
chorus  of  blessings  the  bystanders 
joined  iû  around .  me— what  grateful 
tears  flowed  from  the  vénérable  fatfcer 
of  the  famiîy,  and  embellished  this 
patriarchal  figure,  which  a  moment  be- 
ibrè  was  hrdeously  disfigured  with  the 
•«wild  stamp  of  despair  !     While  con- 
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templating  this  scène,  à  youngter  man, 
leading  a  woman  with  two  children, 
advancing  hastîly  towards  me,  said  to 
to  them,  "  Lct  us  fall  on  our  knees  be- 
C(  fore  this  image  of  God  ;"  and  I  was 
instantly  surrounded  by  the  whole 
family  prosirate  at  my  feet 

I  must  aeknbwledge  my  weakness  ; 
my  eyes  were  fuit  and  I  felt  within 
me  an  involuntary  but  exquisite  émo- 
tion. I  was  amazed  at  tbe  pleasure 
tbat  is  felt  in  doing  a  bcncvolent  act  ; 
and  l'm  inclined  to  think,  those  we 
call  virtûous  people,  baye  not  so  much 
méritas  is  ascribed  to  them.  Betbat 
as  it  may,  I  thonght  it  fit  to  pay  those 
poor  people  for  the  heart-felt  satisfac* 
tion  I  had  reeeived .  1  had  ten !  louis*- 
d'ors  in  my  purse,  wkich  I  gavé  them  $ 
hère  acknowledgments ,  were  repeàtéd, 
but  not  equally  pathetàe  :  the  relief  ef 
want  bad  pxpduced  the  grand,  the  true 
effect  ;  the  r<ist  was  the  mère  congé* 
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qaence  of  gratitude  and  surprise  for 
a  superfluous  gift. 

In  the  midst  of  the  unmerited  hene** 
dictions  of  this  family,  I  had  some  re- 
semblance  to  the  hero  of  a  draraa  in 
the  dénouement  of  a  play.  Remark 
tbat  the  faithful  spy  was  observable  in 
the  crowd.  My  end  was  answered  :  I 
disengaged  myself  from  thera,  and  re- 
turned  to  the  castle. 

Every  thing  considered,  I  applaud 
myself  for  my  invention.  This  woman 
is  well  worth  ail  my  solicitude  ;  and 
it  will  one  day  or  other  prove  to  be 
my  title  to  lier  :  having,  as  I  may  say, 
thus  paid  for  her  beforehand,  I  shall 
hâve  a  right  to  dispose  of  her  at  my 
will,  without  having  any  thing  to  re- 
proach  myself  with. 

I  had  almost  forgot  to  tell  you,  that, 
to  make  the  most  of  every  thing,  I 
begged  the  good  people  to  pray  for  the 
success    of   my    undertakings»     You 
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sfaàll  now  see  whether  their  p rayera 
hâve  not  already  been  in  semé  mesure 
efficacious.  Bot  Vm  called  to  supper, 
and  I  should  be  too  late  for  tbe  post,  if 
I  drd  not  bow  conclude.  I  am  sorry 
for  it,  as  thé  sequel  is  the  bcst.  Adieu/ 
my  lovely  friend  !  You  rob  me  a 
moment  of  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her. 
Aug+ZO,  17—. 


LETTER  XXII. 


./ 


Hie  Présidente  de  Toijrvej,  tv 
Madame  de  Volanges. 

You  will,  I  doubt  not,  Madam/be 
désir  ou  s  to  be  informed  of  an  incident 
in  tbe  Hfe  of  Mr.  de  Valmont,  which 
seems  to  me  to  form  a  striking  contrefit 
to  ail  those  tbat  bave  been  relatcd  ta 
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y  ou.  Nothîng  can  be  more  painful 
than  to  think  disadvantageously  of  an/ 
one,  or  so  grievous  as  to  find  those 
wbo  hâve  every  qualification  to  inspira 
the  love  of  virtue,  replète  with  vice; 
besides,  you  are  so  inclined  to  the  ex- 
ercise of  the  virtue  of  indulgence,  that 
I  think  I  can't  please  you  more,  than 
m  fun  ishing  you  motives  for  recon* 
sidering  any  judgment  you  may  hâve 
formed,  that  may  be  justly  accused  of 
rigour.  Mr.  Valmont  now  seems  en- 
titled  to  this  favour,  I  may  almost  say 
to  this  act  of  justice,  for  the  following 
reason  : 

This  morning  he  went  on  one  of 
those  excursions,  which  might  hâve 
given  room  to  imagine  a  scheme  in 
the  neighbourhood  ;  a  supposition 
which,  I  must  own,  I  too  hastily 
adopted. 

Happily  for  him,  and  still  more 
faappily  for  us,   since  it  préserves  us 
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from  an  aet  of  injustice,,  one  of  my 
people  had  occasion  to  go  the  same 
way;*  and  thus  my  fortunate,  but 
censurable  curiosity  was  satisfied»  He 
acquainted  ùs  that  Mr.  de  Valmont, 
having  found  at  the  village  of  ,  an 
unhappy  faînily  whose  effects  were  on 
tbe  point  of  being  sold  for  payment  of 
taxes,  not  only  discharged  the  debt  for 
the  poor  people,  but  even  gave  them  a 
pretty  considérable  sura  b  es  ides.  My 
servant  was  witness  ta  this  virtuous 
act  ;  and  informs  me  that  the  country 
people,  in  conversation,  told  him,  that 
a  servant,  whom  they  described,  and 
who  mine  believes  to  belohg  to  Mr.  de 
Valmont,  had  been  yesterday  at  thé 
village  to  make  inquiry  after  objects  of 
charity.  This  was  not  a  transitory  fit 
of  compassion  ;  it  must  hâve  proceeded 
from  determined  benevolence,  the  no- 

*  Madame  de  Tonrrel  does  not  Tenture  to, 
my  it  is  done  by  ber  order. 
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blest  virtue  of  the  nobiest  minds  ;  but 
be  it  chance  or  design,  you  must  allow, 
it  is  a  worthy  and  laudable  act  ;  the 
bare  récital  of  it  melted  me  to  tears  ! 
I  will  add  also  still  farther,  to  do  hini 
justice,  that  when  I  mentioned  tbir 
transaction,  of  which  he  had  not> 
given  the  least  hint,  he  begànbyde~ 
nying  it  tô  be  founded  ;  and  even  whetf 
be  acquiesced,  seemed  to  lay  so  littte 
stress  on  it,  tbat  bis  modèsty  redoubled 
its  merit.  Now  tell  me,  most  vénérable 
firiend,  if  M.  de  Valmont  is  an  irre- 
trievable  débauchée  ?  If  he  is  so,  and 
behaves  thus,  where  are  we  to  look  for 
men  of  principle  ?  Is  it  possible  that 
the  wicked  should  participate  with  the 
good  the  extatic  pleasures  of  bene- 
volence  ?  Would  the  Almighty  per- 
mit that  a  virtuous  poor  family  should* 
receive  aid  from  the  hand  of  an  aban- 
doned  wretch,  and  return  thanks  for  it 
to  hi*  Divine  Providence  ?     Ând  it  ifc 
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possible  to  imagine  tbe  Creator  woubi 
think  hitiaself  honoured  in  hearing  pure 
hearts  pouring  blessiogs  on  a  reprobate  ? 
No  ;  I  am  rather  incliiied  to  think  that 
errors,  although  they  may  hâve  been  of 
some  duration,  are  not  eternal  ;  and  I 
cannot  bring  myself  to  think,  tbat  tbe 
man  who  acts  well,  13  an  enemy  to 
virtue.  Mr.  de  Valmont  jsonfyj  per- 
fcaps,  another  example  pf  the  danger- 
ous  effects  of  connections.  I  embraie 
this  idea,  and  it  gratifies  me.  If,  on 
tbe  one  hand,  it  clears  up  bis  charac- 
ter  in  your  mind,  it  will,  on  the  other, 
enfance  the  value  of  tbe  tender  friçpd- 
ship  tbat  unités  me  to  jou  for  life. 

I  am,  (Sec. 

••■.':         •  ■  ■         \  .  '     .    * 

P.  S.  Madame  de  Rosemonde  and  I 
are  just  going  to  see  tbe  poor  h(onesi 
family,  and  add  our  assistance  to  Mr. 
de  Valmont's.  We  take  him  \^ith  us, 
«nd  shall  give  tbose  good  pçppte  the 


CONNECTIONS.  105 

plé&sure  ôf  again   seeing  their   benC- 
factor  ;  vrhich,  I  fancy,  is  ail  he  ha* 
lefttis  todo. 
Aûg.20,  17— • 


LETTER  XXIIL 

....  ...  ,  .     r       j 

The  Viscount  de  Valmont  to  tht 
Marchiôness  de  Merteuîl. 

,.-•■'-••  •*  t 

I  broke  off  at  our  return  to  the  castle: 
Now  t o  my  narrative  :  I  had  scarce 
time  to  dress  and  return  to  the  saloon, 
wbere  my  charmer,  was  making  tapes» 
try,  wbilst  tbe  curate  read  the  gazette 
to  iny  old  aunt.  I  placèd  myseff  ikear 
thé  frame.  Soffer  looks  than  usual, 
almost  borderiiig  on  fondness,  sobn  in- 
fotmed  me  the  spy  had  made  a  report 
of  bis  business  ;  and,  in  fact,  the  lovefjr 
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woman  could  no  longer  keep  the  secret  ; 
beingunder  no  appréhension  of  inter- 
rupting  the  good  pastor,  whose  utter- 
ance  was  perfectlj  in  the  pulpit  style. 
I  hâve  also  some  news  to  telL  said  she, 
and  immediately  related  my  adventure 
vrith  an  exactitude  that  did  honour  to 
her  historian's  accuracy.  You  may 
guess  how  my  modésty  displayed  itself  ; 
but  who  can  stop  a  woman's  tongue1 
who  unconsciously  praises  the  man  àhe 
loves  ?  I  determined  to  let  her  go  on» 
One  would  hâve  imagined  she  was 
preaching  the  panegyric  of  some  saint, 
whilst  I,  not  without  a  degree  of  hope, 
attentively  observed  every  circumstance 
that  bore  an  appearance  propitious  to 
love  :  her  animated  look,  free  action, 
and  ahove  ail,  the  tone  of  her  voice, 
which,  by  a  sensible  altération,  be- 
trayed  the  émotion  of  her  soûl.  She 
had  scarcely  finidhed,  when  Madame 
de  Rosemonde  said,  "  Come,  my  dear 
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'*  nepbew,  let  me  embrace  you."  I 
soon  concluded  ihe  lovely  panegyrist 
could  not  offer  an  objection  to  ray  salut- 
ing  her.  in  turn,  She  attempted  to  fly  ; 
but  I  soon  seized  her  in  my  arms  ;  and 
far  from  being  able  to  resist,  she  had 
scarce  power  to  support  herself.  The 
more  I  contemplate  this  woman,  the 
more  amiable  she  is.  She  hastened 
bafck  to  her  frame,  with  every  ap- 
pearance  of  resummg  her  work,  but 
in  such  confusion,  tbatber  hand  shook, 
and  at  length  obliged  her  to  throw  it 
aside. 

After  dinner,  the  ladies  would  visit 
the  objects  of  my  unaffected  charity  ;  I 
accompanied  them  ;  but  I  «hall  spare 
y  on  the  unentertainiùg  narrative  of  this 
second  scène  of  gratitude.  My  anxious 
heart,  panting  with  the  delightful  re- 
membrance  of  what  had  passed,  made 
tt*e  hasten  our  return  to  the  castle.  On 
thè  road,  my  lovely  Présidente,  more 

g  4 
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pensive  than  usual,  spoke  not  a  word  ; 
and  I,  entirely  absorbed  in  the  means 
ôf  employing  the  events  of  the  day 
to  advantage,  was  also  silent.  Ma- 
dame de  Roseraonde  alcne  spoke,,  ànd 
could  recei  ve  but  few  and  short  an* 
swers.  We  must  hâve  tired  her  outt 
which  was  my  design,  and  it  succeeded 
to  my  wish.  When  we  alighted,  sbe 
retired  to  her  apartment,  and  left  my 
fair  one  and  me  tête-a-tête  in  a  saloon, 
poorly  lighted  :  gentle  darkness,  thou 
encourager  of  timid  love  ! 

I  had  not .  much  trouble  to  direct 
our  conversation  to  my  object.  The 
fervotir  of  my  lovely  preacber  was  more 
useful  than  my  own  skill.  t€  When  the 
u  heart  is  so  inclined  to  good/'  said 
she,  glancing  a  most  enchanting  look, 
how  is  it.  possible  it  should  at  the 
same  time  be  prone  to  vice  ?"  cf  I 
don't  deserve/'  replied  1/  "either 
€<  this  praise  or  censure  ;  and.  I  can't. 
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concave  bow,  with  9a  much  good 
sensé  as  you  possess,  you  bave  not 
€€  jet  discovered  my  character.  Were 
my  eandour  even  to  hurt  me  in 
jour  opinion,  you  are  still  toc  de- 
serving  to  with-hold  my  confidence 
from  you.  You'll  find  ail  my  errors 
proceed  from  an  unfortunate  easi- 
ness  pf  disposition.  Surrounded  by 
profligates,  I  contractée  their  vices;- 
I  hâve,  perhaps,  even  had  a  yanity 
in  excelling  them.  Hère  too  the 
sport  of  example,  impelled  by  the 
modelof  your  virtues,  and  without 
hope  of  ever  attaining  them,  I  hâve 
u  howeyer  endeavoured  to  follow  you  : 
t€  and.,  perhaps,  tbe  act  you  value  so 
€C  highly  to-day  would  lose  its  merit, 
€€  if  you  knew  the  motive  !"  (You 
see,  ray  charming  friend,  bow  nearly 
I  approacbed  to  the  truth.)  "  It  is 
"  not  to  me  tbose  unfortunate  people 
"  are  obliged,  for  the  relief  they  hava 


CC 
€C 
tC 
€€ 
€€ 
tC 
te 
€C 

te 
te 
ce 
tt 


c<  experiented.  Where  yott  imagined 
cc  you  saw   a    laudable  act,    I    only 

*  sought  the  means  to  please.     I  Viras 

*  onfy,  f f  I  must  &o  say,  the  feeble 
"agent  of  the  tâvinity  I  adore!0 
(  Hère  she  would  bave  interrupted  me, 
but  I  did  not  give  her  time.  )  (C  Even 
"  at  ibis  instant/*  added  I>  "  it  is 
u  weakness  alone  extracts  thi*  secret 
"  from  me.  I  had  resolved  not  to  ac- 
t€  quaint  you  of  it  ;  I  had  plaeed  my 
"  happiness  in  paying  to  your  virhies, 
tç  as  wetl  as  your  charms,  a  pure  and 
<*  undiscoverable  homage.  But,  in* 
i€  capable  of  deceit,  with  such  an  «x- 
"  ample  of  candour  before  me,  I  will 
"  not  hâve  to  reproach  myself  Tnth 
u  any  vile  dissimulation.  Imagine  not 
ét  that  I  dare  offend  you  by  a  criminal 
**  presumption.  I  know  I  shall  be 
éx  misérable  ;  but  I  shall  cherish  my 
€€  suflferings  :  they  are  the  proofs  of  the 
**  ardeur  of  my  love  ; — at  your  feet> 
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in  your  bosom,  I  will  deposit  my 
gricvances  ;  there  will  I  gather 
**■  strength  to  bear  up  against  new  suf- 
férings  ;  there  I  shall  meet  compas- 
ûwfay  mked  wRh  goodnessand  con- 
"  solation  ;  for  1  know  you  11  pity  me. 
£t  O  thon  Whotii  I  adore  !  heair  me, 
Â€  pity  me,  hëlp  me."  AU  this  thne 
was  I  on  tiiy  knees,  squeezing  her 
hands  in  mine;  but  she,  cKsengaging 
*hem  suddenly,  and  xoverhig  her  eyes 
*vith  tbetn^xclaimed,  "  What  a  miser- 
*c  àMe  wrétëh  âm  I  !*'  and  bmrstînto 
te&rs.  Luckily  I.had  worked  mysëlf 
**p  te  stich  a  degree  fbat  I  Vépt  also  ; 
and  taktng  her  hands  again;  I  bathed 
#hem  \frith  my  tears.  This  precatitioh 
was  very  necessary;  for  *he  was  so 
THUch  engagea  -with  lier  own  anguish, 
$hat  she  would'nbt  hâve  tak en  notice 
-ef  «ÉÈMile,  4f  ï  had  not  discovered  this 
fetipeéiëiit  te  impress-  her  *with  il 
-T^his  afeo  gave  me  leisure  to  ^conteitf- 
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plate  her  charming  form — her  atttae* 
tions  received  additioaal  embellishment 
from  her  tears.  ^My  imagination  be* 
gan  to  be  fired,  and  I  was  so  over- 
pQwered,  that  I  was  tempted  to  seize 
the  opportunity  ! 

How  weak  we  are,  how  much  go- 
verned  by  circumstançes  !  since  I  my- 
se\f,  forgetful  of  my  ultimate  design» 
risked  losing,  by  an  untimely  triumpb; 
the  charma  of  a  long  conflict,  and 
the  pleasing  struggles  that  précède  a 
difficult  dcfeat  ;  and  hurried  away  by 
an  impetuosity  excusable  only  in  a  raw 
youtb,  was  near  reducing  Madame  de 
TourvePs  conqueror  to  the  paUry 
triumph  of  one  woman  more  on  bis 
list.  My  purpose  is,  that  she  should 
yield,  yet  combat;  that  without  hai*- 
ing  sufficicnt  force  to  conquer,  abc 
should  hayeenough  to  make  a  résist- 
ance; let  her  feel  her  wcakness*  and 

•  

be  compelled  to  own  her  defeat.    The 
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«orry  poacher  takes  aim  at  the  game  he 
bas  surprised— the  true  huntsman  riins 
it  fairly  down.  •  Is  not  this  an  exalted 
idea  ?  But  perbaps  by  this  time  I 
«hould  hâve  only  had  the  regret  of  not 
having  followed  it,  if  chance  had  no^ 
seconded  my  prudence. 

A  noise  of  some  one  coming  towards 
the  saloon  struck  '  us.  Madame  de 
Tourvel  started  in  a  fright,  took  a  can- 
die, and  went  out.  There  was  no  op- 
posing  her.  It  was  orily  a  servant. 
When  I  was  certain  who  it  was,  I  fol- 
lowed her.  I  had  gonebut  a  few.steps, 
when,  wbetber  her  fears  or  her  dis- 
covering  me  made  her  quicken  her 
pace,  she  flung  her  se  If  into,  rather 
tban  entered,  her  apartmeqt,  and  impie- 
diately  locked  the  door.  Seeing  the 
keyinsidç,  I  did  not  think  proper  to 
knock  ;  that  would  hâve  been  givipg 
her  an  opportunity  of  too  easy  résist- 
ance.   Tbe  happy  simple  thotight  of 
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looking  througb  ihe  key-hole  stïuck 
me,  and  I  beheldthi&  adorable  woman 
bathed  in  tears,  on  her  fcnees,  pray ing 
most  fervently.  What  dehy  dared  sbe 
mvoke?  Is  there  one  so  powerful  as 
the  £od  of  love  ?  In  vain  does  shë 
now  seek  for  foreign  aid  ;  I  am  hence- 
forward  the  afbiter  of  her  fate. 

Thinking  I  had  done  enough  for  one 
day,  I  retired  to  rtiy  apartment,  and 
sat  down  to  Write  to  you.  I  had  h  ope* 
of  seeing  her  again  at  supper  ;  but  she 
sent  werd  she  wàs  gone  tobedîndis- 
posed.  Madame  de  Rosemonde  pro* 
posed  to  go  to  see  her  in  her  room  ; 
but  the  areh  invalid  pretetided  a  head* 
àch,  that  prevented  het  from  seeing  any 
one.  You  may  guess  I  did  not  sit  up 
long  after  supper,  and  bad  my  head- 
ach  also.  After  I  withdrew,  I  wrote 
ber  a  long  letter,  complaining  af  ber 
rigour,  and  went  to  bed,  resolved  to 
deliyer  it  this  morning.    1  rfept  badly, 
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as  you  perceive  by  the  date  of  this  let~ 
ter*  I  rose  and  read  my  epistle  over 
again,  wbich  does  not  please  me:  it 
expresses  more  ardour  tban  love,  and 
more  chagrin  than  grief.  It  must  be 
sftered  when  I  retura  to  a  sufficient 
degree  of  composure. 

It  ig  now  dawn  of  day,  and  I  hope 
tbe  freshness  of  tbe  morning  will  brîng 
on  a  Kttte  sleep.  I  return  to  bed  ;  and 
whatever  ascendant  this  woman  may 
hâve  over  me,  I  promise  you  ne  ver  to 
be  to  •.  much  taken  up  with  her,  as  not 
to  dedicate  much  of  my  tboughts  to 
you.     Adieu,  my  lovely  friend. 

Aug.21, 17— y  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning. 
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ViscouNT  Vav*ont  to  the  Prj&sjk 


dente  Tour V EL. 


(J 


From  mère  compassion,  Hfadaqi,  voucb- 
safe  to  calm  my  perturbed  soûl  ;  {leig^ 
to  inform  me  what  I  hâve  to  h  ope  or 
fear,  »Wben  placed  between  tlje  e^ r 
tremes  of  happipess  an$  njisery,  sus- 
pense is  a  most  insupportable  tonnent* 
Alas  !  why  did  I  ever  speak  fo  you  £ 
Wby  did  I  not  endeavour  tp  resist  the 
dominion  of  jour  charms  tbat  hâve 
taken  possession  of  my  imagination? 
Had  I  been  content  with  silently  ador- 
ing  you,  I  should  at  least  hâve  the 
pleasure  that  ever  attends  even  secretly 
harbouring  tbat  passion  ;  and  tbis  pure 
sentiment,  which  was  then  untroubled 
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bv  the  poignant  reflections  that  havc 
arisen  from  my  knowledge  of  jour  sor- 
row,  was  enough  for  my  felicity  :  but 
the  source  of  my  bappiness  is  become 
that  of  my  despair,  since  I  saw  those 
precious  tears  ;  since  I  heard  that  cruel 
exclamation,  Ah  !  misérable  wretch 
that  I  am.  Those  words,  Madam, 
will  for  a  long  time  wring  my  heart. 
By  what  fatality  bappens  it,  that  the 
softest  passion  produces  only  borror  ta 
you  !  Whence  procâed  thèse  fears  } 
Ah  !  they  do  not  arisè  from  an  incli- 
nation of  sharing  in  thé  passion.  Your 
heart  I  bave  much  mistaken  ;  it  is  not 
made  for  love  :  mine,  which  you  inces- 
santly  slandef,  is  yet  the  only  one  of 
éensibility;  yours  is  éven  divested  of 
pity — were  it  not,  you  could  havè 
afforded  a  wretched  being,  who  only 
related  his  sufferings,  one  word  of  can* 
golation  ;  yoti  wôuld  not  bave  deprived 
h'ita  ôf  your  présence,  when  his  lolq 
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^eliglit  is  in  seeing  y  ou  ;  you  would 
jiot  baye  made  a  cruel  mockery  of  his 
disquietude,  by  acquainting  him  you 
were  indisposed,  without  giving  him 
liberty  to  make  any  inquiries  on  the 
state  of  your  health  ;  you  would  hâve 
known,  that  a  night  that  brought  you 
jtwclve  bours  rest,  was  to  him  an  âge  of 
torment. 

Tell  me,  how  hâve  I  deserved  thisc 
affiicting  rigour  P  I  am  not  afraid 
even  to  appeal  to  yourself:  what  hâve 
I  done,  but  yielded  to  an  involuntary 
sensation,  inspired  by  beauty,  and  jus- 
tified  by  virtue,  always  kept  within 
due  limits  by  respect,  the  innocent 
avowal  of  which  proceeded  from  hope- 
less  confidence  ?  and  will  you  betray 
that  confidence  that  you  seemed  to 
countenance,  and  to  which  I  utire- 
servedly  gave  way  ?  No,  I  will  not 
believe  it  ;  that  would  be  supposing 
you  capable    of  an  injustice    and   I 
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never  dm  entertain,  evcn  fur  a  moment, 
such  an  idea  :  I  recant  my  reproaches  ; 
I  may  hâve  been  led  to  write  thém, 
but  never  seriously  believed  them.  Ah, 
let  me  believe  you  ail  perfection  ;  it 
is  the  only  satisfaction  now  left  me  ! 
Convince  me  you  are  so,  by  extending 
your  generous  care  to  me  ;  of  the  many 
you  hâve  relieved,  is  there  a  wretch 

• 

wants  it  so  much  as  I  do  ?  Do  not 
abandon  me  to  the  distraction  you  hâve 
pïunged  me  into  :  assist  me  with  your 
reason,  since  you  haye  deprived  me  of 
mine  ;  and  as  you  hâve  reformed  me, 
complète  your  work  by  enlightening 
me. 

I  vrill  not  deceive  you;  it  will  be 
impossible  for  you  to  conquer  my  love, 
but  you  may  téach  me  ho  w  to  regulate 
it  :  by  guiding  my  steps,  by  prescrib- 
ing  to  me  my  conversation,  you  will, 
at  least,   préserve  me  from  the  most 
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dreadful  of  ail  misfortunes,  that  of 
incurring  jour  displeasure.  Dispel, 
at  least,  my  desponding  fears  ;  tell  me 
y  ou  pity  and  forgive  me;  promise 
me  your  indulgence  ;  you  never  will 
afford  me  that  extent  of  it  I  wish  ; 
but  I  call  for  so  much  of  it  as  is 
absolutely  neceasary  to  me:  will  you 
refuse  it? 

Adieu,  Mâdam  !  Accepta  graciously, 
tfae  homage  of  my  féelings,  to  which 
my  respect  is  inseparably  uaited.  = 

Aug.  20,17—.  - 
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LETTER   XXV. 

VlSCOUNT  Valmont  to  the  Màr- 

CHIONES8    DE  MbrTEUIL* 

I  now  transmit  to  you  the  proceedings 
of  yesterday  :  at  eleven  I  went  to  Ma- 
dame de  Rosemonde's,  and  under  her 
auspices,  was  introduced  to  the  fair 
pretended  invalid*  who  was  still  in  bed* 
Her  eyes  seemed  tery  heavy  ;  I  hope 
sfae  slept  as  badly  as  I  did.  I  seized  ait 
opportunity,  whilst  Madame  de  Rose- 
monde  was  at  a  distance,  to  présent 
my  letter  ;  it  was  refused,  but  I  left  it 
on  the  bed,  and  very  politely  ap- 
proached  my  old  aunt's  easy  chair,  who 
would  be  near  her  dear  child,  to  whom 
itnow  became  necessary  to  put  up  the. 
letter  to  avoid  scandai.      Sbe  indis- 
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creetly  said,  she  believed  she  had  & 
little  fever.  Madame  de  Rosemonde 
desired  I  would  feel  her  puise,  prais- 
ing,  at  the  same  time,  my  skill  in  physic  : 
thus  my  encliantress  experienced  a  dou- 
ble mortification,  to  be  obligea  to  giye 
me  her  arm,  and  to  find  her  little 
artifice  would  be  detected.  I  took  her 
by  the  hand,  which  I  squeezed  in  one 
of  mine,  whilst,  with  the  other,  I  ran 
over  her  smootb  délicate  arm  ;  the  sly 
being  would  not  answer  a  single  one  of; 
my  inquiries,  which  made  me  say,  as  I 
retired,  "I  could  not  feel  even  the 
"  slightest  émotion .  "  I  suspected  her: 
looks  would  be  rather  severe  ;  in  order 
to  disappoint  her,  I  did  not  look  at  her  ^ 
a  little  after  she  said  she  was  desirous 
to  rise,  and  we  left  her  alone.  She  ap- 
peared  at  dinner,  which  was  rather 
gloomy,  and  informed  us  she  would  not 
go  out  to  walk,  which  was  telling  me 
I  sho.uld  not  hayc  an  opportunity  of 
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speaking  to  her.  It  thea  became  ne- 
cessary,  and  I  felt  this  to  be  the  fit: 
place,  to  fetch  a  sigh  and  assume  a  me- 
lancholy  look  ;  ahe  undoubtedly  ex- 
pected  it,  for  it  was  tbe  first  time,  that 
day;  our  eyes  met.  With  ail  her  dis- 
crétion, she  has  her  little  artifices  as 
well  as  others.  I  found  an  oppor- 
tunity  to  ask  her  if  she  had  decided  my 
fate  t  I  was  not  a  little  astonished  to 
hear  her  reply,  Yes,  Sir,  I  hâve  wrote 
to  y  ou.  I  was  very  anxious  to  see  this 
letter  ;  but  wbether  it  was  design, 
awkwardness,  or  timidity,  she  did  not 
deliver  it  until  night,  when  she  retired 
to  her  apartment.  t  send  it  y  ou,  as 
also  the  rough  copy  of  mine  ;  read  and 
give  y  our  opinion;  observe  with  wbat 
egregious  falsity  she  protests  she  ;s  not 
in  love,  when  I  am  certain  of  the  con- 
trary  ;  and  she'll  complain,  if  I  deceive 
her.  afterwards,  and  yet  is  not  afraid  to 

e 

deceive  me  beforehand  !—  My  lovely 
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friend,  the  most  artful  man  isbarely  ott 
a  level  with  the  most  inexperienced 
woman.  I  must>  however,  give  in  to 
ail  this  nonsense>  ànd  fatigue  mjsclf  to 
death  with  despair,  because  Madam  is 
pleased  to  play  a  severe  character.— 
How  is  it  possible  not  to  résolve  to 
aveage  such  indigoities,— but  patience  ! 
Adieu,  I  hâve  titilla  great  dëal  to  wfîie# 

Now  I  think  on't,  send  me  bacfc  the 
inhuman  woman's  letter  ;  it  ta  possible 
that  hereafter  she  may  expect  to  find  a 
great  value  set  upon  such  wretched 
stuff,  and  one  must  be  regular. 

I  say  notbing  of  little  Volangçs,  $he 
shall  be  our  subject  the  first  oppor- 
tunity. 

Aug.  22, 17—. 


r         / 
«         -  »         • 
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LETTER  XXVI, 

The  Pju^iDjENorE  de  Tourybm? 

Viscouirç  YàljkOut. 

*  •    .        .  t         "     >  » 

You  certain!?,  Sir>  would  not  receive 

a  letter  from  me,  if  toy  foolish,  ooû- 

duct,  last  night,  didnot  put  me  undtfr 

Hhe  neceestiy  of  caming  to  m  eyphi 

natio».     I  wept  I  own  ;  and  tfee  woffds 

.  you  cite  may  hâve  escaped  me  ;  tears, 

words,  and  erery  Ûiiug  you  hâve  care- 

fully  notéd;  it  is  then  necemary  to  ex- 

plaîaall  : 

Bemg  acjcustomed  to  inspire  oaly 
beebming  sentiments,  and  habituated 
oaly  té  conversations  thai  I  might  at- 
tend to  without  a  blush,  and  consé- 
quent!^ to  possess  a  dégree  of  confi- 
dence, i^kich,  I  flatter  myself,  I  bave 

vol.  i.  h 
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a  right  to,  I  am  a  stranger  to  dissimu- 
lation,  and  know  not  how  to  suppress 
the  sensations  which  I  expérience. 
The  astonishment  and  confusion  your 
behaviour  threw  me  into,  an  unac- 
countable  dread,  from  a  situation  not 
at  ail  suited  to  me,  and  perhaps  thé 
shocking  thought  of  seeing  myself 
confounded  with  the  women  you  des* 
pise,  and  treated  With  the  same  levity  ; 
ail  thèse  reasons  united,  provoked  my 
tears,  and  may  hâve  made  me,  and 
I  think  with  reason,  say,  I  was  misér- 
able. 

This  expression,  which  you  think  so 
pointed,  would  be  still  certainly  too 
weak,  if  my  tears  and  words  hadanother 
motive  ;  if  instead  of  disapproving  sen- 
timents that  ought  to  offend  me,  I  had 
the  slightest  appréhension  of  participât - 
ing  tbem. 

No,  Sir,  I  hâve  no  such  appréhen- 
sions; if  I  had,  I  should  flyahundred 
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leagues  from  you  ;  I  would  fly  to 
some  désert,  thére  to  bewail  the  misfor- 
tqne  of  having  known  you»  Notwith- 
standing  my  certainty  of  not  having, 
or  ever  having,  an  affection  for  you, 
perhaps  I  should  hâve  acted  more  pro- 
perly,  in  following  the  advicé  of  my 
friends,  in  never  permitting  you  to  ap- 
proach  me. 

I  tbooght,  and  that  is  my  only  error 
that  you  would  hâve  had  some  respect 
for  a  woman  of  character,  whose  wish 
was  to  find  you  deserve  a  similar  ap- 
pellation, and  to  do  you  justice,  and 
who  pleaded  in  your  yindicâtion,  wbilst 
you  were  insulting  her  by  your  cri- 
misai  designs:  no,  Sir,  you  do  not 
know  me,  or  you  would  not  thùs  pre~4 
éume,  upoii,  your  own  injustice,  and 
because  you  hâve  dared  to.  speak  a 
language  I  should  not  hâve  listened 
to,  you  would  not  hâve  tbought,  your- 
iélfj  to  write  me  a  letter  1  ought  not 

h2 
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to  read  ;  and  you  désire  I  should 
guide  your  steps,  and  prescrite  your 
conversation  !  Well,  Sir,  silence  and 
oblivion  is  the  only  advice  tfaat  is 
suitable  for  me  to  give,  and  you  to 
follow  ;  then,  only,  will  you  hâve  a 
title  to  pardon  :  you  might  even  ob- 
tain  some  title  to  my  gratitude-— but 
no,  I  shall  make  no  request  to  a  raan 
who  h&s  lost  ail  respect  for  me;  I 
will  not  repose  confidence  in  one  who 
has  already  abused  it.  You  oblige  me 
to  fear,  nay,  perbaps,  to  hâte  you, 
which  was  not  my  wish  ;  I  hoped  fo 
see  in  you  the  nephew  of  my  most  re- 
spectable friend  ;  I  opposed  the  voice 
of  friéndship  to  that  of  the  public  that 
accused  you  :  you  hâve  destroyed  ail  ; 
and  I  foresee  you  will  not  be  disposed 
to  regain  any  thing. 

I  shall  content  myself  with  iaform- 
ing  you,  Sir,  your  sentiments  offend 
me;  that  your  déclaration  of  them  is 
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an  insuit,  and  far  from  ever  thinking 
to  partake  of  them,  you'il  oblige  me 
never  to  see  you  more,  if  you  don't 
observe,  on  tibia  subject,  a  silence., 
which  I  think  I  baye  a  right  not  only 
to  expect;  but  to  require.  I  enclose 
you  the  letter  you  wrote  me/  and  I 
hope  you  will,  in  tbe  same  manner,  re- 
turn  me  this  :  I  should  be  extremely 
mortified  that  any  traces  sbould  romain, 
of  an  event  which  ought  never  to  hâve 
existed. 

I  hâve  the  honour, 

Aug.  %\,  17— . 
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LETTER  XXVII. 

r 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  the   Mar< 

CHIONESS  DE  MeRTÉUIL. 

How  sball  I  thank  you,  dear  Madam, 
for  jour  goodness  :  y  ou  judged  well 
that  it  would  be  easier  for  me  to  write 
ihan  gpeak  ;  what  I  baye  to  tell  yott 
is  not  an  easy  matter;  but  you  are 
my  friend  !  Yes,  you  are  my  very 
good  friend*!  And  Pli  endeavour  not 
to  be  afraid  ;  and  tben  I  baye  so  much 
occasion  for  your  adyice  ! — I  am  in 
great  grief  ;  I  tbink  every  one  guesses 
my  thoughts,  especially  when  be  is  pré- 
sent ;  I  redden  up  as  soon  as  any  one 
looks  at  me.  Yesterday,  wben  you 
saw  me  crying,  it  was  because  I  wanted 
to  speak  to  you,  and  I  don't  know 
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what  hindered  me;  when  you  asked 
me  what  ailed  me,  the  tears  came  into 
my  eyes  in  spite  of  me.  I  could  not 
baye  spoke  a  word.  If  it  had  not 
been  for  you,  Mamma  would  hâve 
tajcen  notice  of  it;  and  then  what 
would  hâve  become  of  me  ï  This  i« 
the  way  I  spend  my  time  for  thèse  four 
days  :  that  day,  Màdam,  I  will  out 
witb  it,  on  that  day  Chevalier 
Danceny  wrote  to  me;  I  assure  you> 
?çhen  I  receive4  bis  letter,  I  did  not 
know  what  it  was  ;  but  to  tell  the 
truth,  I  read  it  with  great  pleasure. 
I  would  bave  suffered  any  thingall 
my  lifetime,  rather  than  he  should 
not  bave  wrote  it  to  me  :  however,  I 
know  very  well  I  must  not  tell  him 
so  ;  and  I  can  even  assure  you,  that  I 
told  him  I  was  very  angry  ;  but  he 
says  it  gets  the  better  of  him,  and  I 
believe  him;  for  I  had  resolyed  not 
to  answer  him,  and  yet  I  could  not 

h  4 
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avoid  it  I  wrote  htm  but  ohce,  it 
Was  partly  even  to  tell  bim  not  to 
#rite  to  me  aay  more  ;  jet  he  is  con- 
tltitiatly  wfiting;  and  as  I  don't  an- 
9^et  him,  I  «ée  plainly  he  is  very  me- 
lancholy,  and  that  afflicts  me  greàtly  : 
*o  that  I  do  not  knôtr  what  to  do,  nor 
what  will  becotne  6f  me:  I  am  niuch 
tobepitiédl  ^ 

1  beg,  Madata,  jrou'U  tell  mè,  would 
tbere  be  any  great  harm  in  writing 
an  answer  to  bim  now  and  then,  onlj 
until  he  can  prevail  cm  himself  to  wrîte 
me  no  thore,  and  to  be  ks  we  usèd  to 
be  before  ? .  For  my self,  if  it  continues 
tbis  way,  I  don't  know  whatl  shall 
do.  I  assure  you,  on  reading  bis  last 
letter,  I  could  not  forbear  crying  ail 
ihe  time  ;  and  I  am  very  certain,  that 
if  I  do  not  answer  him  again,  it  will 
make  us  both  very  uneasy. 

I  will  enclose  you  his  letter,  or  a 
copy  of  it,  and  you'U  see  he  does  not 
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ask  any  hafm.  Howevèr,  if  y  ou  think 
it  is  not  proper,  I  promise  you  I  will 
not  give  way  to  my  inclination  ;  but  I 
believe  you'H  think  as  I  do,  that  there's 
no  harm  in  it. 

And  now  tbat  I  am  upon  it,  give  me 
leave  to  put  you  a  question:  I  bave 
been  often  told  it  was  very  wrong  to 
be  in  love  with  any  body,  but  why  so  ? 
What  makes  me  ask  you,  îs  tbis  ;  the 
Chevalier  Danceny  insists  there's  no 
harm  at  ail  in  it,  and  tbat  almost  every 
bedy  is;   if  that's  the  case,  I  don't 

9 

know  why  I  should  be  the  only  one 
should  be  hindered  ;  or  is  it  that  it  is 
only  wrong  for  young  ladies  ?  For  I 
heard   Mamma  herself  say,  that  Ma- 

dam  de  D< loved  M.  M ,  and 

sbe  did  not  speak  as  if  it  was  so  bad  a 
thing  ;  and  yet  I  am  sure  she  would 
be  very  angry  with  me,  if  she  had  the 
least  suspicion  of  my  affection  for  M. 
Danceny,    She  behaves  to  me  always 
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as  if  I  was  a  child,  and  never  tells  me 
any  thing  at  ail .  I  thought,  when  shé 
took  me  fromthe  convenu  I  was  to  bc 
married  ;  but  now  I  think  not.  It  is 
not  tbat  I  care  rauch  about  it,  I  assure 
you  ;  but  you  who  are  so  intimate  with 
her,  you,  perhaps,  know  sometbing 
about  it  ;  and  if  you  do,  1  bope  you 
will  tell  me; 

This  is  a  very.long  letteiy  Madam  ; 
but  since  you  was  so  good  to  give  me 
leave  to  write  to  you,  I  made  use  of  it 
to  tell  you  every  thing,  and  I  dépend 
on  your  friendship. 

I  hâve  thé  honour,  &c. 

Paris,  Aug.  23, 17—* 
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LETTER  XXVIII. 
Chevalier  Danceny  to  Cecilia 

VoLANGES. 

You  still,  Miss,  refuse  to  ans wer  my 
letters.  Will  nothing  move  you  ?  and 
must  et ery  day  banish  the  hopes  it 
brings  !  What  sort  of  friendship  is  it 
tbat  you  consent  shall  subsist  between 
us  ?  If  H  is  not  powerful  enough  éven 
to  make  you  sensible  of  my  anguish; 
if  you  can  coolly,  and  unmoved,  look: 
onme^  while  I  suffer,  the  yictim  of  a 
flame  which  I  cannot  extinguish  ;  if, 
instead  of  inspiring  you  with  a  con- 
fidence in  me,  my  sufferings  can  hardly 
moYe  your  compassion.  —  Heavens  ! 
your  friend  suffers,  and  you  will  do 
nothing  to  assist  him.     He  request* 

H  6 
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only  one  word,  and  you  refuse  it  him  ! 
And  ydu  désire  him  to  be  satisfied  with 
a  sentiment  so  feeble,  that  you  even 
dread  to  repeat  it.  Yesterday  you  said 
you  would  not  be  ungrateful.  Believe 
me,  Miss,  when  a  person  repays  love 
only  with  friendship,  it  arises  not  firom 
a  fear  of  being  ungrateful  :  the  fear 
then  is  only  for  the  appearancepf  in- 
gratitude. But  I  no  longer  darç  con- 
verse with  yôn  on  a  sùbject  whîch  must 
be  troûblësome  to  you,  as  it  doesnot 
interest  you;  I  must,  at  ail  eveûts, 
confine  it  wtthm  myself,  and  erideavour 
to  learn  to  conque*  it.  I  feel  the  dif- 
ficulté of  the  task  ;  I  know  I  must 
calï  forth  my  utmost  exertions  :  there 
is  onè  howëver  wil)  wring  my  heurt 
most,  that  is,  attente  repeat,  yoursis 
insensible. 

!  ï  will  even  endeavour  to  seeyourfo» 
frequently;  and  I  am  already  busied 
in  finding  out  a  plausible  pretenrce. 
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Must  I  then  forego  ttie  p  leasing  cin> 
cumstance  of  daily  seeing  you  ;  I  will 
at  least  never  cease  regretting  it.  Per- 
pétuai anguish  is  to  be  the  reward  of 
the  tenderest  affection;  and  by  your 
désire,  and  your  decree,  I  am  con- 
scious  I  never  shall  again  find  the  hap- 
piness  I  îose  tbis  day.  You  alone 
were  formed  for  my  heart.  With  what 
pleasure  shall  I  not  take  the  oaih  to 
live  only  for  you  !  But  you  will  not 
receive  H.  Your  silence  sufficiently 
ifaforms  me  that  yotrr  heart  suggests 
ttôthîng  to  you  in  my  favour;  that 
is  at  Once  the  mort  certain  proof  of 
your  indifférence,  and  the  most  cruel 
Wanrtet  of  communkating  it.    Farewel, 


I  no  longer  dare  flatter  myseîf  "with 
Teceïvîng  an  answer  ;  love  woùld  hâve 
trrote  it  vrith  eagerness,  f riendship  with 
pleasure,  and  even  pity  with  compla- 
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cency;  but  pity,  friendship/ and  love, 
are  equally  strangers  to  your  heart. 

Paris,  Aug.  23,  17—. 


SETTER  XXIX- 

ë 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  Sophia 

Caenay. 

a  * 

It  is  certain,  Sophy,  that  I  told  you, 
one  might  in  some  cases  Write  to  an 
admirer;  and  I  assure  you,  I  am  veiy 
angry  with  myself  for  having  followed 
jour  adviçe,  which  bas  been  the  cause 
of  so  mucb  uneasiness  to  the  Chevalier 
Danceny  and  me  ;  and  what  proves  I 
was  right,  is,  that  Madame  de  Mer- 
tueil,  who  is  a  woman  that  ought  to 
know  tbose  things  perfectly,  has  at 


CONNECTIONS.  130 

length  come  to  thiiik  as  I  do.    I  owried 
every  thing  to  her  :  at  first  shethougbt 
as  you  did  ;  but  when  I  had  explained 
every  thing  to  her,  she  was  sensible  it 
was  a  différent  case  :  she  requires  only 
that  I  should  shew  her  ail  my  letters, 
and  those  of  Chevalier  Danceny/  to  be 
certain  I  should  say  nothing  but  what 
I   ought;    so  now  I  am  pretty  easy. 
Lord  !   how  I   do    love   Madame  de 
Merteuil  ;  she  is  a  good  woman,  and  a 
very  respectable  one  ;  so  that  her  advice 
may  be  safely  followed.     Oh  !  hôw  I 
shall  write  to  M.  Danceny,  and  how 
well  satisfied  heil  be;  he  will  be  xnôre 
so  than  he  thinks  ;  for,  till  now,  I  only 
mentioned  friendship   to  him,  and  he 
wanted  me  always  to  call  it  love.     I 
believe  it  was  pretty  much  the  saifte  ; 
but  I  was  afraid— that  was  the  fact.  I 
told   Madame  de  Merteuil  of  it;  sfafe 
told  me  I  was  in  the  right  ;  and  that  an 
avowal  of  love  ought  only  to  be  made 
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when  onecould  no  longer  help  it  :  now 
Pm  sure  I  cannot  help  it  much  longer  ; 
after  ail,  it  is  ail  one,  and  it  will  ple&se 
Bim  most. 

Madame  de  Merteuil  told  me  also, 
that  she  would  lend  me  some  books, 
which  treat  that  subject  very  fully,  and 
would  teach  me  bow  to  conduct  myself, 
and  also  to  write  better  than  I  do  :  for 
she  tells  me  ail  my  faults,  and  that  is  a 
proof  she  loves  me  ;  she  charged  me 
onïy  to  say  nothing  to  Mamma  of  diode 
books,  because  it  would  look  as  if  she 
had  neglected  my  éducation,  and  that 
might  displease  her.  I  will  engage  I 
shall  say  nothing  of  it. 

It  is,  however,  very  extraordinary, 
that  a  woman,  who  is  but  a  very  distant 
relation,  should  take  more  care  of  me 
than  my  mother  !  I  am  very  happy  to 
be  acquarated  witb  her. 

She  has  àsked  my  Mamma  leave  to 
4ake  me  to  the  opéra,  to  her  own  box, 
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the  day  after  to-morrow  ;  she  told  me 
we  should  be  by  ourselves,  and  would 
chat  ail  the  while,  without  danger  of 
being  overheard.— -I  like  that  a  great 
deal  better  thah  the  opéra.  My  mar- 
riage  will  be,  in  part,  the  subject  of 
dur  conversation,  I  hope  ;  for  àhe  told 
me  it  was  very  certain  I  was  to  be  mar- 
ried  ;  but  we  had  not  an  opportunity 
ta  say  any  more.  Is  H  not  very 
strànge  Mamma  says  nothing  at  ail  to 
me  about  it. 

Adieu,  my  dëar  Sophy  ;  I  am  gôing 
to  write  to  Chevalier  Danceny.  I  am 
quitehappy. 

Aug.  24,  17— • 
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LETTER  XXX. 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  the  Chevalier 

Danceny. 

àt  last,  Sir,  I  consent  to  write  to  you, 
to  assure  you  of  my  friendship,  of  my 
love  even,  since  without  that  you  must 
be  unhappy.  You  say  I  hâve  not  a 
tender  heart  :  I  assure  yQU  you  are 
much  mistaken  ;  and  1  hope  you  now 
doubt  it  no  longer.  If  you  were 
uneasy  because  l 'did  not  write  to  you, 
do  you  think  it  did  not  give  me  a  great 
deal  of  concern  too  ?  The  reason  was, 
I  would  not,  for  ail  the  world,  do  any 
thing  that  was  wrong;  and  I  should 
not  even  hâve  owned  my  affection  for 
you,  if  I  could  hâve  helped  it  ;  but 
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jour  grief  '  gave  me  too  much  un- 
èasiness.  1  hope  now  you  will  be  so 
no  longer,  and  that  we  shall  be  Yery 
happy. 

I  expect  to  hâve  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing  you  this  evening,  and  that  you 
will  corne  early  ;  it  will  not  be  as  much 
so  as  I  wish.  Mamma  sups  at  home, 
and  I  believe  she  will  ask  you  to  stay. 
I  hope  you  will  not  be  engaged,  a9  you 
was  the  day  before  yesterday.  Surely 
the  company  you  went  to  sup  with  must 
hâve  been  very  pleasing,  for  you  went 
very  soon;  but  let  us  talk  no  more  of 
that.  Now  that  you  know  I  love  you, 
I  hope  you  will  be  with  me  as  often  as 
you  càn  ;  for  I  am  never  pléased  but 
when  with  you  ;  and  I  wish,  with  ail 
my  heart,  you  were  the  same. 

I  am  very  sorry  you  should  still  bè 
melancholy;  but  it  is  not  my  fault. 
I  shall  désire  to  play  on  the  harpsichord 
as  soon  as  you  corne,  that  you  may 
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baye  my  letter  immediately,    I  think 
that  is  the  best  thing  I  can  do. 

Farewel,  Sir  ;  I  love  you  wîth  al! 
my  heart  ;  the  oftener  I  tell  you  so,  the 
more  happy  I  feel.  I  hope  you  mil  be 
*o  too. 

Aug*  24,  17 — . 


LETTER  XXXI. 

Chevalier  Dan  cent  to  Cecilia 

VoL  ANGES. 

Yes,  eertainly,  we  shall  be  very  happy. 
My  happiness  is  seeure,  since  I  am  be- 
loved  by  you*  Yours  will  never  end, 
if  it  lasts  as  long  as  ray  love.  And  do 
you  love  me,  and  no  longer  dread  tell? 
ing  me  so  ?  The  oftener  you  tell  me 
$o,  the  more  happy  you  feeh    Àfter 


CONNECTIONS.  145 

bavmg  read  the  enchanting  Ilove  youy 
wrote  with  your  hand,  I  heard  your 
lovely  mouth  repeat  tbe  avowaL  I 
figured  to  me  those  charming  eyes,  ren* 
dered  still  more  so  by  the  expression  of 
tenderness  fixed  on  me.  I  hâve  received 
your  vows  to  live  for  me  alone.  Oh 
reeeive  mine,  to  dévote  my  life  to  your 
happiness,  and  be  assured  I  never  will 
deceive  you  ! 

What  a  bappy  day  was  yesterday  ! 
Why  bas  not  Madame  de  Merteuil 
always  secrets  to  impart  to  your 
Mamma  ?  Why  must  the  idea  of  the 
restraint  tbat  attends  us>  be  mixed  with 
tbe  delicious  remembrance  that  fills  my 
soûl?  Why  çan't  I  for  ever  squeeze 
that  lovely  hand,  that  wrote  I  love  y  ou, 
impriàt  it  with  my  kisses,  and  be  thus 
revenged  for  your  refusai  of  a  greater 
favour  ? 

Tell  me,  then,  my  Cecilia,  when 
your  Mamma  came  back,  when,  by 
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her  présence,  we  were  constrained  to 
behave  with  indifférence  to  eafeh  other, 
when  you  could  no  longer  console  me 
by  assurances  of  love,  for  the  refusai 
of  proof,  did  not  you  feel  some  sorrow  ? 
did  not  you  say  to  yourself,  one  kiss 
would  baye  madehim  completely  happy, 
and  refused  it  ?  Promise  me,  ray  lovely 
charmer,  that  you'U  be  not  so  rigorous 
tbe  first  opportunity.  Such  a  promise 
will  enable  me  to  bear  up  against  tbe 
disappointments  that  I  foresee  are  pre- 
paring  for  us,  and  the  crosses  I  shall 
ineet,  will  at  least  be  softened  by  the 
certainty  that  you  share  them. 

Adieu,  my  adorable  Cecilia  !  The 
hour  is  corne  that  I  am  to  be  with  you. 
It  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  Ieave 
off,  if  it  was  not  to  goto  you.  Adieu* 
once  mpre,  my  dearest  love  ! 

Aug.  25,  17—. 
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LETTER   XXXII. 

Madame  de  Volanges  to  the  Pré- 
sidente DE  TOURYEL. 

You  wish  then,  Madam,  that  I  should 
form  a  good  opinion  of  the  virtue  of 
Monsieur  de  Valmont  ?  I  own  I  can- 
not  bring  rayself  to  it  ;  and  that  I 
çhould  hâve  as  much  difficulty  to  think 
so  from  the  simple  fact  you  relate,  as 
to  believe  a  man  of  açkaowledged 
worth  to  be  vicious  for  the  commission 
of  one  fault.  Human  nature  is  not 
perfect  in  any  shape,  neitber  in  good 
nor  evil.  The  profligate  wretch  has 
his  virtues  as  well  as  the  virtuous  man 
his  weaknesses.  This  truth  is  so  much 
the  more  necèssary  to  be  believed,  be- 
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cause,,  from  thence  anses  the  necessity 
of  indulgence  for  the  wicked  as  well  as 
the  good  ;  and  that  it  préserves  thèse 
from  pride,  and  those  from  heing  dis. 
couraged.  You  will,  without  doubt, 
think  that  I  don't  now  practise  the 
doctrine  I  speak  ;  but  it  appears  to  me 
a  most  dangerous  weakness,  to  put  the 
man  of  yirtue  and  the  profligate  on  an 
equality. 

I  will  not  take  upon  me  to  scfutinize 
the  motives  of  Mr.  Valmont's  action  ; 
Iil  even  think  it  in  itself  laudable; 
but  nevertheless,  has  he  not,  ail  his  life, 
been  employed  in  spreading  trouble, 
dishonour,  and  scandai  in  families  ? 
Listen,  if  you  will,  to  the  voice  of  flic 
unhappy  people  he  has  relieved  :  bat 
let  not  that  prevent  you  from  attending 
to  the  cries  of  a  hundred  victims  that 
he  has  sacrificed.  If,  as  you  say,  he 
was  only  one  example  of  the  danger 
of  connections,  would  he  be  the  less  a 
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daagerous  connection?  You  suppose 
htm  capable  of  a  bappy  reformation  : 
let  us  go  farther*  suppose  this  miracle 
completed  ;  would  not  tbe  public  opi- 
nion be  still  against  him,  and  ought 
not  tbat  to  be  sufficient  to  regulate  your 
conduct?  God  alone  can  absolve  at 
tbe  moment  of  repentance  ;  be  is  the 
searcber  of  hearts  ;  but  imen  can  judge 
only  by  actions;  and  no  one,  after 
having  lost  the  esteem  of  the  world,  has 
a  right  to  complain  of  diffidence,  whicb 
makes  this  loss  so  difficult  to  be  re- 
paired.  I  would  bave  you  think  abo ve 
ail,  my  dear  young  friend,  that  to  lose 
tbis  esteem,  it  is  sometimes  enough  to 
seem  to  set  little  value  upou  it,  and  do 
not  tax  tbis  se verity  with  inj  ustice  ;  for 
aâ  the  world  bas  a  right  to  think  that 
no  one  renounces  this  precious  jewel, 
who  bas  good  pretensions  to  it,  whocver 
is  not  restraiued  b  jr  tbis  considération, 
is  on  the  brink  of  danger.  Sucb,  how- 
vol.  i.  i 
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ever,  would  be  the  aspect ,  an  intimate 
connection  with  Mr.  de  Valmont  would 
carry  with  it,  were  it  ever  so  innocent. 

Àlarmed  with  the  warmth  with  which 
you  défend  him,  I  hasten  to  anticipate 
the  objection?  I  foresee  you'U  make. 
You'U  quote  Madame  de  Merteyil, 
whose  connection  with  him  has  escaped 
censure;  y  ou' Il  perhaps  ask  me  why 
I  admit  him  to  my  house  ?  You  will 
tell  me,  that  far  from  being  rejected  by 
the  worthy  part  of  society,  he  is  ad- 
mitted,  even  sought  for,  by  what  is 
called  good  company  :  I  can,  I  believe, 
answer  to  ail. 

Madame  de  Merteuil,  who  is  really 
a  very  valuable  woman,  has,  perhaps, 
no  other  defect  but  that  of  too  much 
confidence  in  her  own  strength  ;  she  is 
a  dexterous  guide,  who  delights  in 
driving  her  chariot  between  rocks  and 
précipices,  in  which  her  success  alooe 
justfiiesher:  it  is  right  to  praise  her, 


CONNECTIONS.  151 

but  it  would  be  imprudent  to  follow 
her  ;  she  herself  is  convinced,  and  con- 
denras  herself  for  it,  and  as  she  grows 
in  expérience,  her  eonduct  is  more  re- 
served;  and  I  ean  confidently  .assure 
jou,  we  are  both  of  the  same  opinion. 

As  to  what  relates  to  myself,  I  will 
not  excuse  it  more  than  in  others;  X 
admit  Mr.  de  Valmont  :  without  doubt 
be  is  received  every  where  ;  that  is  an 
inconséquence  to  be  added  to  the  many 
others  that  govern  sooiety.  You  know 
as  well  as  me>  that  we  spend  oitr  lives 
in  rcmarkiog,  complaining,  and  giving 
ourselyes  up  to  them.  Mr.  de  Val* 
mont,  with  a  pompous  tkle,  a  great 
fortune,  many  amiable  qualities,  saw 
early,  that  to  gain  an  ascendant  in  Soci- 
ety, it  was  sufficient  to  know  how  to 
manage  with  equal  address,  praise,  and 
ridicule.  No  one,  like  him,  possesses 
thift  double  talent;  with  the  one  he 
seduces,  with  the  other  he  makes  him- 

i  2 


152  DANGEROUS 

self  dreaded:  he  is  not  esteeœed,  but 
flattered.  Such  is  his  existence  in  the 
midst  of  a  world,  that,  more  prudent 
than  bold,  would  rather  keep  on  good 
terms  with  him  than  combat  him. 

But  neither  Madame  de  M erteuil  nor 
any  otber  woman  would  veature  to 
shut  herself  up  in  the  country,  almost 
tête-a-tête,  with  such  a  màn.  It  was 
reserved  for  the  most  discreet,  and  the 
most  virtuous  among  them,  to  set  an 
example  of  such  an  inconséquence; 
pardon  the  expression,  it  slipped  frora 
me  through  friendship.  M  y  charmiog 
friend,  even  your  virtue  betrays  you,  by 
the  security  it  inspires  you  with.  Think, 
then,  on  the  one  hand,  that  you  will 
hâve  for  judges  frivolous  people,  who 
will  not  believe  in  a  virtue,  the  model 
of  which  they  cannot  find  among  them- 
selves;  and  on  the  other,  profligates, 
who  will  feign  not  to  believe  in  it  to 
punish  you.     Consider  you   are  now 
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doing  what  many  men  would  be  afraid 
to  risk  ;  for  among  the  young  men  of 
fashion,  to  whom  Mr.  de  Valmont  is 
now  become  the  oracle,  tbe  most  pru- 
dent seem  to  dread  appearing  too  inti- 
mately  connected  with  him;  and  you 
are  under  no  appréhensions  ;  ah,  return, 
I  conjure  you  !  If  my  reasons  are  not 
sufficient  to  persuade  you,  at  least  give 
way  to  my  friendship;  it  is  it  that 
makes  me  renew  my  instances,  it  is  it 
must  justify  them.  You  will  think  it 
severe,  and  I  wish  it  may  be  useless; 
but  I  would  much  rather  you  should 
haye  reason  to  complain  of  its  solici- 
tude,  than  its  négligence. 
Aug.2i,  17— , 


i3 


154  DAN6ER0US 


LETTER  XXXIII, 

The  Marchioness  de  Mertecjil  to 
the  Viscount  de  Valmont. 

Now  that  you  dread  succeeding,  my 
dear  Viscount,  now  that  your  scheme 
i«  iû  fumish  arms  against  yourself,  aad 
tiat  you  wish  more  to  fight  than  coo- 
quer,  I  bave  nothifcg  more  to  say. 
Your  conduct  is  certainly  a  masterpiece 
of  prudence;  in  a  contrary  "supposition, 
it  would  be  the  highest  act  of  folly  ; 
and  to  tell  you  my  sentiments  freely,  I 
fear  your  project  is  entirely  chimerical. 
I  do  not  reproach  you  for  having 
let  slip  the  opportunity;  for  I  really 
cannot  see  that  you  hàd  it  in  your 
power  ;    and  I    know   well,   whatever 


CONNECTIONS.  155 

others  may  say,  that  an  opportunity  lost 
may  be  found  again,  and  that  a  rash 
step  is  irrecoverable. 

But  I  admire  your  wisdom  in  corn-» 
mencing  a  correspondent,  and  I  defy 
you  to  fbresee  how  it  will  end.  .  You 
perhaps  hope  to  prove  to  this  woman, 
tbat  she  should  give  herself  up  ?  And 
that  seems  to  me  a  truth  of  opinion, 
more  than  of  démonstration  ;  and  that 
to  make  it  be  relished,  you  soften,  and 
not  argue  ;  but  what  purpose  would  it 
answer to  soften  by  letter,  sinceyou  would 
not  be  on  the  spot  to  benefit  by  it?  If 
ail  your  fine  phrases  should  eyen  pro- 
duce the  intoxication  of  love,  do  you 
flatter  yourself  that  it  would  be  of  so 
long  a  duratipn  that  reflection  would 
not  corne  time  enough  to  prevent  its 
conséquences  P  Think,  then,  how 
much  it  will  take  to  write  a  letter,  and 
how  much  before  it  can  be  delivered  ; 
and  then  consider  if  a  woman,  of  the 
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principles  of  jour  devotee,  can  think  so 
long  on  what  she  endeavours  ne  ver  at 
ail  to  think  of  :  tbis  proceeding  may 
do  very  well  with  children,  who  while 
they  write,  I  love  you,  do  not  know 
they  say  I  give  myself  up  to  y  ou  ;  but 
Madame  de  Tourvel's  reasoning  viftue 
makes  ber  know  tbe  value  of  the  ternis. 
Tbis  appears  very  plain  ;  for  not- 
withstanding  tbe  advantage  you  had 
over  ber  in  your  conversation,  sbe  foils 
you  in  her  letter  ;  and  what  will  be 
the  conséquence  ?  Tbat  by  long  de- 
bating,  you  will  not  bring  to  coufpli- 
ance;  tbat  by  dint  of  searching  for 
good  reasons,  sbe  will  find  them,  will 
give  them,  and  stick  to  them  ;  not  sa 
much  bec&use  they  are  good  in  them- 
selves,  as  not  to  act  inconsistently. 

Moreover,  a  remark  I  am  astonisb- 
0d  you  baye  not  made,  is,  that  aothing 
is  so  difficult  in  love,  as  to  write  what 
one  does  not   feel.     I  mean  to  write 
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with  the  appearance  of  truth;  it  is  not 
but  the  same  phrases  are  used  ;  they 
are  not  arrangea  in  the  same  manner  ; 
or  rather,  they  are  arranged  with  too 
much  perspicuity,  and  that  is  worse. 

Read  over  your  letter  again  ;  it  dis- 
plays  so  much  regularity  that  you  are 
discovèred  in  every phrase.  I  am  inclined 
to  think  your  Présidente  is  so  unfashion- 
able  as  not  to  perceive  it;  but  what  is 
that  to  ■  the  purpose  ?  the  conséquence 
will  be.still  the  same;  that  is  the  de* 
fect  of  romance  ;  the  author  racks 
hisbrain,  heats  his  imagination,  and 
the  reader  is  unmoved.  Heloise  is  the 
only  exception  I  know  ;  and  notwith- 
standing  the  great  talents  of  the  author, 
from  this  observation  alone,  I  hâve 
ever  been  of  opinion,  that  the  work  is 
grounded  in  truth  ;  not  so  in  speaking  ; 
the  custom  of  conversation  gives  it  an 
air  of  ten4erness,  to  which  the  facility 
of  tears  still  greatly  adds;  expressive 
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désires  blend  themeelves  with  thé  Ian~ 
guishing  look!  and,  at  last,  incohérent 
speeches  more  readily  bring  on  tbat 
turbulence  of  passion,  which  is  tbe  trae 
éloquence  of  love  ;  but  above  ail,  tbe 
présence  of  éhe  beloved  object  banishes 
reflection,  and  nlakes  us  wisb  to  be 
overcome. 

Believe  me,  ray  dear  Viscoutit,  sbé 
does  not  désire  you  should  write  any 
more  ;  retrieye  your  error,  and  wait  foi 
the  opportunity  of  speaking  to  her. 
This  woman  bas  more  fortitude  tban  I 
expeçted  ;  ber  defence  is  good,  and 
were  it  not  for  tbe  length  of  her  letter, 
and  tbe  pretence  she  gives  you  for 
a  replication  in  her  grateful  phrase, 
sbe  would  not  at  ail  hâve  betrayed 
herself. 

Ând  what,  I  think,  ought  to  ai  cer- 
tain your  success  is,  she  exhausts  ail 
her  strength  at  once  ;  and  I  foresee  she 
will  persist  ia  it,  for  the  defence  of 
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a  Word,  and  will  hâte  none  left  for  the 
crisis. 

I  send  you  back  jour  two  letters, 
and,  if  you  are  prudent,  tbey  should  be 
tbelasttill  after  tbe  happy  moment. 
It  is  too  late  to  say  any  thiog  of  the 
little  Volanges,  who  cornes  on  very 
well,  and  gives  me  great  satisfaction. 
I  believe  I  shall  hâve  done  before  you, 
which  ought  ta  make  you  very  happy» 
Farewell  for  to-day  ! 

Aug.  34,  H— . 
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LETTER  XXXIV. 

Viscount  Valmont  to  the  Marchi- 

0NESS  DE  MERTEUIL. 

• 

You  write  enchantingly,  my  cbarming 
friend  ;  but  why  take  so  mucb  trouble 
to  prove  a  position  whicb  ail  the  worW 
knows,  that  to  make  a  quick .  progress 
in  love  matters,  it  is  better  to  speak 
than  write  ?  This,  I  believe,  is  the  full 
contents  of  your  letter  ;  and  is  it  not 
the  first  éléments  of  the  art  of  séduc- 
tion? I  will  only  remark,  that  you 
make  but  ône  exception  to  this  prin- 
cipe and  that  there  are  two  :  with  chil- 
dren,  who  take  this  step  through  tirai- 
dity,  and  give  themselves  up  through 
ignorance,  you  must  add  the  women  of 
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genius,  who  are  dupes  to  self-love  and 
vanity,  which  leads  them  into  tbe  snare. 
For  example;  I  am  very  certain  that 

the  Countess  de  B ,  who  answered, 

without  hesitatiùg,  my  first  letter,  had 
thaï  no  more  affection  for  me,  than  I 
had  for  her  ;  and  that  in  this  connec- 
tion she  had  no  other  view,  than  being 
engaged  with  a  person  whom  she  ima- 
gined  would  do  her  honour. 

However,  a  lawyer  will  tell  yqu,  that 
the  maxim  is  not  applicable  to  the  ques- 
tion; for  you  suppose  that  itis  atmy 
option  to  write  or  speak,  which  is  not 
the  case.  Since  the  affair  of  the  29th> 
my  cruel  charmer,  who  kceps  on  the 
défensive,  has  studiously  avoided  meet* 
ing  me,  a  pièce  of  address  which  total ly 
disconcerts  me  :  so  that  if  it  sbould 
continue,  she  will  oblige  me  to  think 
seriously  on  the  means  of  regaining  this 
adyantage  ;  as  I  most  assuredly  will  not 
be  baffled  by  her  in  this  manner  ;  even 
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my  letters  are  the  occasion  of  a  littk 
warfare:  not  satisfied  with  givmgno 
reply,  she  even  refuses  receiving  them, 
and  1  am  under  the  necesiity  of  a  new 
stratagem  for  each,  which  does  not  al* 
ways  succeed. 

You  may  recollect  in  what  a  simple 
manner  I  delivered  the  first  ;  the  second 
was  not  more  difficult.  She  required  I 
shoilld  return  ber  letter  ;  I  gave  her 
mine  instead  of  it>  withobt  her  having 
the  least  suspicion.  But  wbether  from 
vexation  to  hâve  been  duped,  wbether 
through  capriciousness  or  virtue,  for 
she  will  oblige  me  to  believe  she  is  vir- 
tuous,  she  has  obstinately  refused  the 
tbird.  I  expect,  however,  from  the 
embarrassment  that  this  refusai  had 
like  to  put  her  in,  she  will  in  future  be 
more  cautious. 

However,  I  was  not  much  astonished 
that  she  would  not  receive  that  letter, 
which  I  offered  her  in  a  very  plain 
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manner— that  would  hâve  been  granting 
something— and  I  expect  a  longer  de«- 
fcûce.  Àfter  this  effort,  which  was  onljr 
an  essay  by  way  of  trial,  I  put  a  cover 
over  my  letter,  and  taking  the  oppor» 
tunity  when   she  was  at  her  toilette, 
when  Madame  de  Rosemonde  and  her 
waiting-maid  were  présent,  I  sent  it  her 
by  my  huntsman,  ordering  him  to  tell 
her  that  it  was  the  paper  she  asked  me 
for.     I  rightly  judged  that  she  would 
dread  a  scandalous  explanation,  whieh  a 
refusai  would  necessarily  hâte  brought 
on  ;  and  indeed  she  took  the  letter.  My 
ambassador,  who  had  orders  to  observe 
her  couûtenance  diligently,  and  who  is 
a  shrewd  fellow,  perceived  only  a  slight 
blush,  with  more  embarrassaient  than 
anger. 

I  applauded  rayself,  being  very  cer- 
tain that  she  would  either  keep  this  let- 
ter, or,  if  she  meant  to  return  it,  she 
tnust  take  an  opportunity  when  we  were 


164  DANGEROUS 

alone,  and  then  could  not  avoid  a  con- 
férence. Àbout  an  hour  after,  one  of 
her  people  came  into  my  room,  from  his 
mistress,  and  delivered  me  a  packet, 
folded  in  another  form  than  my  own, 
on  the  cover  of  which  I  immediately 
perceived  the  long-wished-for  charac- 
ters.  1  broke  the  seal  with  rapture — 
Behold  !  it  was  my  own  letter,  unsealed, 
and  doubled  down. — I  suspect  .  she 
dreaded  I  was  not  so  scrupulous  as  she, 
on  the  score  of  scandai,  which  macfe  her 
invent  this  diabolical  stratagem.  You 
know  me  well — I  hâve  no  occasion  to 
describe  the  rage  this  put  me  into.  How~ 
e ver,  I  was  obliged  to  be  calm,  and  to 
think  of  other  means — and  this  is  the 
only  one  I  could  think  of  : — 

Every  morning  there  is  a  man  sent 
for  the  letters  from  this  to  the  post 
office,  which  is  about  three  quarters  of 
a  league  ;  for  this  purpose  a  small  box, 
in  the  shape  of  a  trunk,  is  made  use  of  ; 
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the  ma$ter  of  the  post  office  keeps  one 
key,  and  Madame  de  Rosemonde  the 
ôther.  Every  one  puis  in  their  letters 
when  they  think  proper,  and  they  are 
carried  at  night  to  the  post  office  :  in 
the  morning  the  messenger  goes  back 
for  those  that  arrive.  AU  the  servants, 
strangers  and  others,  take  it  in  turn.  It 
was  not  roy  servante  turn  ;  but  he  of- 
fered  to  go,  on  pretence  that  he  had 
business  there. 

I  wrote  my  letter.  I  disguised  the 
superscription  in  a  feigned  harid,  and 
counterfeited  tolerably,  on  tbë  cover, 
the  post  mark  of  Dijon.  I  chose  this 
tôwn  in  a  gay  humour,  as  I  wished  for 
the  same  rites  as  the  husband  ;  I  also 
wrote  from  the  same  place  ;  and  like 
wise  because  my  fair  one  had  been  ail 
day  expressing  her  wish  to  receive  let- 
ters from  Dijon,  ï  thought  it  butright 
to  give  her  that  satisfaction. 

Those  précautions  taken,  it  was  a 
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matter  of  no  difficulty  to  mix  this  lettér 
with  tbe  others  ;  and  I  still  bad  it  in 
view  to  be  witness  to  its  réception  ;  for 
tbe  custom  is  to  assemble  together  ât 
breakfast,  and  wait  the  arrivai  of  tbe 
letter  s  before  we  separate.  At  length 
they  arrived. 

Madame  de  Rosemonde  opened,  the 
box.  "  From  Dijon/'  said  sbe,  giving 
tbe  letter  to  Madame  de  Tourvel.  "  It 
is  not  my  husband's  writing,  "  replied 
tbe  other,  in  some  confusion,  breaking 
open  the  seal  immediately.  The  first 
glance  informed  her  who  it  came  from, 
and  made  sucb  a  change  in  bar  coun- 
tenance,  that  Madame  de  Rosemonde 
took  notice  of  it,  and  said ,  "  What  ails 
you  ?"  I  immediately  drew  near,  say- 
ing,  "  This  letter  must  be  very  dread- 
u  fui  indeed  !'*  Thetimorous  de  votée 
did  not  lift  up  her  eyes,  nor  speak  a 
syllable  ;  and  to  conceal  her  embarrass* 
ment,  feigned  to  run  over  the  letter, 
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which  she  was  scarce  able  to  read.  I 
enjoyed  her  uneasiness  ;  and  wishing  to 
push  it  a  little  farther.— "  Your  easy 
cr  air/'  reph'ed  I,  "  rfiakes  mehope 
"  that  this  letter  bas  been  tbe  occasion 
"  of  more  astonishment  than  grief/9 
Her  anger  tben  overpowered  ber  pru- 
dence. "  It  contains/'  replied  she, 
"  things  that  offend  me  mucb  ;  and  tbat 
<c  I  am  astonished  any  one  veould  dare 
€e  write  to  me."  And  "  who  tben  can 
it  be  ?"  replied  Madame  de  Rosemonde. 
"  It  is  not  signed/'  replied  the  angry 
fair  ;  "  but  the  letter  and  its  author  I 
equally  despise  :  and  I  shall  take  it 
as  a  favourto  say  nomoreabout  it" 
So  saying,  she  tore  the  audacious  epistle, 
put  the  scraps  in  her  pocket,  rose,  and 
went  out. 

Notwithstanding  ail  this  anger,  she 
nevertheless  bas  my  letter  ;  and  I  dé- 
pend upon  her  curiosity  tbat  she  will 
read  it.    , 


ce 
ce 
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The  circumstances  of  this  day  would 
lead  me  too  far.  I  inclose  you  the 
rough  draft  of  my  two  letters,  which 
will  acquaint  you  with  every  tfaing.  If 
you  wisb  to  know  the  course  of  this 
correspondence,  you  must  accustom 
yourself  to  decypher  my  minutes  ;  for 
I  would  not  for  the  world  take  the 
trouble  of  copying  them.  Adieu,  my 
lovely  friend  ! 

Aug.  25,  17—. 
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LETTER  XXXV. 

Viscount  Valmont  to  the  Pré- 
sidents de  Tourvel. 

You  must  be  obëyed,  Madam  ;   and  I 
must  convince  you,  ihat,  notwithstand* 
ing  ail  the  faults  you  are  pleased  to 
think  me  guilty  of,  I  bave  yet  at  least 
so  much  delicacy  as  not  to  suffer  a 
single  reproaçh  to  escape  my  lips,  and 
suffîcient  resolution  to  impose  on  myself 
the  most  painful  sacrifice.     You  com- 
mand  me  to  be  silent,  and  to  forget 
you.     Well,  I  sball  constrain  my  love 
to  be  silent,  and,  if  possible,  I  shall 
forget  the  cruel  manner  in  which  it  has 
been  received.     Undoubtedly  my  wish 
to  please  gave  me  no  right  to  it  ;  and  I 
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must  farther  acknowledge*  that  tbe 
necessity  I  was  under  of  having  your 
indulgence,  was  not  a  sufficient  titleto 
obtain  it  :  [  but  you  consider  my  love 
as  an  atrocious  affront;  you  forget 
that  if  it  is  a  fault,  you  are  at  once 
both  the  cause  and  tbe  apology  for  it. 
You  forget  also,  that  accustomed  as  I 
was  to  lay  open  m  y  soûl  to  you,  even 
when  tbat  confidence  might  be  detri- 
mental  to  me,  it  was  no  longer  possible 
for  me  to  bide  the  sentiments  with 
wbich  I  was  affected  ;  and  what  is  the 
resuit  of  sincerity,  you  look  upon  as 
the  effect  of  arrogance  ;  and  in  recom- 
pence  of  the  most  tender,  the  most  re- 
spectful,  and  tbe  most  sincère  love,  you 
drive  me  far  from  you.  You  even 
tbreaten  me  with  your  hatred.  Where 
is  the  man  wbo  would  not  çomplain  to 
be  so  treated  ?  But  I  submit,  and  auffer 
ail  without  murmuring.  You  strike, 
aod  I  adore  !  The  incoaceivable  ascen» 
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dant  you  hâve  obtained;  over  me,  has 
rendered  you  sole  mistress  of  m  y  senti- 
ments ;  and  if  m  y  love  alone  disobeys, 
if  you  cannot  destroy  it,  it  is  because  it 
is  your  own  work,  not  mine. 

I  ask  no  return  ;  that  I  never  flatter* 
ed  myself  with  :  I  don't  even  implore 
that  pity  which  tbe  concern  you  seem 
to  take  for  me  flattered  me  with  the 
hope  of  ;  but  I  belteve,  I  own,  I  hâve 
a  right  to  claim  your  justice. 

You  inform  me,  Madam,  that  some 
persons  hâve  endeavoured  to  préjudice 
me  in  your  esteem.  If  you  had  given 
crédit  to  the  ad  vice  of  your  friends,  you 
would  not  hâve  even  suffered  me  to  ap- 
proach  you.  Those  are  your  terms; 
who  then  are  those  officious  friends  ? 
Certainly  those  people  of  such  severe 
morals,  and  such  rigid  virtue,  will  hâve 
no  objectioii  to  give  up  their  names; 
they  certainly  would  not  take  shelter 
belund  the  same  screen  with  the  vilest 
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of  slanderers  ;'  and  I  shall  then  be  no 
longer  ignorant  of  thcir  name  and  their 
charge.  Consider,  Madam,  1  hâve  a 
right  to  know  both  one  and  the  otber, 
since  you  judge  me  from  their  report 
À  criminal  is  never  condemned  without 
being  told  his  crime,  and  naming  his 
accusers.  I  ask  no  other  favour  ;  and 
I,  beforehand,  engage  to  make  good 
my  justification,  and  to  compelthera 
to  retract. 

If  I  hâve,  perhaps,  too  mue  h  despised 
the  empty  clam  ours  of  the  public, 
whîch  I  set  little  value  on,  it  is  not  so 
with  jour  esteem  ;  and  when  I  conse- 
crate  my  whole  life  to  merit  it,  it  shall 
not  be  ravished  from  me  with  impunity. 
It  becomes  so  mùch  the  more  precious 
to  me,  as  I  shall,  without  doubt,  owe to 
it  the  request  you  fear  tù  make  me,  and 
which,  you  say,  would  give  me  a  right 
to  your  gratitude.  Ah  !  far  from  ré- 
quiring  any,  I  shall  thinkmyself  highly 
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indebted  to  you,  if  you  can  assist  me 
with  an  opportunity  of  bëing  agreeable 
to  you. 

Begin  then  by  doing  me  more  justice, 
and  let  me  be  no  longer  ignorant  of 
what  you  wish  me  to  do  ;  if  I  could 
guess  at  it,  I  would  saveyou  the  trouble 
of  telling  it  nje.     To  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  yoU,  add  the  happiness  of  serving 
you;  and  I  shall  extol  your  indulgence. 
What  then  can  prevent  you  ;  it  is  jiot, 
I  hope,'  thé  dread  of  a  refusai  ?  That, 
I  feel,  I  should  never  be  abtéto  pardon 
you.     It  is  not  one  not  to  return  you 
your  letter.     I  wish  more  than  you  that 
it  may  no  longer  be  necessary  to  me  ; 
but  accustomed  as  I  am  to  believe  you 
so  soft  a  disposition,  it  is  in  this  letter 
only  ,  that  I  can  find  you  such  as  you 
wish  to  appear.     When  I   form  the 
vow  of  endeavouring  to  make  vou  sen- 
sible  to  my  flame,  1  feel  that  you  would 
fly  a  hundred  leagues  from  me,  rather 

YOL.  I.  K 


than  consent  ;  when  joy* .  app  o^pl  iph- 

mppts  j ustify  aj$  ftygfltftà  WJ  ,pp 
it  still  tells  me  that  it  insults  you  ;,  ^n4 
when  in  y  our  présence  ilijft  passion  is  my 
suprême  good,  1  fçe|  that  it  is  njj 
gteatest  torment.  Youmyy  pow  con- 
ceiye  ihat  my  greatest  happiness  would 
be  to  return  you  this  fatal  letter:  to 
ask  it  again  would  give  me  a  kind  of 
authority  to  believe  its  contents.  After 
this,  I  hope  you  will  not  doubt  of  mj 
readipess  to  return  it. 

Aug.  21,  17— s* 
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LETTER  XXXVI, 

Viscount  Vàlmont  to  the  Presi 

DENTE  DE  ToURVEL. 

(Post  mark  from  Dijon,  ) 

Your  severity,  Madam,  increases  daily  ; 
and  permit  me  to  say,  you  seefn  to  dread 
more  being  indulgent  tban  unjust. 
After  passing  judgment  on  me  without 
giving  me  a  hearing,  you  must  certainly 
be  sensible  it  was  less  difficult  not  to 
reàd  iny  reasons  tban  to  answer  them. 
Youobstinately  refuse  to  receive  my  let- 
ters  ;  you  return  them  contemptuously  ; 
and  you  force  me  to  use  artifice  at  the 
vêry  instant  that  my  sole  object  is  to 
convince  you  of  my  integrity.  Thé 
obligation  you  lay  me  under  of  défend- 
ing  myself,  will,  I  hope,  apologize  for 

k  2 
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the  means  I  am  constrained  to  use. 
Moreover,  as  I  am  convinced,  that  to  be 
justified  in  your  mind,  it  will  be  suffi- 
cient  that  the  sincerity  of  my  sentiments 
should  be  laid  open  to  you,  I  thought 
thisl  innocent  stratagem  might  be  for- 
given.  I  will,  then,  dare  hope  that  you 
will  forgive  it  ;  and  that  you  will  not 
be  much  surprised  that  love  is  more 
industrious  to  «bew  itself  than  indiffér- 
ence is  to  banish  it. 

Permit  me  then,  Madam,  to  lay  my 
heart  entirely  open  to  you.  It  is  yours, 
and  it  is  but  right  you  should  know  it. 

When  I  arrivedat  Madame  de  Rose- 
mpnde's,  I  little  iraagined  the  fate  that 
awaited  me.  I  knew  not  you  was  hère  ; 
and  I  must  add  with  the  sincerity  that 
characterises  me,  hçid  I  known  it,  my 
repose  would  not  hâve  been  disturbed  : 
not  but  that  I  should  hâve  rendèred 
that  bornage  to  your  beauty  it  so  justly 
requires;  but  being  long  accustomed 


CONNECTIONS.  .    177 

to  expérience  only  désires,  to  surrender 
only  to  those  where  my  hopes  flattered 
success,  I  knew  nothing  of  the  torments 
of  love.  You  waswitness  to  the  pressing 
instances  of  Madame  de  Rosemonde, 
to  detain  me  some  time.  I  had  already 
spent  one  day  with  you:  at  length  I 
acquiescedj  or  rather  thougbt  I  ac- 
quiesced,  to  the  pleasure  so  naturaland 
reasonable,  of  paying  a  proper  regard 
to  so  respectable  a  relation, 

The  manner  of  living  hère  undoubt- 
edly  differed  widely  from  that  I  had 
been  accustomed  to  ;  yet  I  perceived  no 
difficulty  in  conforming  to  it,  and  with- 
out  ever  thinking  of  diving  into  the 
cause  of  so  sudden  a  change,  I  attribu- 
ted  it  solely  to  that  easiness  of  temper, 
which,  I  believe,  I  hâve  already  men- 
tioned  to  you. 

Unfortunately  (but  why  must  itbe  a 
misfortune  ?  )  knowingyou  more,  I  soon 
discovered  that  that  enchanting  forra, 

*  3 
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wbich  alone  bad  raised  my  admiration, 
vr*s  thesmgUest  pf  yôur  attractions; 
jour  celestial  soûl  astouished  and  se- 
diiced mine;  I  admired  your  beauty, 
but  ador^d  your  virtue.  Without  a 
thougbt  of  ob  tain  in  g  you,  I  was  re- 
solved  to  deserve  yôu  ;  seeing.  your  io- 
dulgence  for  my  pàst  follies,  I  was  arn- 
bitious  ta  merit  your  approbation  for 
the  future. 

I  sought  it  m  your  conversation/  I 
watched  for  it  in  your  looks  ;  in  those 
looks  wbich  diffused  a  poison  so  mucb 
more  dangerous,  as  it  spread  without 
design,  and  was  received  without  diffi- 
dence. 

Then  I  knevv  what  was  love;  but  far 
frora  complaining,  resolved  to  bury  it 
in  eternal  silence.  I  gave  way  without 
dread  or  reserve  to  this  most  delicipus 
sentiment*.  Each  day  augmented  its 
power  ;  and  soon  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you  became  a  necessity.      Were  you 
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absent  a  moment,  my  heart  was  oppress- 
ée! ;  at  the  noise  of  your  approach  it 
flutterèd  with  joy.  I  no  longer  existed 
but  by  you  and  for  you  ;  and  yet  I  call 
on  yourself  to  witriess,  if  evér  in  the 
gaiety  of  rural  amusements/ or  in  the 
more  serions  conversations,  a  wôrd  ever 
escaped  from  me  that  could  betray  the 
secret  ofmy  heart. 

At  length  the  day  arrived  which 
gave  birth  to  my  misfortune  ;  and  by 
an  inconceivable  fatality,  a  worthy  ac- 
tion gave  the  signal.  Yes,  M adam,  ït 
was  in  the  midst  of  the  poor  wretches  I 
had  delivered,  thàt  giving  way  to  that 
precious  sensibility  that  embellishes 
beauty  itself,  and  enchances  virtue,  you 
led  a  heart  astray  which  was  already 
too  much  intoxicated  by  love. 

You  may,  perhaps,  recollect,  what 
a  gloom  spread  over  me  at  my  return. 
Alas,  I  was  totally  employed  in  corn- 

&  4 
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bating  a  passion  which  .  I  found   was 
overpowering  me  ! 

It  was  after  having  exhausted  ail  my 
strength  and  reason  in  this  unequal 
combat,  that  an  accident  I  could  not 
hâve  foreseen,  left  us  alone  ;  then  I  own 
I  was  overcome.  My  full  heart  could 
neither  command  my  words  or  tears  ; 
but  is  it  then  a  crime  ?  And  if  it  be 
onc,  is  it  not  sufficiently  punisbed  by 
the  racking  torments  to  which  I  am 
devoted  ? 

Consumed  by  a  hopeless  love,  I  im- 
plore your  pity,  andyou  return  me  hâte: 
no  otlier  happiness  in  vieyr  but  that  of 
gazing  on  you,  my  unconscious  eyes 
seek  y  ou,  and  I  tremble  to  meet  your 
looks.  In  the  déplorable  state  to  which 
y  ou  bave  reduced  me,  I  passmy  days  ia 
concealing  my  sorrows,  and  my  nights 
in  cherisbing  them  ;  whilst  you,  tranquil 
aud  peaceful,  only  know  them  by  hav- 
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ing  been  the  cause,  and  enjoying  it; 
and  yet  it  is  you  tbat  complain,  and  I 
excuse  myself. 

This  is,  notwithstanding,  a  true  ré- 
cital of  what  you  call  injuries,  which  • 
ratber  déserve  to  be  called  misfortunes. 
À  pure  and  sincère  love,  a  profound  re- 
spect, and  an  en  tire  s  ub  mission,  are  tbe 
sentiments  withwhicb  you  bave  inspired 
me.  I  sbould  not  dread  to  présent  such 
bornage  even  to  the  Divinity.  Oh  thou, 
who  art  one  of  bis  most  beautiful  works, 
iraitate  bis  înercy,  think  on  my  cruel 
torments  ;  abdve  ail,  tbink  that  as  you 
bave  put  me  between  the  supremest 
felicity  and  despair,  the  first  word  you 
pronounce  ^ill  fbr  ever  décide  my  fatè  l 

Aug.  23, 17— . 
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LETTER  XXXVII. 

The  Présidente  de  Tourvel  to 
Madame  de  Vol  anges. 

I  submit,  Madam,  to  the  sympathetic 
yoice  of  friendship .  Long  accustomed 
to  hâve  a  defereûce  to  jour  advice, 
Iam  led  to  believe  it  always  founded 
in  reason.  I  will  even  acknowledge 
that  Mr.  de  Valmont  must  be  exceed- 
ingly  dangerous  indeed,  if  he  can 
assume  the  çharacter  he  puts  on  bere, 
and  be  the  man  you  rep resent  him, 
However,  since  you  require  it,  I  will 
do  ail  in  my  power  to  removehim  hence 
if  possible;  for  it  often  happens  that 
things,  very  simple  in  themselves,  be- 
come  extremely  embarrassing  tbrough 
forais. 
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It  appears,  however,  total  lyimpracti- 
cable  to  make  this  réquisition  to  bis 
aunt  ;  it  would  be  equally  revolting  to 
both.     I  would  not,  without  great  re~ 
luctance,  even  détermine  to  quit  this 
place;  for  besides  the  reasons  I  already 
wroteyou  relative  to  Mr.  de  Tounrel, 
if  my  departure  should  be  contrary  to 
Mr.   de   Valmont's  wishes,  as  is  not 
impossible,  could  be  not  readily  follovv 
me  to  Paris  ?  And  bis  return,  of  wbich 
I  should'  be,  or,  at  Ieast,  appear  to  be, 
the  objecta  would  it  not  secra  much 
more  extraordinary  tban  an  accidentai 
meeting  in  the  country,  ata  lady's  who 
is  known  to  be  his  relation,  and  my  par- 
ticular  friend  ? 

I  hâve,  then,  no  other  resource  left 
but  to  prevail  on  him  to  leave  this 
place.  I  am  aware  of  the  difficultés 
I  hâve  to  encounter  in  such  a  proposai  ; 
jet  as  he  seems  to  make  it  a  point  to 
convince  me,  that  he  is  not  the  unprin- 

k  6 
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cipled    chaïacter   he  has  been  repré- 
sentée! to  me,  I  hope  to  succeed.  I  shall 
even  be  glad  of  an  opportuniiy  to  be 
satisfied  whether  (to  usëhisown  words) 
tbe  truly  virtuous  females  ever  had,  or 
ever  will  bave  occasion  to  complain  ôf 
bis  conduct.     If  be  goes,  as  I  hope  be 
will,  it  will  certainly  be  in  déférence  to 
my  reques t  ;  for  I  hâve  no  manner  of 
doubt  of  his  intention  to  spend  a  great 
part  of  tbe  autumri  hère  ;  but  if,  où  tbe 
contrary,  be  should  obstinately  refuse 
me,  it  will  be  time  enough  for  01e  to 
départ,  whicb  I  promise  you  I  will  do. 
This  I  believe,  Madam,  is  ail  your 
friendship    requirés    of  me:    I    shall 
eagerly  gratify  it,  and  convince  you, 
tfaat  notwithstanding  the  warmth  with 
which  1  bave  defended  Mr.  de  Valmont, 
I  am  nevertheless  disposed  not  only  to 
bear,  but  also  to  follow  the  advice  of 
my  friends. 

From ,  Aug.  25, 17—, 
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LETTER  XXXVIII. 

The  Mârchïoness  de  Merteuil  to 

VlSCOttNT  Valmont. 

My  dear  Viscoûnt,  I  tins  moment  re- 
ceived  your  enormous  packet.     If  the 
date  is   right,    I   should  hâve  had  it 
twenty-four    hours  sooner;    however, 
was  I  to  take  the  time  to  read  it,  I 
should  not  hâve  any  to  answer  it  ;  there- 
fore,  I  prefer  owning  its  receipt,  and 
let  us  chat  on  other  matters.     It  is  not 
that  I  bave  any  thingto  say  relative  to 
myself  ;  for  theautumn  has  left  nothing 
in  Paris  scarce  that  bears  the  human 
form,  and  for  this  month  past,  my  pru- 
dence and  discrétion  are  truly  amazing  ; 
any  other  than  my  Chevalier  would  be 
s  tired  out  with  my  constançy,     Having 


186  DANGEROUS 

no  other  amusement,  I  divert  myself 
with  the  little  Volanges/  who  shall  be 
the  subjéct  of  this  epistle. 

Do  [you  know   you  baye  lost  more 
than  you  can  imagine,  in  not  taking 
this  child  under  your  tuition  ?  She  is 
really  delightful;  she  has  neither  dis- 
position or  motive  ;  you  may  then  guess 
her  conversation  is  mild  and  easy.    1  do 
not  think  she  will  ever  shine  in  the  sen- 
timental  line  ;  but  every  thing  announces 
the  most  lively  sensations.     Without 
wit  or  artifice,  she  bas,  notwithstand- 
ing,  à  certain  kind  of  natural  duplicity, 
if  one  may  speak  so,  which  sometimes 
astonisbes  me,  and  will  be  moch  more 
successful,   as  her  figure  exhibits  the 
picture  of  candour  and  openness»    She 
is  naturally   very  caressing,    and   sbe 
sometimes  entertains  me  :  her  imagina- 
tion is   surprisingly  lively  ;   and  she  is 
the  more  agreeable,  as   she  is  totally 
ignorant,  and  longs  to    know   every 
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thing.  Sometimes  she  takes  fits  of  im- 
patience that  are  truly  comic;  she 
laughsj  she  frets,  she  cries,  and  then 
begs  of  me  to  instruct  her,  with  a  most 
seducing  innocence.  I  am  almost jealous 
of  whoever  that  pleasure  isreserved  for. 
I  do  not  kno w  whether  I  wrote  you, 
that  for  four  or  fi ve  days  past  I  had  the 
honour  to  be  lier  confident.  You  may 
guess  at  first  I  affected  an  appearance 
of  severity  ;  but  when  I  observe  that 
she  imagined  I  was  convioced  with  her 
bad  reasons,  I  let  them  pass  current  ; 
and  she  is  fully  persuaded  it  is  entirely 
owing  to  her  éloquence  :  this  précau- 
tion was  necessary,  lest  I  should  be  ex- 
po sed.  I  gave  her  leaye  to  write  and 
say,  /  love  ;  and  the  same  day,  without 
her  having  any  suspicion,  I  contrived  a 
tête  a-tête  for  her  with  her  Dancçny. 
But  only  think,  he  is  such  a  fool,  he 
bas  not  yet  obtained  a  single  kiss  from 
her.     However,  the  boy  makes  pretty 
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verses.  Lord,  what  stupid  créatures 
those  wits  are  !  He  is  so  much  so,  thaï 
he  makes  me  uneasy  ;  for  I  am  re- 
golved  not  to  hâve  any  thing  to  do  with 
him. 

Now  is  the  time  you  might  be  very 
useful  to  me.  You  are  enough  ae- 
quainted  with  Danceny  to  gain  hià 
confidence;  and  if  he  once  gave  it  you, 
we  should  go  on  at  a  great  rate.  Make 
haste  with  your  Présidente,  for  I  am 
determined  Gercourt  shall  not  escape. 
I  spoke  to  the  little  thing  yesterday 
about  him,  and  painted  him  in  sucb 
côlours,  that  she  could  not  hâte  him 
more  were  she  married  to  him  for  ten 
years.  However,  I  gave  her  a  long  lesson 
on  conjugal  fidelity;  nothing  is  equat 
te  my  severity  on  this  point.  By  tfais 
means  I  establish  my  réputation  for 
virtue,  which  too  great  a  condescension 
might  destroy  ;  and  increase  the  hatred 
with  which  I  mean  to  gratify  hèr  hus- 
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band.  And,  lastly,  I  hope,  by  making 
her  think  it  is  not  lawful  to  indulge  in 
a  love  matter  only  during  the  short 
tiâae  she  is  unmarried,  she  will  corne  to 
a  décision  more  expeditiously  to  loge 
no  time» 

Adieu,  Viscount  !  I  shall  read  your 
volume  at  my  toilette. 

Jug.  27,  17—. 


LETTER  XXXIX. 

Ceci  lia  Vol  anges  to  Sophia 

Carnay. 

r 

M  y  dear  Sophia,  I  am  very  melan- 
choly  and  uneasy.  I  hâve  wept  almost 
the  whole  night.  Not  but  that  at  pré- 
sent I  am  very  happy  ;  but  I  foresee  it 
will  not  last  long. 
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I  was  at  the  opéra  last  night  with 
Madame  de  -  Merteuil  ;  we  chatted  a 
good  deal  of  my  match  ;  I  am  not 
much  pleased  with  the  husband  sbe 
announce3  to  me.  She  tells  me  I  am 
to  be  married  next  October;  to  the 
Cou/it  de  Gercourt  :  be  is  of  a  noble 
family,  ricb,  and  colonel  of  the  régi- 
ment of  — ;  that  is  ail  very  well. 

But,  on  the  other  h  and,  he  is  old — he 
is  almost  six  and  thirty.  Madame  de 
Merteuil  says  he  is  morose  and  ill-tem- 
pered  ;  and  she  dreads  much  I  shall 
not  be  happy  with  him.  I  even  per- 
ceived  plainly  she  spoke  as  if  she  was 
certain  of  it,  though  she  would  not 
speak  out,  for  fear  of  giving  me  unea- 
siness.  She  dwelt  almost  the  whole 
evening  on  the  duties  of  wives  to  their 
husbands  :  she  acknowledges  Mr.  de 
Gercourt  is  not  at  ail  amiable,  and  yet, 
sbe  says,  I  must  love  him.  She  bas 
eyen.told  me  that  when  I  am  married, 
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I  must  not  love  Chevalier  Danceny, 
as  if  that  was  in  my  power  !  I  assure 
yau  I  sball  ever  love  him;  or  rather 
would  never  be  married  at  ail.  Let 
Mr.  de  Gercourt  take  the  conséquence 
— he  is  not  the  man  of  my  choice.  He 
is  now  in  Corsfca — a  great  distance. 
I  wish  with  ail  my  heart  he  may  stay 
there  thèse  ten  years.  If  I  was  not 
afraid  of  being  sent  back  to  the  cou- 
vent, I  would  tell  mamma  that  he  is  not 
agreeable  to  me  ;  but  to  do  that  might 
be  still  worse.  I  don't  know  how  to 
act.  I  never  loved  Mr.  de  Danceny 
as  much  as  I  do  now  ;  and  tyhen  I 
think  I  bave  ortly  one  month  more  to 
be  as  I  am,  the  tears  burst  into  my  eyes 
imraediately.  - 1  hâve  no  consolation 
butin  Madame  de  Merteuil's  friend- 
sbip  ;  she  is  so  tender  hearted,  she 
unités  with  me  in  ail  my  sorrows  ;  and 
then  she  is  so  amiable,  tbat  when  I  ara 
in  her  company,  I  think  no  more.of 
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tbem  ;  besides,  she   is  very  useful  to 
me,  for  she  has  taught  me  what  little  I 
know  y  and  she  is  so  good  natured,  I 
can  tell  her   every  thing-  I  think  of, 
without  being  at  ail  ashamed.     When 
she  thinks  it  not  right,  she  sometimes 
chides   me,   but   always  very   gently: 
whenever  thathappens  I  spare  no  endea- 
v ou  rs  to  appease  her.  She,  at  least,  I  may 
love  as  much  as  I  will,  and  there  is  no 
harmin  that;  whichgivesmegreatplea- 
sure.    However,  we  hâve  agreed  that  I 
must  îlot  appear  so  fond  of  her   before 
every  one,  and  especially  before  mamma, 
lest  she  should  entertain  any  suspicion  on 
the  score   of  the  Chevalier  Danceny. 
I  assure  you,  if  I  could  always  live  as  I 
now  do,  I  should  think   myself  very 
happy.     Nothing  torments  me  but  tfais 
horrid  Gercourt  !   But  I  shall  say  no 
more  of  him  :  I  fi nd  if  I  did,  I  should 
be  melancholy.     I   will  go    write   to 
Chevalier  Danceny,  and  will  only  talk 
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to  him  of  my  love,  and  will  not-  touch 
any  subject  that  may  distress  him. 

Adieu,  my  dear  friend.  You  now 
find  you  are  wrong  in  complaining  of 
my  silence  ;  and  that  notwith  standing 
the  busy  lift  I  le  ad,  as  you  call  it,  I 
hâve  still  time  to  love  and  write  to 
you.* 

Aug.  27,  17—. 

*  We  shall  hereafter  suppress  Cecilia  Volan- 
gesand  Chevalier  Danceny's  letters,  being  unin. 
teïesting.  • 
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LETTER  XL. 

The  Viscount  de  Valmont  to  the 
Marchioness  de  Merteuil. 

M  y  inhuman  mistress  not  content  with 
declining  an  answer  to  my  letters,  and 
even  refusing  to  receive  them,  she  en- 
deavours  to  deprive  me  of  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  her,  and  insists  I  should  quit 
this  place.  What  wïll  surprise  you 
more  is,  that  I  hâve  acquiesced  in  every 
thing.  You  will,  no  doubt,  blâme 
me.  Yet  I  thought  I  should  not  let 
slip  tbe  opportuhity  of  receiving  her 
commands;  being,  on  the  one  hand, 
conyinced,  that  whosoeyer  commands 
is  responsable,  and  on  the  othcr,  that 
the  imaginary  air  of  authorily  we  give 
the  women,  is  the  most  difficult  snare 
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for  thcori  to  esèape  :  besides,  the  pre  - 
cautions  she  has  taken  not  to  be  with 
me  al  one,  put  me  in  a  Very  dangerdus 
situation,  which  I  thôught  it  prudent 
to  be  extritiated  from  at  ail  evénts  :  for 
being  incéssantly  with  her,  without 
being  able  to  direct  her  attention  to  the 
subject  of  love,  it  was  the  more  to  be 
dreaded  she  would  become  accustomed 
to  see  me  with  indifférence— a  disposi- 
tion af  mind  which  you  very  well 
know  is  seldom  overcome. 
.,  You  may  judge  I  did  not  acquiesce 
without  qnakîng  -  conditions.  I  even 
took  care  to  stipulate  for  one  impos- 
sible to  be  performed  ;  not  only  that  I 
may  be  at  liberty  to  keep  or  break  my 
word,  but  engage  in  a  discussion,  either 
yerbally  or  in  writing,  whenever  my 
fair  one  might  be  more  satisfied  with 
me,  or  feel  the  necessity  of  relaxing. 
I  should  hâve  iil  managed  indeed,  if  I 
did  not  obtain  an  équivalent  for  giving 
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up  my  pretensions,  though  they  are  not  of 
a  j  ustifiable  riature. 

Haying  laid  before  you  my  reasons 
in  this  long  exordium,  I  begiu  the  his' 
tory  of  the  two  last  days.  I  shall  an- 
nex,  as  proofs,  my  fair  one's  letter  with 
my  answer.  You  will  agrée  with  me 
few  historians  are  more  exact  th'an  I 
am." 

You  may  recollée  t  the  effect  my  letter 
from  Dijon  had  the  day  before  yéster- 
day.  The  remainder  of  that  day  was 
rather  tempestuous.  The  pretty  prude 
did  not  make  her  appearance  until 
dinner  was  on  the  table,  and  informed 

T 

us  she  had  got  abad  head-ach  ;  a  pre- 
tence  for  concealîng  the  most  violent 
ill  humour  that  ever  possessed  woman. 

• 

Her  countenance  was  total ly  altered  ; 
the  enchanting  softness  of  her  tone  was 
changea  to  a  moroseness  that  added 
new  beauty  to  her.  I  shall  make  a 
good  use  of  this  discovery  in   future; 
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met  couvert  the  tender  mistress  into  the 
Dassionate  one. 

I  foresaw  the  evening  would  toe  ddll  { 
to  avoid  which,  I  pretended  to  hâve 
letters  to  write,  and  retired  to  my  apart- 
ment.  I  returned  about  six  to  the 
Saloon;  Madame  de  Rosemotide  pro- 
posed  an  airing,  which  was  agreed  to. 
Bat  the  instant  the  carriage  was  ready, 
the  pretended  sick  lady,  by  an  act  of 
infernal  malice,  pretended,  in  hef  turn, 
or,  perhapsto  be  revenged of  me  for 
ai  y  absence,  feigned  her  head-ach 
nuch  worse,  and  forced  me  to  undergo 
i  têie-à-tète  with  my  old  aunt  I 
ïon't  know  wbether  my  imprécation 
igahist  this  female  démon  had  their 
>ffect  ;  •  but  she  was  in  bëd  at  our 
eturn. 

Next  morning,  at  breakfast,  shô  was 
\o  more  the  saine  wornan  :  her  natural 
weetness  had  returned,  and  I  had  fea-* 
nrito  think  my  pardon  seated.     Break - 

TOJL.    I.  h 
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fest  being  ovér,  tbë  lovely  woman  arase 
with  an  easy  air,  and  walked  towards 
(hepark;  I  soon  followed  her,  asyou 
Oiay  imagine,  €€  Whetce  arises  tb  is  in- 
€€  clination  for  a  walk  ?  "  said  I,  accost- 
ing  bér.  "  I  bave  wrote  a  great  deal 
"  this  moroing,"  sbe  replied,  "and  my 
"head  is  a  little  fatigued."— •"  I  am 
not  so  bappy,"  replied  I,  "as  to  hâve 
to  reproach  myself  with  being  tbe 
"cause  of  that  fatigue." — "  I  hâve 
"  wroteyou,"  said  she,  "  but  Ihesitate 
"  to  deliver  my  letter  : — it  contains  a 
u  request,  and  I  fear  I  must  not  flatter 
"  myself  withsuccess."— -"  I  swearif  it 
"  be  possible/*— "  Notbing  more  easy," 
replied  sbe  ;  "  and  tbough  perhaps  you 
"  ougbt  to  grant  it  from  a  motive  of 
"  justice,  I  will  consent  even  to  obtain* 
"  ing  itasa  favour."  She  tben  deli- 
vered  me  her  letter,  which  I  took,  as 
also  her  hand,  which  sbe  drew  back, 
tv  ithout  ariger,  and  more  confusion  thaa 
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vivaciiy.  "The  beat  is  more  intense 
"  than  I  imagined,"  said  she  ;  "  I  muet 
return."  In  vain  did  I  strive  to  per- 
suade her  to  continue  our  walk  ; — she 
returned  to  the  Castle  ; — &t\d  were  it 
not  for  the  dreadof  being  seen,  1  would 
h  ave  used  other  means  as  well  as  my 
éloquence.  She  returned  without  utter * 
inga  syllable;  and  I  plainly  saw  tins 
pretended  walk  had  no  other  object 
than  tp  deliver  me  her  letter.  She  re- 
tired  to  her  apartmeut,  and  I  to  mine, 
to  read  her  epistle.  I  fceg  you  will 
read  that,  and  roy  answer,  before  you 
go  farthçr. 


l  2 
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LETTER  XLI. 

The  Présidente  de  Tourvel  ta 

VlfifcOUHT  Valmont. 

Your  behaviour  towards  me,  Sir,  bas 
the  appearance  of  your  seeking  oppor- 
tunities  to  give  me  more  reason  to  com- 
plain  of  your  conduct  thari  I  bitherto 
bave  had.     Your  obstinacy  in  teasing 
me  incessantly   with  a  subject   that  I 
neither  will  or  ought  to  attend  to  ;  the 
ill  use  you  baye  made   of  my  candour, 
or  timidity,  to  con vey  your  letters  to  me  ; 
but,  above  ail,  the  indélicate   mariner 
you  imagined  to    hand    me    the    last, 
without  having  paid  the  least  attention 
to  the  conséquences  of  a  surprise  wbich 
might  hâve  exposed  me,  would  autho- 
rise  me  to   reproach  you   in  terms  as 
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setere  as  merited:  But  I  am  inclined, 
instead  of  renewing  my  complaint,  to 
bury  ail  in  oblivion,  provided  you  agrée 
to  a  request  as  simple  as  it  is  jusi 

You  yourself  hâve  told  me,  Sir/  ï 
ought  not  to  apprehead  a  déniai  ;  al- 
though,  from  an  inconsistency  which  ifc 
pecultar  to  you,  this  phrase  was  even 
followed  by  the  only  refusai  you  had 
in  your  power  to  give,*  I  am  still  dis- 
posée ta  think  you  will,  on  tbis 
occasion,  keep  a  promise  you  so  for- 
mally  and  so  lately  made. 
.  I  require,  therefore,  you  would  retire 
from  hentcè,  and  leave  me,  as  your  ré- 
sidence hère  any  longer  will  expose  me 
to  the  censure  of  the  public,  which  is 
ever  ready  to  pakit  things  in  the  worst 
col  ours,  and  a  public  whom  you  hâve 
long  habituated  to  watching  such  wo 
men  as  hâve  admitted  you  into  their 
fociety. 

*  See  Letter  the  35th. 
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Tfaough  my  friends  bâte  for  soffit 
time  given  me  notide  of  this  danger,  I 
did  not  pay  proper  attention  to  it  ;  I 
even  combated  thèir  advice  whilstyoar 
behaviour  to  nie  gave  me  reason  to 
think  you  did  not  confoufid  me  with 
the  crowd  of  women  who  havereason 
to  lament  their  acquaintance  wiih  you. 
Now  tbat  you  ttféat  nte  in  the  same 
manner,  and  that  I  cata  no  long*etf  mû- 
tate,  it  is  a  ctuty  T  èwe  td  thé  public, 
my  friênds,  and  myself;  ta  t&ke  the 
necessary  resolution.  I  nright  altô 
add,  tliat  a  déniai  would  avail  little,  as 
1  am  determined,  in  cade  of  a  refusai, 
to  leave  this  place  iramediately. 

I  do  not  seek  to  lèssen  thé  obligation 
your  complaisance  will  lay  me  utlder  ; 
and  will  not  conceal  from  you,  that  if 
you  lay  me  under  the  necessity  of  leav- 
ing  this,  you  will  put  me  to  inconve- 
nience.  Convince  me  then,  Sir,  as  you 
bave  often  told  me,  that  a  woman  of 
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virtue  will  never  hâve  reason  to  corn* 
plain  of  you  :  shew  me,  at  least,  that  if 
you  hâve  ill  treated  such  a  woman,  you 
are  disposed  to  atone  for  theinjury  you 
hâve  done  her. 

Did  I  think  my  request  required  aoy 
justification  in  your  sîght,  it  would  be 
enough,  I  think,  to  tell  you  the  whole 
conduct  of  your  life  matas  it  necessary  ; 
it  is  not  my  fault  a  refonnation  bas 
not  taken  place.  But  I  will  not  recal 
events  that  I  wish  to  forget,  and  which 
would  lead  me  to  pass  a  sévère  sentence 
on  you  at  the  time  I  am  offering  you 
an-  oppo#tiM>ity  of  dëser ying  my  utmost 
gratitude.  Farewel,  Sir.  Your  déter- 
mination will  tell  me  in  what  light  I 
am  to  behold  vou  for  life.  -• 

Your  most  humble,  &c. 
Aug.  25,11—; 

•  .  *  .        * 

i.  4 
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LETTER  XLII. 

» 

VittiotJNff  pjb  Valmont  to  the  Pkesi- 

DENTE  DE  ToURVEL. 

Though  the  conditions  you  impose  on 
me/  Madam^  are  severe  indeëd,  I  sbàli 
not  refuse  tô  comply;  for  I  perceive 
it  is  impossible  for  mé  U>  oppose  any 
of  your  wishes.  As  we  are  agreed  on 
this  points  1  dare  flatter  myself  that, 
in  retorn,  you  will  permit  me  to  make 
some  requests,  much  easier  to  be 
granted  than  your  s,  and  whicb,  notwith- 
standing,  I  don't  wish  to  obtain  but 
througb  a  perfect  résignation  to  your 
will. 

The  one,  which  I  nope  your  justice 
will  suggest,  is,  to  name  my  accusera  ; 
I  think  the  injury  they  hâve  done  me' 
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autfiorises  me  to  demand  wfao  they  are  : 
the  other  request,  for  which  I  crave 
jour  indulgeuce,  is,  to  permit  me  some- 
times  torenewtbe  homage  of  a  passion, 
which  now,  more  than  ever,  will  de- 
serve  your  pity. 

Refléct,  Madam,  that  I  ara  earnest  to 
obey  you,  even  at  the  expence  of  my 
hapgpness  ;  I  will  go  farther,  notwith- 
standing  my  conviction,  that  y  ou  only 
wish  my  absence  to  rid  you  of  the  pain- 
fui  siglit  of  the  victim  of  jour  injustice. 
Be  ingenuous,    Madam  ;  you  dread 
less  the  public  censure,  too  long  used 
to  révérence  you,  to  dare  to  harbour  a 
disadvantageous  opinion  of  you,  than  to 
be  made  uneasy  by  the  présence  of  a 
man,  whom  it  is  easier  to  punish  than 
to  blâme.     You  banish  me  on  the  same 
principle  that   people    turn  their  eyes 
from  the  misérable  wretcbes  they  do  not 
choose  to  relie ve. 

And  then  absence  will  redouble  my 

h  5 
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torments  ;  to  wbom  but  you  caa  I  re- 
late my  grievances  ?  From  what  otber 
person  am  I  to  expect  that  consolation, 
which  will  become  so  necessary  in  my 
affliction  ?  Will  you,  wbo  are  the  cause, 
refuse  me  that  consolation  ? 

Be  not  surpriséd,  neither  that  before 
my  departure,  I  should  endeavour  ta 
justify  my  sentiments  for  you,  no^that 
I  shall  not  hâve  the  resolution  to  set 
out,  until  I  receîve  the  order  from  your 
own  m  ou  th. 

Those  reasons  oblige  me  to  request 
a  moment's  interview.  It  would  be  in 
vain  to  think  that  a  correspondence  by 
letter  would  answer  the  end.  Volumes 
often  cannot  explain  •  what  a  quarter  of 
an  hour's  conversation  will  do.  You 
will  readily  find  time  to  grant  me  this 
favour;  for,,  notwiihstanding  my  ea- 
gerness  to  obey  you,  as  Madame  de 
Rosemonde  is  well  apprised  of  my  design 
to  spend  a  part  of  the  autumn  with  her ,  I 
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must,  at  ail  events,  wait  the  return  of 
the  post,  to  prétend  a  letter  of  business 
obliging  me  to  return. 

Farewe),  Madara  ;  never  till  now 
did  I  expérience  the  force  of  this  ex- 
pression, which  recalis  to/  me  the  idea 
of  my  séparation  -front  yoa«  If  you 
could  conceive  how  distressingly  it  af- 
fecte me,  my  obédience  would find  me 
sottte  favour  in  your  sigbt.  Roceive,, 
bowever,  witbnmre  indulgence,  the  bo- 
rnage of  the  most  tender  and  respectful 
passion.  , 

Aug.  26;  17— ; 


l  6 
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Sequel  to  the  Fortieth  Letter. 
From  the  Viscount  de  Vàlmont/o 

.     *ft*   M  AJLCHWNESS  DE  ]VJ,ERTEUIL. 

Now,  my  lovely  friend,  let  u»  disçusi 
tfai»  affair  a  little.  You  readily  çpn- 
cetvc;  that  the  virtuous,  the  scrupulpus 
Madame  de  Tourvel,  caopot gr#nt  the 
first  of  my  requests — that  of  infortning 
me  who  my  accusers  are,  witbout  a 
breach  of  friendship  :  tb us,  by  promis- 
ing  every  thing  on  that  condition,  I  am 
not  at  ail  committed  ;  and  you  mu*t  be 
very  sensible,  that  the  négative  she  must 
give  me,  will  give  me  a  title  to  ail  my 
other  objects  ;  so  that,  by  leaving  this* 
place,  I  shall  obtain  the  advantage  of  a 
regular  correspondence,  with  her  owû 
consent  ;   for  I  don't  set  great  valut 
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trpon  the  interview  that  I  ask,  by  which 
I  mean  no  more  tban  to  accustom  her 
beforehand  not  to  refuse  other  personal 
applications  to  her,  when  I  sball  bave 
real  occasion  for  them. 

The  only  thing  that  rétnains  to  be 
done  before  my  departure  is,  to  know . 
who  are  those  that  take  the  trouble  to 
préjudice  me  in  her  opinion. 

I  présumé  il  is  that  pedantic  scôuii* 
drel  her  hushand  ;  I  wish  it  mày  ;  for, 
as  a  conjugal  prohibition  is  a  spur  to 
désire,  I  should  be  certain  that  from  the 
moment  of  gaining  her  consent  to  write 
to  me,  I  should  bave  nothing  more  tô 
feàr  from  the  busband,  because  she 
woiild  then  fiod  her  self  under  the  né- 
cessité of  deceiving  hitn. 
.  And  if  she  bas  a  confidential  friend, 
and  that  frierid  should  be  against  me,  I 
tbink  it  witl.be  necessary  to  raise  a 
cause  of  mjsunderstanding  between 
them,  in  which  I  hope  to  succeed  :  but, 
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in  the  first  place,  I  mûst  èec  my  \nray 
cleàr» 

I  hnagined  yesfcrday  I  h  ad  altained 
that  necêssary  prelimihary;  but  tbit 
woman  does  notact  like  any  other.  We 
were  in  her  àpartment  when  dirnier  was 
âtinounced .  Shé  had  j  u  st  lime  to  finish 
her  toilet;  and  Front  ber  hurry,  aod 
making  apologies,  I  observed  her  teaTe 
tbe  key  in  her  bureau  ;  atnd  she  always 
leaves  tbe  key  in  her  chàmBer  dôor, 
My  mind  was  full  of  ihis  during  cbînner 
Wben  1  heard  her  waiting-maid  conrïng 
down  stairs,  I  instantly  feignëd  a  bleed* 
ing  at  the  nose,  and  wentouft.  I  flew 
to  tbe  bureau,  found  ail  the  drawett 
operi,  but  not  a  single  paper  ;  yei  tberc 
is  no  occasion  to  burn  thêta,  situated  a* 
she  is,  What  ean*  she  db  with  falet- 
ters  she  receives?  and  she  receives  a 
gréât  many.  I  left  nothing  utexa- 
mined;  ail  was  opcn.,  and  1  «earcbwl 
every  where  ;  so  that  I  am-  convinced 
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this  preciousdeposûtis  confided  only  té 
lier  pocket. 

Hèw  they  are  to  be  got  at,  my  mind 
bas  been  fruitlessly  employed  ever  since 
yesterday  in  contri ving  means  :  I  cannot 
eonquer  my  inclination  to  gain  posses- 
sion of  them,  I  often  regret  tbat  I  bavé 
not  the  talent  of  a  pickpocket    Don't 
you  think   it  ougbt  to  be  made  a  part 
of  the  éducation  of  a  man  of  intrigue? 
Would  it  not  be  tiumorous  enpugh  tô 
steal   a  m  letter  or  a  portrait  of  a  riva?, 
or  to  extract  from  the  pocket  of  a  prude, 
materials  to  unmask  her  ?  But  our  fore- 
fatbers  had  no  ideas  :  it  is  in  vain  for 
me  to  rack  my  brains  ;  for  it  only  con- 
vinces  me  of  my  own  inability,  without 
furnishing  me  any  remedy. 

I  returned  to  dinner  very  dissatisfied  : 
my  fair  one  however  brought  me  into 
good  humour,  by  her  anxious  enquîries 
on  my  feigned  indisposition  :  I  did  not 
fail  to  assure  her  that  I  had  for  some 
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short  time,  violent  agitations,  whicb  im- 
paircd  my  health.     As  sbe  i»  persuaded 
the  cause  proceeded  from  ber,  ougbt  she 
not  in    conscience  endeavour  to  calm 
them?    Àlthough    a  devotee,    she  has 
very  little  charity  ;  she  refuses  ajiy  coin- 
pliance  to  supplications  of  love;  and 
this  refusai  appears  to  me  sùfficient  to 
authorise  any  theft  to  obtain  the  object. 
But  adieu  ;  for  àlthough  I  am  writing 
to  you,  my  mind  is  taken  up  with  those 
cursed  letters. 

.    *4w£.27,  17— . 


â'. 

CONNECTIONS.  21& 


LETTER  XLIII. 
The  Présidente  de  Tourvel  to  the 

VlSCOUNT  DE  VALMONT. 

Why,  Sir,  do  you  endeavour  at  a  dimi- 
nution of  my  gratitude  to  y  ou  ?  Why 
obey  me  only  by  halves,  and  in  some 
measure  make  a  bargain  of  a  simple, 
genteel  act  ?  It  is  not,  then,  sufficient 
that  I  am  sensible  of  its  value  !  You 
not  only  aska  great  deal  of  me,  but  you 
demand  what  it  is  impossible  to  grant. 
If  my  friends  hâve  talked  of  you  to  me, 
tfrey  could  only  do  so  from  regard  for 
me  :  should  they  even  bemistaken,  thèir 
intention  was  not  the  less  good  ;  and 
yet  you  reqûire  that  I  should  repay  thts 
proof  of  their  esteem,  by  giving  you  up 
their  names.  I  mustown  1  hâve  been  very 
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wrong  in  acquainting  you  of  it  ;  and  I 
now  feel  it  in  a  very  sensible  manner. 
What  would  hâve  been  onty  candour 
with  any  one  else,  becomes  imprudence 
with  you,  and  would  be  a  crime  was  I 
to  attend  to  your  request.  I  appealto 
yourself>  to  your  honour  ;  how  could 
you  think  me  capable  of  such  a  pro- 
ceeding  ?  Ought  you  even  to  hâve 
made  me  such  a  proposition?  No, 
certainly  ;  and  I  am  sure,  when  you 
reflect,  you  \Vill  destst  from  this  re- 
quest. 

The  other  yoil  gnake  of  writîng  to  me 
is  little  easier  to  grani  ;  and  if  you  will 
think  a  moment,  you  cannot  in  justice 
blâme  me.  1  do  not  mean  to  offend  you  ; 
bût  after  thë  character  you  hâve  Te- 
quired,  and  which  you  yourself  confess 
to  hâve  partly  merited,  what  woman 
can  avow  holding  a  correspondenee 
with  you  ?  And  what  virtuous  woman 
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Could  resolveto  do  that  which  she vfould 
be  obliged  to  conceal  ? 

If  I  was  even  certain  thatyour  letter» 
vrould  be  such  as  would  give  me  no 
cause  of  dis  content,  and  that  I  could 
always  be  conscious  I  was  sufficiently 
justified  in  receiving  them,  tben,  per- 
haps,  tlie  désire  of  proving  to  you  that 
reason,  not  hatred,  guidéd  me,  would' 
make  me  surmount  those  powerful  con- 
sidérations, and  cause  me  to  do  what  I 
ought  not,  in  giving  you  sometimes 
permission  to  write  to  me  ;  and  if,  in- 
deed,  you  wish  it  as  much  as  you  ex- 
press, you  will  readily  submit  to  the 
only  condition  that  can  possibly  make 
me  consent  to  it  :  and  if  you  hâve  any 
gratitude  for  this  condescension,  you 
will  not  delay  your  departure  a  moment. 

Give  me  leave  to  make  one  observa* 
tion  on  this  occasion  :  you  received  a 
letter  this  morning,  and  you  did  not 
make  use  of  that  opportunity  to  acquaint 
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Madame  de  Rosemonde  of  jour  in- 
tended  departure  as  you  promised  me  ; 
I  now  hope  that  nothing  will  prevent 
you  from  keeping  your  word.  I  hope 
mu ch  that  you  will  not  wait  for  the  in- 
terview you  ask,  wbich  I  absolutely 
will  not  agrée  to  ;  and  that,  instead  of 
the  order  that  you  prétend  to  be  so  ne- 
cessary,  you  will  be  satisfied  with  my 
request,  which  I  again  renew  to  you. 
Farewel,  Sir  ! 

•Aug.  27,  17    -. 
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LETTER  XLIV. 

.  ■     -      .  f 

VlSCOUNT     DE    VALMONT    tO    tilt 

Marchioness  de  Merteuil. 

Sharp:  in  my  joy,  my  charming  friend  ; 
I  am  loved  ;  I  bave  ai  lengtb  triumphed 
over  that  rebellious  beart.  In  vais 
does  she  still  dissemble  ;  my  bappy  ad- 
dress  has  disco  vered  the  secret  Thanks 
to  my  unremitting  efforts,  I  know  ail 
that  interests  me:  since  last  njght,  that 
propitious  nigbt,  I  am  again  myself  ; 
I  bave  disco  vered  a  doublo  mystery  of 
love  and  iniquity  ;  I  shall  enjoy  the 
one,  and  be  xevenged  of  the  othér;  I 
shall  fly .  fxom  pleasure  to  pleaswe. 
The  b are  idea  of  it  transports  me  al- 
most  beyond  the  bounds  of  prudence  ; 
and  yet  I  shall  baye  occasion  for  sorae 
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of  itj  to  enable  me  to  put  any  proper  or- 
der  in  my  narrative  ;  but  let  us  try  : 

Yesterday,<after  I  bad  wrote  my  letter, 
I  received  one  from  the  celestial  de- 
yotee  ;  I  send  it  enclosed  ;  you  will 
observe  she  with  less  awkwardness  tban 
migbt  be  expected,  gives  me  leave 
to  write  to  ber  ;  yet  presses  my  depar- 
tùre.  which  I  well  knew  I  could  not 
deferwithoutprejudicetomyself.  How* 
ever,  tempted  by  a  curioaity  to  kriow 
who  had  wrote  agaiast  me,  I  wâs  still 
undetermined  bow  to  act.  I  attempted 
to  bribe  ber  chamber-maid,  to  in- 
duce her  to  givc  me  ber  mtstress's 
pockets,  which  she  could  easily  do  at 
night,  and  replace  them  the  next  morn- 
ing,  witbout  giving  tbe  least  suspicion. 
1  offered  ten  louis  d'ors  for  this  ttifling 
service  ;  but  I  found  ber  a  hesitating, 
jerupulous,  or  timid  créature,  whom 
neither  my  éloquence  nor  money  could 
bring  over,     I  was  using  fartber  sob- 
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citations,  whe»thebell  rang  for  supper, 
I  was  then  obligea  to  break  off;  and 
^hougbt  myself  very  happy  in  obtaining 
from  her  a  promise  to  keep  m  y  secret, 
on  whicb,  howeyer,  you  may  believe  I 
placed  liftle  dépendance. 

I  nerer  was  more  out  of  humour.  I 
found  I  bad  committed  >  myself,  and  re- 
proaxhed  myself  much  for  the  impru- 
dent stèp.I  had  taken. 

After  I  retired  in  great  anxiety,  I 
«poke  to  my  huntsraan,  who  was  enti- 
tled,  as  a  successful  lover,  to  sorae sbare 
*f  crédit.  I  désir ed  he  would  preyail 
ou  this  girl  to  do  what  I  required,  or 
*at  least  to  insure  secrecy  :  he^  who  in 
gênerai  makes  na  doifcbt  of  success  in 
4tny  thing  be  undertakes,  appeared  du- 
bious  of  ibis  négociation,  and  made  a 
reflection,  thedepthofwhiçhastortished 
«ne  :  "  You  certainly  kaow  better  thaû 
**  Ican  tellyou,  Sir/^saidfce/ ^tbat  to 
*'  kiîs  a  girl  is  BOthing  more  than  t o  in- 

"   4 
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ie  dulge  ber  in  a  faàcy  of  her  own,  and 
€(  tbat,  tbere  is  a  wide  différence  often 
/'  between  thatand  makihg  ber  a  et  ac- 
"  cording  to  our  wishes;  and  I  bave  so 
"  much  less  dépendance  on  ber,  as  I 
€t  baye  mucb  reason  to  think  sbe  bas 
xc  another  swain,  and  tbat  I  only  owe 
<r  my  good  fortune  to  ber  wanf  of  occu- 
."  pation  in  thecountry  ;  and  bad  it  not 
"  been  for  my  zeal  for  yôur  service,  Sir, 
"  1  sbould  not  bave  sought  it  more 
"  than  once  (this  lad  is  a  treasufe).  As 
"  to  tbe  secret/'  added  he,  "what  pur- 
€Ç  pose  will  it  answer  to  make  ber  pro- 
"  mise,  since  she  will  risk  nothing  in  de- 
"  ceiving  us?  To  speak  of  it  again,  would 
"  only  make  ber  think  it  of  greâter  im- 
cc  portante,  and  make  her  more  anxious 
"  to  insinuate  herself  into  her  mistress's 
"  favour,  by  divulging  it."  The  jûst- 
ness  of  thèse  reflections  added  to  my 
embarrassaient  Fortunately  tbe  fellow 
w&8  in  a  talking  mood;  and  as  I'  had 


CONNBCTIOVS»  2£t 

occasion  for  him,  I  let  him  go  on: 
while  relating  bis  adventures  with  tbii 
girlj  he  informed  me  the  room  she  slèpt 
in  was  only  separated  front  the  apart- 
ment  of  her  mistress  by  a  single  parti- 
tion, and  as  the  least  noise  would  be 
heard,  they  met  every  night  in  bis  room. 
I  instantly  forraed  my  plan,  which  I 
communicated  to  him,  and  we  executert 
it  auccessfully» 

I  a-waited  unttl  the  clock  struck  two, 
and  then,  as  was  agreed,  went  to  the 
reodezvous,  with  a  lighted  candie  in 
my  hand,  and  under  pretence  of  hav- 
ing1  lèverai  times  in  vain  rung  the  bel!* 
My  confidant,  who  plays  his  part  to 
admiration,  perfbrmed  a  little  scène  of 
surprise,  despair,  and  confusion,  rçhicb 
I  put  a  stop  to,  by  setoding  him  to 
warm  me  somé  water,  which  I  pretended 
to  hâve  occasion  for;  tbe  scrupulou* 
waiting-maid  was  the  more  disconcecteé, 
as  tbe  fellow,  who  had  improved  on 

VOL.  I.  M 
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my  scheme,  bad  inade  her  raake  a  toïlet 
yery  suitable  to  the  beat  of  the  season, 
but  which  it  by  no  means  apologised 
for. 

Being  sensible  tbe  more  tbis  girl  was 
humbled,  tbeless  trouble  I  sbould  bave 
to  bring  her  to  my  designs,  I  didnot 
suffer  lier  to  cbange  either  her  situation 
or  dress;  and  haying  ordered  my  ser- 
vant to  wait  for  me  in  my  room,  I  sat 
by  her  bed-side,  which  was  in  much 
disorder,  and  began  a  conversation, 
It  was  necessary  to  keep  tbe  asscendant 
I.  bad  obtained,  and  I  therefore  pre- 
served  a  sang  froid  tbat  would  hâve 
donehonour  to  the  continence  of  Scipio  ; 
and  wilhout  taking  the  smaUest  liberty 
with  her,  which  herruddy  counfenance, 
and  the  opportunity,  perhaps,  gave  her 
a  right  to  hope  ;  I  talked  to  her  of  bu- 
siness with  as. much  indifférence,  as  I 

*  -      » 

would  hâve  done  with  an  âttorney* 

\    Mj  conditions  were,  that  I  would 
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would  observe  tbe  stnctest  secreey, 
provided  the  day  following,  at  the  same 
hour,  sheputme  ir\  possession  of  ber  mis. 
tress's  pockets,  and  my  offer  of  teo  louis- 
tl'ors.  I  now  confirai  I  will  not  take 
any  advantage  of  jour  situation.  Every 
thing  was  granted,  as  you  may  believe  ; 
I  then  retired,  and  left  thehappy  couple 
to  repair  their  loit  time. 

I  employed  mine  in  sleèp  :  and  in 
tbe  moming,  wanting  a  pretence  not  to 
answer  my  fair  one's  Ietter  before  I  had 
examined  ber  p  ap  es,  which  could  not 
be  «iill  th#  night  folio wing,  I  resolved 
to  go  a-hunting, _  which  took  up  tbe 
greasest  part  of  the  day. 
.  At  my  return  I  was  received  vefy 
coolly.  I  hâve  reasonto  believe  she 
was .  a  little  piqued  at  .my '>  want  of  ea- 
gerness,  to  make  good  use  of  the  time 
that  remained,  especially  afler  the  softer 
Ietter  which  she  wrote  me.  I  fbrmed  tbîs 
conjecture,  hecause,  on   Madame  de 

M    % 
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Rosemonde's  having  reproached  me  ou 
my  long  absence,  the  fairone  repiied 
with  «orne  acrimony,  ct  Oh,  let  m  not 
"  reproath  Mr.  de  Valmont  for  fais 
"  attachaient  io  the  only  pleasure  he 
r<  can  find  hère/'  I  complained  that 
tbey  did  not  do  me  justice*  and  topkthe 
opportunity  to  assure  them  I  was  so 
well  pleased  with  their  company,  thtt  I 
sacrificed  to  it  a  very  interesting  letter 
that  I  had  to  write  ;  addmg,  that  not 
having  been  àbleto  sleep  several  nighti, 
I  endeaTOured  to  try  if  fatigue  woukl 
not  bring  me  my  usual  rest  ;  my  looks 
suffieiently  explained  the  suhject  of  my 
letter,  and  the  cause  of  my  wajit  of  rest 
I  took  care  to  affect,  during  the  whole 
evening,  a  melancholy  softness,  wbich 
succeeded  tolerably  well,  and  mute 
which  I  disguised  my  impatience  fer 
the  hour  which  was  to  give  me  up  tbe 
secret  she  so  obstinately  persisted  in 
concealing.    Àt  length  we  retired ;  and 
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soon  affër  the  faithful  waiting-maid 
brought  me  the  sttpulated  priée  of  my 
discrétion  :  when  in  possession  of  this 
treasure,  I  procèeded  with  my  usual 
prudence  to  arranging  them  ;  for  it  was 
of  the  utmost  importance  to  replace 
every  thing  in  order . 

I  flrst  bit  upon  two  letters  from  the 
husband,  indigested  stuff,  a  mixture  of 
uninteresting  détails  of  law-suits,  and 
unmeaning  protestations  of  conjugal 
love,  whieh  I  had  the  patience  to  read 
through;  but  not  a  syllable  in  either 
concerning  me.  I  put  them  in  their 
place  With  some  disgust  ;  but  that  va- 
nished  on  finding,  in  my  haikUwriting, 
4be  temps  of  my  famous  Ietter  from 
îttjohj  carefully  collected.  Fortunately 
it  came  into  my  head  to  run  them  over. 
You  may  guegs  the  excess  of  my 
raptures,  when  I  disttuctly  perceived 
the  traces  of  my  adorable  de  votée 'g 
tears.    I  must  own  I  gave  way  to  a 

m  3 
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puérile  émotion,  and  kissed  thisletter 
with  a  transport  that  I  did  nôt  think 
nryself  susceptible  of.  I  continued  thc 
bappy  search  ;  I  found  ail  my  Jettera  in 
order  according  to  their  dates  ;  and  wbat 
still  surprised  me  more  agreeably  ~wâs, 
ta  find  the  first  of  them,  that  which  I 
thought  bad  been  returned  to  me  by 
my  qngrâteful  fairone,  faithfùlly  copied 
in  her  own  band-writing,  but  in  an  al 
tered  and  trembling  manner,  which 
sufficiently  testifiedthe  soft  agitation  of 
her  beart  duriag  the  timê  she  wai 
employed  at  it. 

So  far  I  was  entirely  occupied  witb 
lové  ;  but  soon  gave  way  to  the  greatest 
rage.  Who  think  you  it  is  that  waot* 
to  destroy  me,  with  this  woman  I  adore?' 
Wbat  fury  do  you  suppose  wicked 
enough  to  form  so  diabolical  a  plan  ! 
Yoù  know  her:  it's  y  dur  friend,  your 
relation  ;  it  is  Madame  de  Volanges. 
You  caqnot  conceive  what  a  String  of 
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horrible  stortesthe  infernal  fMegera  has 
trrote  against  me:     It  is  she,  and  she 
albne,  bas  disturbed  the  peace  of  tbis 
angelic  woman  ;   it  is  by  her  courwelà; 
by  her  pernicious  ad  vice,  that  I  firid 
piyself  obHged  to  retire;  I  ara  sacriftced 
ta  her  !  Certainly  her  daughter  shall  be 
seduced  ;  but  that  is  not  sufficient,  she 
«hall  be  ruined  ;  and  sirtce  the  frge  of 
tbis  accursed  woman  shelters  her  from 
niy  blows,  l  must  strike  at  her  in  the 
object  of  her  affections. 
:    She  will  then  force  me  to  rëturn  to 
Paris  ;  she  obliges  me  to  it  !  Be  it  so  ;  I 
will  return  ;  but  she  shall  hâve  reason 
to  lament  my  return.     I  aoi  sorry  Dan- 
Cèny  is  to  be  the  hero  of  this  adventure  ; 
he  bas  a  fond  of  honour  thàt  will  be  a 
restrâint  tipon  us;  but  lie  is  in  love,  and 
we  are  often  together  :  I  may  turn  him 
to  account.  •   My  anger  overcomes  me, 
and  I  forget  that  I  am  to  give  you  the 
jrçcital  of  what  has  passed  to-day. 

il  4 
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This  morning  I  saw  ihy  lovely  prude  ; 
she  never  appeared  so  charmiag  ;  that 
was  of  course  ;  it  is  the  most  powerful 
moment  with  a  wornan,  that  «hall  pro- 
duce  an  intoxication  of  soûl,  which  is 
so  often  spoke  of,  and  so  rarely  fel^ 
when,  though  certain  of  their  affections, 
we  hâve  notyet  possessed  their  favours  ; 
which  is  precisely  my  case.  Perhaps 
the  idea,  also,  of  heing  deprived  of  thf 
pleasure  of  aeeing  her,  served  to  embeU 
lish  her.  Àt  length  the  postarrived* 
and  brought  me  your  létter  ofthe27th; 
and  whilst  I  was  readrag  it*  I  heçkated 
whether  I  should  keep  my  word  ornât; 
but  I  met  my  fair  one's  eyes,  and  I  fouad 
it  impossible  to  refuse  her  any  thing. 

I  therefore  announced  my  departuce 
immediately  after  Madame  de  Rose? 
monde  left  us  :  I  was  four  paces  distant 
from  the  austère  lovely  one,  whea  die 
started  with  a  frightenedair,  "  leave  me, 
lea  veine.  Sir,  saidshe;  for  the  love  of 
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» 
* God,  lave  me  !  "  This  fervent  p rayer, 

which  cHicovered  her  émotion,  animated 

methe  more;  I  was  now  close  to  her, 

and  took  holdof  her  bandg/which  sfae 

had  joined    togetber  with  the  mort 

moving,  affecting  expre&siveness.  I  then 

began    my    tender   complainte,    when 

«omeevil  geniu*  brought  back  Madame 

de   Rosemonde.     The  timid  devotee, 

wbohas  in  reality  some  reason  to  bë 

apprehensive,    seized  the  opportunity, 

andretired. 

I   notwitbstanding  offered    her   my 

hand,  vrhich  sbe  accepted  ;  and  judging 

f avouf àbly  of  this   kindness,  whichshe 

héd  ilôt  shown  for  so  long  à  time,  and 

again  reneWingmy  complaints,  I  endea- 

voared  to  squeeze  hers.     mie  ai  first 

endeaVôiired  to  draw  itbâck  ;  butupon 

a  ttfore  pressing  instance,  she  gave  it  up 

with  a  good  grâce,  although  without 

eftbef   Mftwerhur  this  émotion  or  my 
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dise  ourse,  fieing  corne  to  the  ddor  of 
her  apàrtment,  I  wanted  tokiss  thathand 
befôre  I  left  her:  she  struggled,  but 
an  ah  !  think  I  dm  go  in  g  to  part,  pre* 
nounced  with  great  tenderness,  made 
her  awkward  and  defenceless  ;  tbëkiss 
was  scarcely  given,  wheri  the  hand  re- 
covéred  its  strebgth  to  escape,  and  the 
fair  one  éntefcd  her  apàrtment  wheré 
the  w  ai  tin  g- mai  d  was:  bere  ends  my 
taie. 

As  I  présume  you  will  be  to-morrow 
atthe  Lady  Marechalle'sde— — »,  where, 
certain  ly,  I  sball  not  goto  look  for  you  ; 
and  as  at  our  first  :  interview  we  sball 
bave  a  great  maay  tbings  to  talk  over, 
especially  tbat  of  the  little  Volanges, 
which  I  do  not  lose  sight  of  ;  I  hâve 
determined  to  send  this  letter  before 
me;  and  although  it  is  so^long.,  I  wiH 
not  close  it  until  the  moment  I  am  going 
to  send  it  to  the  post;  for  I  am  sa  çir- 


"SS 


CONNECTIONS.  231 

cumstancedj  that  a  great  deal  may  dé- 
pend on  an  opportunity;  and  I  leave 
you  to  watch  for  it. 

P.  S.  Eight  o'clock  at  night. 

Nothing  new  ;  not  the  least  moment 
of  liberty  ;  even  the  greatest  care  em- 
ployed  to  avoid  it.  Yet  as  much  grief 
as  decency  would  permit,  for  the  least 
apother  event,  which  may  not  be  a  mat- 
ter  of  indifférence,  as  Madame  de  Rose- 
monde  has  commanded  me  to  give  an 
invitation  to  Madame  de  Volanges,  to 
corne  and  spend  a  fewdays  in  the  coun- 
try. 

Adieu,  my  lovely  friend,  until  to- 
morrow,  or  the  day  after  at  farthest  ! 

Jug.  $8,  17— 

«  »       " 
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LETTER  XLV. 

The  Présidente  de  Tourvel  to 
Madame  de  Vol  anges. 

Mr.  de  Valmont  is  gone  this  morning, 
Madam  :  you  seemed  so  anxiously  to 
wishfor  this  event,  that  I  hâve  thought 
it  my  duty  to  impart  it  to  you.  Ma- 
dame de  Rosemonde  is  inconsolable  for 
the  loss  of  her  nephew,  wbose  company 
was  really  very  pleasing  :  she  spent  the 
whole  morning  in  talking  to  me  of  him 
wiith  her  usual  sensibility  j  she  was  in- 
exhaustible  in  his  praise.  I  thought 
myself  bound  to  attend  to  it  without 
interruption;  and  indeed  I  must  own 
she  was  rigfcton  many  heads  ;  besides, 
I  was  sensible  I  was  the  cause  of  this 
séparation»  and  hâve  no  prospect  of 
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■taking  her  amenda  for  the  pleaaore  of 
which  I  hâve  deprived  her.  You  kaow 
I  am  not  naturally  ntclkcd  to  gaiety, 
and  our  manner  of  life  hère  will  not 
contribute  much  to  increase  it. 

Had  I  not  been  following  your  ad- 
TÎce,  I  should  hâve  been  inclined  to 
think  I  had  acted  too  precipitately  ;  for 
I  was  really  hurt  at  the  grief  I  had 
caused  my  respectable  friend  ;  I  was  so 
much  moved,  that  1  could  bavemingled 
my  tears  with  hers, 

We  now  live  on  the  hope  that  you 
will  accept  the  invitation  that  Mr,  de 
Valmont  will  gîte  you  from  Madame 
de  Rosemonde,  to  corne  and  pus  a 
lktle  time  with  her.  I  hope  you  bave 
no  doubt  of  the  gréai  satisfaction  your 
compliance  will  give  nie  ;  and  indeed 
you  should  make  us  amenda.  1  shall 
be  bappy  in  tbis  opportunity  of  hav- 
ing  the  pleasute  of  betng  sooner  ac- 
quaiuted  with  Mademoiselle  de  Vo- 
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langes,  and  to  be  near  you,  ta  assure 
ywi .  more,  and  more .  of  the  respectful 
sentiments  with  which  I  am,  &c.      •  ; 


LETTER  XLVI. 

»■         « 

e 

The  Chevalier  Dancen  y  to  Cecilia 

Volanges. 

What  then  bas  happened  to  you,  my 
adorable  Cecilia  !  What  can  hâve 
caused  so  sudden,  so  cruel  a  change  in 
;you?,  What  are  become  of  your  vowa 
of  eternal  constancy  ?  Even  yesterday 
you  renewcd  them  with  so  much  plea- 
sure  :  what  !  can  to-day  make  you  for- 
getthem  ?  In  vain  do  I  examine — I 
can-t  find.any  réason  ghren  by  myself  ; 
and  it  affliets  me  mucb  to  baye  to  seek 
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tbe  cause  m  you.     Ah,  no  !   you  are 
neither  fickte  or  deceitful  ;  and  even  in 

* 

this  moment  of  despair,  no  unworthy 

Suspicion  sball  disgrâce  my  heart  ;  and 

yet,  from  what  fatality  are  you  no  long? 

et  the  same  ?  No,  cruel  créature, .  you 

are  not  ! .  The  tender  Cecilia,  the  Cecilia 

I  adore  !  whose  constaacy  is  pledged 

to .  me/  would  not  baye  shunned  my 

tender  looks  ;  would  not  hâve  thwarted 

the  happy:  accident  that  plaCed  me  near 

her;  or,  if  any  reasonthat  I  can't  con- 

ceive;  bad  forced  her  treat  to  me  with  so 

much  rlgour,  she  would  ai  least  hâve 

conde&cended  to  hâve  informed  me  of  it. 

>'   Ah!  you  don't  know,  you  never  can 

know,  what  you  hâve  made  me  suffer 

at  this  day/  what  I  shall  suffer  at  this 

instant!    Do    you    then   think   I  can 

live  without  ,-your  lave  ?    Yet,  wben 

I  begged  but  a  word,  a  single  word, 

to  dispel  my  fears,  instead  of  mailing  a 

reply,  you  feigaed  a  dread  of  being 
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overbeard;  and  this  obstacle,  wbkli 
tben  had  no  existence,  you  gave  birth 
ta  by  tbe  place  you  fixed  on  in  tbe 
circle.  Wben  fbrced  to  leave  you,  sud 
I  aaked  what  hour  I  shouid  see  you  to* 
morrow*  yoa  feigned  tiot  to  know  ;  and 
to  Madame  de  Volanges  was  I  obliged 
for  teHing  me.  Thus  tbe  moment 
bitherto  so  mitch  panted  for,  of  being 
with  you  to-morrow,  will  bringraeonly 
distress  and  grief;  and  tbe  pleasure  of 
seeing  you,  as  yet  tbe  greatest  my  beart 
could  expérience,  must  now  give  way 
to  tbe  dread  of  being  treublesome. 

I  already  feel  this  :  my  fears  preyent 
me  from  talkmg  to  you  of  my  passion. 
Though  1  love  you,  that  enchanting 
«ound,  which  I  so  much  delighted  in 
repeating,  wben  I  could  hear  it,  in  my 
tara  ;  that  sweet  word  wbicb  sufficed 
for  my  feticity,  no  longer  o  ffers  me,  if 
you  are  altered,  but  eternal  despair.  I 
cannot  bowever  think  tbat  tMs  taUiman 
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of  love  bas  lost  ail  its  effect,  and  I  still 
strive  to  make  use  of  it,  Yes,  my 
Cecilia,  I  love  y  ou*.  Repeat  then  this 
happy  expression  with  me.  Reinember 
you  hâve  accustomed  me  to  it;  and 
no\v  to  deprive  me  of  it,  would  be  to 
conderaa  me  to  torments,  wbich,  Mk« 
my  loye,  will  only  end  with  my  iife. 

Aug.  9&,  17—, 


LETTER  XLVII. 

The  Viscount  de  Valmokt  to  fhe 
Marchioness  de  Merteuil. 

I  sHALLiiot  see  you  to-day,  my  charm 
ing  friend  ;  and  I  will  give  you  my  rea- 

*  Those  who  Jiave  not  sometimes  had  occasion 
tofeel  the  value  of  a  word,  of  an  expression  con- 
secrated  by  lore,  will  not  find  any  sente  in  this 
phrase*   ; 
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sons,   whiich  I  hope  you  will  accept 
with  your  usualgood  nature» 

Instead  of  returning  directly  to  town 
yesterday,  I  stopped  at  the  Countes» 
de  ■  '  •  ■  's/  whose  country  seat  was 
almost  in  my  road  ;  where  I  dined,  and 
did  not  arrive  in  Paris  till  near  seven 
o'clockj  and  alighted  at  the  opéra; 
where  I  thought  you  might  be.  •'* 

When  the  opéra  was  over,  I  went 
into  the  green  rooin  to  see  my  old  ac- 
quaintances;  there  I  found  my  old 
friend  Emily  in  the  midst  of  a  nume- 
rous  circle,  maie  and  female,  who  were 
engaged  to  sup  with  her  that  night  at 

p .     I  no  sooner  came  among 

them,  but,  by  the  unanimous  voice,  I 
was  entreated  to  be  of  the  party.  One, 
a  short,  thick  figure,  who  stammered 
out  his  invitation  in  Dutcb  French, 
immediately  recognised  to  be  the  master 
of  the  feast.     I  yielded. 

I  Ieamed,  on  our  way  there,  that  the 
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Iiouse  we  were  going  to  was  the  price 
agreed  on  for  Etnily's  condescension 
to  tbis  grotesque  figure,  and  that  thu 
supper  was  in  fact  a  weddipg  feast. 
Tbe  little  man  could  not  contain  him- 
self  for  joy,  in  expectation  of  the  hap~ 
piness  that  awaited  him  ;  and  I  saw 
hifli  so  enraptured  with  it,  that  I  felt  a 
strong  inclination  t?  disturb  it  ;  which 
I  effected.       , 

-  The  only  difficulty  was  to  bring 
Emily  to  consent,  in  whom  the  bur- 
go  mas  ter 's  riches  had  raised  some  scru- 
p)es  :  however,  after  some  solicitation, 
I  brought  her  at  lengthto  consent  to 
iny  scheme,  which  was,  to  fill  this  little 
béer  hogshead  with  wine,  and  thus  get 
ridofhim. 

The  sublime  idea  we  entertàined  of 
a  drunken  Dutçbman,  made  us  exert 
ourselves.  We  succeedçd  so  well, 
that  by  the  time  the  dessert  was 
brought  on  the  table,  he  was  notable 
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to  hold  his  glàss»  trhilst  thc  tender 
Emily  and  I  plied  him  incessantly, 
till,  ât  length,  he  fell  ubder  thé  table 
so  drunk,  tbat  it  inust  hâve  lasted  at 
least  eight  days.  We  then  determined 
to  send  him  back  to  Paris  ;  and  as  he 
had  not  kept  his  carnage,  I  ordered 
him  to  be  packed  into  mine,  and  I  re- 
mained  in  his  room.  I  then  réceived 
the  compliments  of  the  company,  wbo 
retired  soon  after,  and  left  me  master 
of  the  field  of  battle.  This  frolic,  and 
perbap»  my  long  retiîement,  mad§ 
£mily  so  désirable,  that  I  promised  to 
remain  with  her  until  the  résurrection 
of  the  Dutchman. 

This  condescenskra  i*  a  retura  for 
that  she  has  just  had  for  me,  in  sub- 
mitting  to  serve  me  as  a  de$k  to  vrrite 
to  my  lovely  devotee,  to  whom  it 
struck  me  as  a  pleasant  thought,  to 
write  in  bed  witb,  and  àlmost  in  the 
arms  of,  a  girl,  wbere  I  wai  interrupted 
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by  a  complète  infidelity.  Inthis  letter 
I  giveher  an  exact  account  of  my  con* 
duct  and  situation.  Emily,  who  read 
the  epistle,  laughed  immoderately,  and 
I  expect  it  will  make  you  laugh  also. 

As  my  letter  must  be  marked  at  the 
Paris  post-office,  I  leave  it  open  for 
you,  enclosed.  Read  it,  seal  it,  and 
send  it  there.  But,  pray,  do  not  use 
your  own  seal/  nor  even  any  amorous 
emb  lem— an  antique  head  only.  Adieu, 
roy  lavely  friend  ! 

P.  S.  I  open  my  letter  ta  acquaint 
you,  I  bave  determined  Emily  to  go 
to  the  Italian  opéra  ;  and  will  take  that 
opportunity  to  yisit  you.  I  «hall  be 
with  you  àt  six  the  latest  ;  and  if  agrée* 
able  ta  you,  I  will  accompany  you  t* 
Madame  de  Volanges*  at  seven»  It 
would  not  be  décent  to  defer  longer  ac+ 
4juainting  her  with  Madame  de  Rose* 
moode's  invitation  ;  besidesjl  shall  be 
çlag  to  see  the  Utile  Volanges* 


24$  DANGEROUS 

-  Adieu,  fair  lady  !  I  hope  so  mucb 
pleasure  will  attend  îny  embracing  y  ou, 
that  the  Chevalier  may  be  jealousof  it. 

From  P ,  Jug.30, 17—% 


LETTER  XLVIII. 

The  Viscount  de  Valmont  tothe 
Présidente  de  Tourvel. 

•  # 

(Post-mark,  Paris.), 

*•      '  .    •  ...  .  ' 

It  is  after  a  very  stormy  night,  du  ring 
which  I  hâve  trot  cïosed  my  eyes  ;  it  is 
after  havihg  beeh  in  incessant  agita- 
tions, both  from  uncommon  ardour, 
and  entire  annihilation  of  ail  the  fàcul- 
ties  of  my  soûl,  I  come  to  you,  madame, 
to  seek  the  calm  I  so  much  stand  in 
need  of,  and  which  I  cannot  yet  h  ope 
to  enjoy  ;  for  the  situation  I  now  Write 
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m,  convinces  me  more  than  ever  of  thé 
irrésistible  power  of  love  :  I  can  hardly 
préserve  command  over  myself ;  to  ar- 
range  my  idea,  in  any  order  ;  and  I 
already  foresee  that  I  shall  not  be  able 
to  finish  this  letter,  without  being 
obligea  to  break  off.  What  !  cannot 
I  then  hope  that  you  will  one  day  ex- 
périence the  émotions  I  do  at  this  mo- 
ment! I  may  venture,  however/  tq 
assert»  that  if  you  thoroughly  experienc- 
ed  such  émotions,  you  could  not'  be 
total  ly  insensible  to  thém.  Betieve 
me,  Madam,  settled  tranquillity,  the 
sleep  of  the  soûl,  that  image  of  deatb, 
does  not  lead  to  happiness  ;  the  active 
passions  alone  lead  the  way  ;  and  not- 
withstanding  the  torments  you  make 
me  au  fier,  I  may,  I  think/  assure  ray- 
self,  that  I  am  this  moment  happier 
than  you.  In  vain  do  you  overwhelm 
me  with  yôur  âfflicfing  severities  ;  they 
do  not  prevent  me  frem  gifing  a  loose 
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te  my  love,  and  forgetting,  in  the 
delirium  it  causes  me,  the  despair  to 
vrhich  you  abandon  me  :  tbas  I  reveogs 
myself  of  the  exile  to  wbich  you  haw 
condeinned  me.  Ne  ver  did  I  befois 
expérience  so  much  pleasure  in  writing 
to  you.  Never  did  I  feel  in  this  pleai- 
ing  employaient  so  sweet,  so  Hvelyaû 
émotion  !  Every  thing  conspires  to  rate 
my  transports  !  The  very  air  I  bresthe 
wafts  me  luxurious  pleasure  j  eventbc 
table  I  write  on,  now,  for  the  first  timç, 
consecrated  by  me  to  tbat  use,  becomei 
to  me  à  sacred  altar  of  love;  bow 
much  more  lustre  vrill  it  not  benct 
dérive  in  my  eyes  !  I  will  hâve  engra* 
ven  (m  it  my  oatb  ever  to  love  you  ! 
Forgive,  I  beseech  you,  my  disordered 
sensés.  I  ought,  perhaps,  to  modérât* 
transports  you  do  not  sbare  in.  I 
must  leave  you  a  moment  to  dissipât* 
a  phrenzy  wbkb  I  find  growing  up<m 
me  :  I  find  it  too  strong  for  me. 
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I  return  to  you,  Madam,  and  cer- 
tainly  return    always  with    tbe  sarae 
eagerness;  but  the  sentiment  of  hapu 
piness  bas  fled   from  me,   and    gives 
place  to  the  most  cruel  state  of  priva- 
tion.    What  does  it  avail  me  to  talk 
to  youofmy  sentiments,  if  it  is  only  in 
Tain  that  I  seek  means  of  convincing 
jTou  ?  After  so   many  repeated  efforts, 
my  confidence  and  my  strength   both 
abandon  me  at   once.     If  1  reeal  ta 
my  mind  tbe  pleasures  of  love,  tbat 
only  produces  a  more  lively  sensé  of 
regret  at  being  deprived  of  them,     I 
see  no  resource  but  in  your  indulgence, 
and  I  too  well  expérience  at  this  mo- 
ment bow  much  I  want  it,  to  hope  to 
ebtain  it,     Yet  my  passion  was  ne  ver 
more  respectful,  or  ought  to  give  you. 
less  offence:  it  is  sucb,  I  can  venture 
to  say,   as  the  strictest  virtue  would 
bave  no  reason  to  dread;  but  I  am 
afraid  any  longer  to  take  up  your  tira* 
yol.i.  N 
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wtth  tbe  pains  I  expérience,  certain  as 
I  am  that  the  object  who  causes  thon, 
does  not  share  theco.  I  mnst  not,  at 
least,  présume  too  far  on  goodnesi, 
which  I  should  do  by  dwelling  on  this 
melaacholy  picture  ;  I  shall  only  im- 
plore you  to  give  me  a  reply,  and  ncver 
to  doubt  tbe  veracity  of  my  senti- 
ments. 

Wrotefrom  P ,  dated 

at  Paris,  Âug.  30,  VU — . 


LETTER  XLIX. 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  the  Chevalier 

Danceny. 

Without  being  either  fickleer  deceit- 
ful,  it  is  sufficient,  Sir,  to  account  for 
my  coftduct,  to  know  tbere  is  a  neces- 
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sttf  for  an  altération  in  it  :    I  bave 
promised  myself  a    sacrifice  to    God, 
until  I  can  offer  him  also  the  sacrifice 
of  my  sentiments  for  you,  which  the 
religioas  state  you  are  in^eoders  doubl y 
crkninal. — I  well  know  it  wiil  give  me 
a  great  deal  of  uneasiness,  apd  I  \rili 
Bot  conceal  frora  you  that,  since  the 
day  before  yesterday,  i  bave  continuai  ly 
wept  whea  I  thought  on  you  ;  but  I 
bope  God  will  grant  me  the  necessary 
strength  to.  forget  you,  which  I  con- 
stantly  begof  him  night  and  morning. 
I  even  expert,  from  your  frieodship  and 
geod    breoding,    that    you    will    not 
endeavour  to  interfère  with  me  in  the 
good  résolutions  that  I  fauve  been  in* 
spîred  with  ;  and  which  I  endeavour 
to  icherish.     I  tberefore  request  that 
yoa  mil  not  write  to  me  any  more, 
as  I  assure.you  ï  shaU  give  no  ansvver; 
and  it  would  oblige  me  to  acquaint  my 
mamma  of  every  thing  that  happas, 

'  h  2 
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which  would  entirely  deprive  me  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you. 

I   shall,  notwithstanding,    hâve  ail 
tbe  attachaient  for  you,  tfaat  one  can 
ha?e»    consistently    with     innocence; 
apd  from  my  soûl  I  wish  you  ail  mao- 
ner  of  happiness.     I  know  very  well 
you  will  love  me  no  longer,  and,  per- 
baps,  you  will  soon  love  anotber  bettei 
tban  me;  but  tbis  will  be  an  addi- 
tional  penance  for  tbe  fault  I  committed 
in  giving  you  my  heart,  which  I  ought 
to  bave  reserved  for  God  and  my  bus* 
band,  when  I  shall  bave  one.     I  hopc 
tbe  divine  inerey  will  pitymy  weakness, 
and  not  affliet  me   with    misfortune» 
that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  beat. 

Farewell,  Sir  1: 1  can  assure  you,  thai 
if  it  was  lawful  forme  to  love  any  one, 
I  should  never  love  any  but  you  ;  but 
tbat  is  ail  1  can  say,  and  perhaps  mor* 
tban  I  ougbt. 

Aug.  SI,  17— . 
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LETTER  L. 

Tlie  Présidente  de  Tourvel  ta  tht 

VlSCOUNT  DE  VALMONT.       - 

Is  it  thus,  tben/Sir,  you  fulfil  the  con- 
ditions on  which  I  consented  to  receive 
your  ietters  sometimes  ?  And  bave  I 
not  reason  to  complain,  when  you 
mention  a  sentiment  which  l 'should 
dread  to  barbour,  eveù  were  it  not  in- 
consistent with  every  idea  of  my  duty. 

If  there  was  a  necessity  of  fresh  ar- 
guments to  préserve  this  sahitary  fear, 
I  think   I  may  find  sufficient  in  your 
last  letter  ;  for   really,  at  the  time  you- 
think  to   apologise  for  your  passion, 
you,   on  the  contrary,  convince  me  of 
its   multiplied  horrors,  for  who  would 
wish  to  purchase  pi ea sure  at  the  expence 
of  reason  ?  Pleasures  so  transitory,  and 
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tbat  are  always  followed  by  regret,  and 
often  by  remorse. 

Even  yourself,  in  whomthe  habitude 
of  this  dangerous  delirium  ougbt  to 
diminish  tbe  effect,  are  Botwkhstatiding 
obliged  to  agrée,  tbat  it  often  becomes 
toô  strong  for  y  ou,  and  you  are  tbe 
first  to  complain  of  tbe  involuntary 
dis  turban  ce  it  causes  m  you.  What 
horrible  ravages  would  it  not  tfaen  raake 
.in  an  unexperienced  and  sensible  heart, 
whicb  would  augurent  its  force  by  tbe 
greatness  of  the  sacrifices  it  would  be 
obliged  to  tnake  ? 

You  believe,  or  feign  to  believe,  Sir, 
tbat  love  leads  to  bappiness  ;  but  I  am 
fully  persuaded  that  it  would  make  me 
so  total ly  misérable,  tbat  I  wish  never 
to  bear  tbe  word  raentioned.  I  think 
tbat  even  speaking  of  it  hurts  tranquil- 
Kty  ;  and  it  is  as  muéh  from  mciinatien 
as  duty,  tbat  I  beseech  you  to  be  bere- 
after  silent  on  tbat  subject  :  this  requi~ 
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sition  you  raay  very  easily  grant  at  ihis 
tirne.  You  are  oow  returoed  to  Paris, 
where  you  will  find  opportunitîes  enow 
to  forget  a  sentiment  which  probably 
owed  its  birth  to  the  habit  you  bave  of 
making  tbis  your  whole  emplôyment  ; 
and  the  strength  of  your  présent  pas- 
sion, is  probably  to  be  ascribed  to  your 
want  of  other  objects  in  the  country. 
Are  you  not  now  in  tbat  place  wbere 
you  often  saw  me  with  indifférence  ? 
Can  you  take  a  step  there  without 
meeting  an  example  of  your  mutability  ? 
Are  you  not  there  surrounded  by  wo- 
men,  who,  àll  more  amiable  than  me, 
hâve  a  greater  right  to  your  homage  ? 
I  hâve  not  the  vanity  with  which  my 
sex  is  reproached;  I  hâve  still  less  of 
that  false  modesty,  which  is  nothingless 
than  a  refinement  of  pride  ;  and  it  is 
with  sincerity  I  assure  you,  that  I  am 
not  conscious  of  possessing  attractions  : 
had  I   the  greatest,  I  should  not  think 
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them  sufficient  to  fix  y  ou.  To  request 
of  you,  then,  to  tbink  no  more  of  me 
is  only  to  beg  of  you  to  do  now  what 
y  ou  did  before,  and  what  you  certainlj 
would  do  in  a  yery  short  time,  were  I 
eyen  to  make  a  contrary  request. 

This  trutb,  which  I  do  not  lose  sigfat 
of,  would  be  alone  a  sufficient  reason 
to  listen  to  you  no  longer.  I  hâve  a 
thousand  other  reasons;  but  witbout 
entering  into  long  discussion,  I.shall 
once  more  entreat,  as  I  hâve  already 
done,  that  you  will  not  write  to  me  more 
upon  a  sentiment  to  which  I  ought  not 
to  listen,  miich  less  make  any  return. 

Sept.  1,  17—. 
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LBTTER  Lï 

Fhe  Marchioness  de  Mekteuil  tu 

VlSCOtJNT  -YâLNONT. 

U*on  ray  word,  Viscount,  you  are  in- 
olerable;  you  treat  me  with  as  little 
gremony  as  îf  I  was  jour  mistress. 
E>o  you  know  yûii  wiH  make  me  angry, 
ind  that  I  am  this  instant  m  a  most 
H>mMe  passion  ?  so  you  are  to  meet 
[Janeeny  to-morrow  morning?  you 
Vol.  ii.  b 
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know  bow  important  it  il  I  should  see 
you  before  tbat  interview  ;  yet,  witbout 
giving  yourself  any  farther  trouble, 
you  make  me  wait  the  whole  day, 
while  you  run  about  I  know  not  wbere. 
You  are  tbe  cause  of  my  having  been 
indccently  late  at  Madame  de  Volan- 
ges',  which  ail  the  old  women  thought 
exceedingly  strange  ;  I  was  under  the 
necessity  of  amusing  them  the  rest  of 
the  evening,  to  keep  them  intemper; 
for  one  must  be  on  good  terms  with  old 
women  ;  they  décide  on  the  réputation 
*>f  the  young  ones. 

Now  it  is  one  o'clqck;  a,nd  instead 
of  going  to  bed  as  I  ought,  I  must  sit 
up  to  write  you  a  long  letter,  which 
will  add  to  my  drowsiness  by  its  disa- 
greeable  subject.  You  are  yery  lucky 
that  I  hâve  not  time  to  scold  you.  Do 
not  imagine,  however,  I  forgive  you  : 
you  hâve  only  to  thank  my  hurry. 
Hear  me,  then  :  with  a  little  address. 
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you  may,  to-morrow,  ôbtaïn  Dan- 
ceny's  confidence.  The  opportunité 
is  favourable:  it  is  that  of  distress, 
The  little  girl  bas  been  at  confession, 
bas  told  ail  like  a  child,  and  bas  been 
sînce  80  terrified  with  the  fear  of  hell, 
that  sbe  is  absolutely  determined  on  a 
ttipture.  She  related  to  me  >all  her 
little  scruples  in  a  manner  that  I  am 
Confident  ber  bead  is  turned.  She 
shewed  me  that  letter,  declaring  her 
breaking  off,  which  is  in  the  true  style 
of  fanatical  àbsurdity.  She  prattled 
for  an  hour  to  me  without  a  Word  of 
eommon  sensé,  and  yet  she  eiribarrassed 
me  ;  for  yôii  will  conceive  I  could  not 
fisk  to  open  my  mindto  such  an  ideot. 
I  observe,  however,  amidst  ail  thts 
nonsense,  that  she  is  not  the  less  in  love 
with  her  Danceny  ;  I  even  tdok  notice 
ùf  One  of  those  resources  which  love 
alwâys  supplia  and  to  which  the  girl' 
is  curiously  enough  a  dupe.    Torment- 

B  8 
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ed  wtth  the  thoughts  of  Jber  lever,  *ad 
tbe  fe*r  of  being  d&mned  for  tbose 
thoughts,  she  bas  tak^n  it  itito  her  head 
to  pray  to  God  to  mafce  her  totg/A 
him;  afld  as  she  renews  <bis  prayer 
every  bour  in  tbe  4*y*  she  ici  tbus  in- 
cessantly  thinking  of  bha. 

To  any  one  moïe  f0vmed  than 
Danceny,  this  little  circumstance  would 
be  more  favourablç  tban  impropitious  ; 
but  the  yottth  is  sucb  a.  Céladon,  tb*t 
utilçss  we  assist  bim,  itwill  takebina 
so  tpxiçh  time  to  conquer  t&e  slighte** 
.obstacles,  that  we  shall  not  hâve  time 
enough  to  carry  our  project  into  effect. 

Y  ou  are  qui(e  rigbt,  it  i*  a  pity^  and, 
I  am  as  sort  y  as  you  that  he  sboidd  be 
thehero  of  this  adventure;  bwtwbat 
0«n  be  done  ?  Wbat  is  past  i$  not  to  be 
xecalled,  and  it's,  9II  yow  fwJt*  I 
desired  to  see  Vs  a»swir;  it  w»t 
tr retched  stuff.  He  giyes;  he* munber- 
less  reasoçs  toptOY*  that  aftin  Vo-hrotory 
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passion  is-  not  fcrkninal  ;  as  if  it  became 
involuntary  in  the  moment  of  desiring 
to  resist  it.  This  idea  is  so  simple,,  that 
it  even  struck  the  girl  h  erse  lf.  He 
lamente  his  misfortune  in  a  manner 
somewhat  pathetic  ;  but  bis  grief  k  so 
cold,  and  y  et  bears  the  appearance  of 
being  so  fixed  and  sineere,  I  think  ft 
impossible  that  a  woman,  who  bas  an 
opportunity  of  driving  a  manto  despair 
with  so  small  a  risk,  should  not  gratify 
the  whim .  He  informa  ber  he  is  not  a 
monk,  as  the  little  one  imagined  ;  and 
that  is  certainly  the  best  part  of  his 
letter:  for,  were  a  woman  absurd 
enough  to  bè  seized  with  a  propensity 
to  monaitic  lov€,  the  gentlemen  wh^ 
are  Km'ghta  of  Mal  ta  would  not  de- 
serve  the  préférence. 

However,  instead  of  throwing  aïvay 
time  in  arguments  which  would  bave 
oommitted  me,  and  perhaps  withftbt 
persuasion,  I  approved  the  scbeme  ef 

B  a 
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breaking  off;  but  told  her  in  such 
cases  itwas  more  genteel  to  déclare  the 
reasons  in  conversation,  than  write 
them  ;  tbat  it  vras  also  usual  to  return 
the  letters  ànd  otber  trifles  that  migbt 
bave  been  received  ;  and  thus  seeming 
to  enter  into  her  views,  I  determined 
her  to  give  Danceny  a  meeting.  We 
immediately  concluded  the  method  of 
bringing  it  about  ;  and  I  undertook  to 
prevail  upon  her  mother  to  go  on  a  visii 
jwithout  her  ;  and  to-morrow  evening 
Î8  the  décisive  hour  of  our  meeting. 
Danceny  is  apprised  of  it.  For  God's 
sake,  if  you  possibly  ean,  prevail  on 
this  lovely  swain  to  be  less  languid  ; 
and  tell  him,  since  be  must  be  toldevery 
tbing,  that  tbe  true  method  of  overcom- 
ingscruples,  is  to  leave  nothingto  lose> 
to  those  who  are  subject  to  scruples: 
that  tbis  ridiculous  scène  may  not  be 
renewed,  I  did  not  omit  raistng  doubts 
in  her  mind,  on  tbe  discrétion  of  con- 
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fessors;  and  I  assure  yott  she  repays 
me  the  fright  she  put  me  into,  by  her 
présent  appréhensions,  lest  her  confessor 
should  tell  her  mother  ail.  I  hope, 
after  I  hâve  had  one  or  two  more  con« 
ferences  with  her  on  this  subject,  she 
will  not  be  so  ridiculous  to  tell  her 
foplish  nonsense  to  the  first  corner*. 

Adieu,  Visçount  !  Seize  on  Dan- 
ceny,  give  bim  bis  lesson  ;  it  would  be 
shameful.  we  should  not  do  as  we  plea- 
sed  with  two  cbildren.  If  we  meet 
more  difficulty  than  we  first  imagined 
in  this  business,  let  us  reflect  to  ani- 
mate  our  zeal;  you,  that  your  object 
is   Madame  de  Vo langes'    daughter; 


*  The  reader  must  hâve  long  since  observed, 
from  Madame  de  Mttrteuil's  tnanners,  that  she 
patd  little  regard  to  religion.  Ail  this  détail 
would  haye  been  suppressed;  but  it  was  thought, 
that  to  shew  effects,  it  was  necessary  to  touch 
vtpùu  the  causes  of  them. 

B  4  ' 
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and  I,  that  she  is  intended  te  be  Ger- 
court's  bride.     Adieu! 

Sept.  2,  17—. 


LETTER  LIL 

*  *    • 

VltCOUNT  DE  VàLMONT  tO  t}l€  PRE9I* 
DENTE  DE  ToURVEt . 

I  X 

Yotf  forbid  me,  Mnéam>  to  talk  to 
you  of  m  y  love  :  but  where  shall  I  find 
courage  to  obeyyou?  Entfrely  engross» 
ed  by  &  passion,  wfaich  ought  to  be  of 
an  agreeable  nature,  and  which  your 
obduracy  renders  so  tormenting;  lao- 
guishing  in  the  exile  tp  which  yoty 
hâve  condemned  me  ;  existing  only  in 
a  state  of  privation  and  sorrow»  a  prey 
to  tbe  most  cruel  f eflections,  which  ;  in- 
cessantly  jrecal  to  my  mind  your  indif- 
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;  muet  I  then  lbsë  my  only  re- 
maibing  consal  ation  ?  Can  I  hâve  an  y 
other,  than  sometimes  to  bare  ta  y  ou  a 
heart  ovetwhelraed  byyou  with  anguish 
and  bitterness  ?  Will  yoù  turn  aside, 
not  to  seé  the  tears  you  cause  to  flow  ? 
Will  you  refuse  even  the  acknowledg- 
ment  of  the  sacrifices  you  require? 
Would  it  not  then  be  more  eonsonant 
to  your  soft  tender  disposition»  to  pity 
a  wretch  you  hâve  made  misérable, 
than  to  aggravate  hîs  sorrows  by  a 
prohibition  equally  iinjust  and  rigo* 
roui? 

You  affect  to  fear  the  passion  of 
love,  and  yet  you  will  not  see  that  you 
Élan»  cause  the  evils  you  reproach  to  it 
Most  ïndubitably  it  must  beapainful 
sensation,  when  the  object  that  inspirés 
h  does  Bot  participate  in  it  :  bot  where 
is  happiness  to  be  found,  if  reciprocal 
lare  does  not  produce  it?  A  tender 
ftitadship,    a  sweét    confidence,   that 

b  5 
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confidence  which  is  the  only  untinc- 
tured  with  réserve,  care  softened,  plea- 
sure  augmentée!,  enchanting  hopes, 
delicious  reflections  ;  wbere  are  they 
to  be  found  but  in  love  ?  You  calum- 
niate  it,  who  to  share  ail  its  blessing* 
bave  only  to  cherisb  it;  and  I,  forget- 
f ul  of  tbe  torments  it  causes,  ara  only 
anxious  to  défend  it;  You  oblige  me 
also  to  défend  myself  :  for  whilst  I 
dévote  my  life  to  adore  you,  yours  if 
employed  in  searchîng  out  new  faults  in 
me.  Àlready  do  you  suppose  me  vola- 
tile and  deceitful  ;  and  taking  advan- 
tage  of  a  few  trivial  errors  which  I  in* 
genuously  confessed,  you  are  pleasedto 
con  found  what  I  then  was,  with  what 
I  now  am.  Not  satisfied  with  having 
deJivered  me  up  to  the  torments  of 
living  at  a  distance  from  you,  you  add 
to  it  a  cruel  mockery  of  pleasures  to 
which  you  hâve  made  me  too  sensible* 
You  neither  crédit  my  promises  aoe 
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oatbt.  Well  I  tbere  is  one  pledgè  yet 
left  me  to  offer,  of  which  y  ou  can  hâve 
no  doubt;  I  mean  yourself.  I  onlj 
beg  of  you  to  aek  yourself  with  since- 
riiy,  if  you  don't  bélieve  I  love  you 
•iocerély  ?  Whetker  y  du  hâve  tte 
least  doubt  of  your  empire  over  my 
beart?  Whether  you  are  not  even 
certain  of  baving  fixed  this,  as  yet,  I 
most  own,  too  inconstant  heart?  I 
*rill  consent  to  suflfer  for  this  error.  I 
ihall  lament,  but  shall  not  appeaL  I£ 
on  the  other  hand,  and  just  to  us  both, 
you  should  be  obliged  to  acknowledge, 
tbat  yoi|  now  havé  not,  nor  ever  will 
hâve*  a  rivale  do  not  oblige  me  to 
combat  chimerai.  Leave  me,  at  least, 
the  consolation  to  believe,  you  no  longer 
doubt  a  sentiment  which  never  will; 
never  can  end  but  with  my  life.  Per- 
mit me,  Madam,  to  beseech  you  to 
wttwer  positively  this  part  of  my 
letter,  .    .  u .  .- 

b6 
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Sbould  I  ewen  give  up.  tbat  epocha 
of  my  Kfe,  whicb,  it  seems,  bas  burt  m* 
so  much  in  your  opinion,  it  is  notthat 
I  want  reasôns  to  défend  it  :  for,  after 
ail,  what  is  my  crime  ?  Why,  not  to  bt 
able  to  rfesist  thc  forcent  in  which  I 
was  ptanged,  launched  kito  thé  worid 
yonsg  and  inexpt rieaéed» ,  Bandied* 
as  it  were,  from  one  to  another,  by a 
numher  bf  vrosnem,  who  ;  ail  bastened* 
by  their  facility,  to  preyent  a  réfaction 
tbat  tbey  knew  wôuld  tee  un&YOfitiblt 
to  them,  was  it  fonmèto  s^ttbeexamr 
pie  of  a  résistance  thatcvsas  not  ;ep|)0S6d 
to  mei  Or  sbould  £  haie  puniàbed 
myself  for  à  mtaaentfery  error»  by  aa 
usâtes  cônstancy,  which  would  only 
baye  exposed  me  tù  ridicule  ?  And 
what  otber  iriethod  but  a  speedy  rupturt 
ean  j  ustify  a  sbameful  choicc  ? 

But  I  can  trnly  say,  tbat  this  intoxi» 
cation  of  aie  sensés.,  or,  per  haps,  this 
deliriumof  yanity,  neyer  reached/*»Jr 


fceatti  Bctaij  aa  it  were,  for  loYe> 
intrigue  could  only  distrait  it  ;  but 
was  not  sufficient  to  take  possession  of 
*  it.  Surrounded  by  seducing,  but  des- 
picable  ôbjects,  none  went  to  my  goul. 
Pleasures  offered,  but  I  soughi  vïr- 
tues;  and  I  even  thought  myself  in- 
constant, beéâtfse  I  was  délicate,  and 
bad  feelings. 

Wften  I  saw  you/ Ibegan  to  be  eij- 
lightened.  I  mon  pereaved  that  tbe 
charms  of  love  were  attached  to  tbe 
quaUtieâ  faf  the  rfoul;  that  tBey  aient  . 
eould  produçe  an  excess  and  justifia** 
iiùn  of  lore.  I  instantly  feit*  that  ît 
would  be  as  impossible  not  to  love  y  ou, 
àa  it  would .  Ire  to  love  any  other  but 
yoifc"  ■;:.'•■■ 

Sucb,  Màflam,  is  tbe  heart  whicb 
you  dread  to  yield  to,  and  whbse  fate 
you  are  to  détermine:  but  be  it  as  it 
*rill,  you  will  nerer  be  able  to  alterthe 
ientittieÉit»  thait   arttwfaed  it  to  you; 
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tbey  are  &s  unalterable  as  thé  virtuel 
which  gave  them  birtfa. 

Sept.  3,  17~. 


<^m 
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VlSCOUNT  DE  VaLMONT  tO  tlu  TSÎAIt- 
CHIONESS  DX  MeRTEUIL, 

I  saw  Danceny,  and  only  obtained  a 
half-confidence  from  faim  ;  lie  is  tena- 
cious  in  concealing  tfae  name  of  the  little 
Yolanges,  and  spoke  of  her  as  of  a  veiy 
discreet  perron,  and  somethihg  inclincd 
to  dévotion.  As  ta  the  rest,  he  related 
fais  àdventure  with  tolerable  propriety, 
especially  the  la$t  event.  I  heated  fais 
imagination  '  as  much  as  I  coulé,  aad 
ridiculed  fais  scrupuloms  delicaey;  Vut 
he  is  still  the  samt,  and  I  oannot  dépend 
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upofl  him  :  I  shall  be  able  to  tell  you  . 
more  of  faim  after  to-morrow.  We  go 
to-morrow  to  Versailles,  and  shall 
endeavour  to  dive  into  faim  by  the  way. 
The  interview  that  was  to  take  place 
to-day  gives  me-  some  hopes  :  perhaps 
every  thing  succeeded  to  our  wishes  ; 
and  perhaps  nothing  now  remains  but  to 
extract  the  confession,  and  gather  the 
proofs.  This  business  will  be  easier  for 
you  to  perforai  than  me,  for  the  little 
thing  is  more  open,  or,  which  is  thé 
same  thing,  more  sitly  than  her  discrets! 
loyer  ;  notwithstanding,  111  do  my  best. 
r.  Âdiea,  my  loyely  firiend  !  I  haye  a 
great  deal  of  employaient  on  my  hands» 
I  will  neither  see  you  tbis  night nor  to- 
morrow  :  but  if  you  corne  ta  theknow* 
ledge  of  any  thing,  let  me  haye  a  line 
Ht  my  retunu  I  shall  certainly  sleep  i» 
Paris. 

Sept*  3,  17—. 
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ê 
\ 

The  Màrchionesb  de  Mbuteuil  f<> 
rite  Vmcouht  de  Val  mont. 

Yes,  to  be  rare,  Danceny  is  a  yery  pro- 
per  penoit  id  get  atiy  thîng  out  of.  If 
he  bas  eaid  any  tbing  to  yôu;  he  k  i 
braggafi,  I  do  not  kndw  fticb  a  feol 
in  lo ve  matin**  and  I  wjMtoàfch  myself 
more  and  mort  for  tbé  pairie  we  tafeè  fo* 
him,  0o  yo«  knoW,  I  bad  like  té  be 
exposed  on  bis  accouni,  and  for  no  pur* 
pose  vehateter?  Obi  I  sball  be  re- 
ycngeil,  I  a*iiire  him. 

Whenl  called  yesterdày  m  Maâmié, 
4e  Volanges,  she  bad  slteieàheemind; 
she  would  not  go  out  ;  sbe  said  she  v?à* 
indisposed,  and  I  was  foroed  to  ipuke 
use  of  ail  my  éloquence  to  bring  her  to 
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a  resolution;  and  the  moment  was 
drawing  near  that  Daneeny  would  haie 
arrived  befbie  we  set  oui  ;  which  would 
baye  been  m  ntueh  the  more  awkward, 
as  Madame  de  Volangei  bad  told  him 
tbe  eveBîûg  before,  »he  would  not  be 
at  home  :  ber  daughter  aud  I  w«*e  upoû 
thorns. 

M  lengtè  -we  pet  ont;  an*  thelittte 
thing  squeezed  my  haiid  s&  affection* 
aiefyi  biddifig'  me  «Be»,  tfeat  in  spite 
ofidier  projeet  tera  reptofre*  whiêh  she 
wasawiomiy  >  engâged  in,  I  pfogtiosti*- 
cated  fondera  f mm  tbe  evtoîôgf&  Amuse- 
ment» 

Bot  my  uaeaskesf?  wâ*  not  to  end 
thut.  We  were  sèarceîy  balf  an  hour 
at  Madame  dé  ——'s,  when  M&damè 
de  Volatiges  wa*  nfcttty  tafcen  illy  and 
waated  to  tëfarli  home  :  but  I,  w>ho 
was  afraid  tbfct  we  should  surprise  tbè 
young  people,  as  <i«*e  Wàs  eveiy  tea* 
•on  to  ètead;  took  the  résolution  to 
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alarm  her  on  thé  sèore  of  her  healtk, 
which  fortunately  is  not  yery  difficulté 
and  detairied  her  an  hour  *  and  a .  half 
witboôt  coosenting  to  bring  her  back, 
lest  the  ntotion  of  the  carriage  should 
be  prejudickl  to  her.  Ât  leogth  we 
returned  at  the  hour  agree&on.  Bj 
the  bashful  look  I  obseryed  at  our  ar- 
rivai, I  ùvtn  I  thougbtthat,  aileast, 
eur  labour  was  not  lost 

The  strong  inclination  that  I  had  to  be 
satitfied,  made  me  remain  with  Madame 
.deVolangé*,  who  immediately  wentto 
bed  ;  andafterhavingsuppedby  her  beè* 
side,  we  came  away  soon,  in  order  te 
leave  her  to  her  repose,  and  went  intoher 
daugbter's  apartment.  Skeà  onherpact* 
did  erery  tbing  I  expected  from  her  ; 
scruples  fled,,  ncw  oaths  of  constancy,  &c 
&c.  but  that  blockhead  Danceny  did  not 
advance  a  step  forther  than  he  was  be- 
fore.  One  can  quarrel  with  him  safely, 
fpr  the  réconciliation  would  wt  bf 
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difficult;  the  littlething,  however,says, 
tfaat  he  wanted  farther  advantages,  but 
she  knew  how  to  défend  berself:  I 
would  venture,  ho  wever,  to  lay  a  wager, 
that  she  brags,  or,  at  least,  excuses  htm, 
and  I  am  even  almost  certain  of  it,  l 
took  it  into  my  head,  to  know  what 
defence  she  was  capable  of  making; 
and  from  question  to  question,  I  warmed 
her  imagination  to  such  a  degree — in 
short,  youmay  believe  me,  therenever 
was  a  person  more  susceptible  of  a  sen- 
sitiye  surprise  than  she  is.  This  little 
dear  créature  is  truly  amiable;.,  she 
deserves  a  better  lover;  she,  at  least, 
shall  bave  a  good  friend,  for  I  am  most 
sincerely  attached  to  her,  I  haye  pro- 
inised  to  model  her,  and  I  believe  I'U 
keep  my  word.  I  hâve  often  perceived 
ihe  want  of  a  female  confident,  and  I 
would  rather  hâve  her  than  any  other; 
but  I  can't  make  any  thing  of  her,  until 
*be  is — what  she  nmst  be;  that  is  one 


.\ 
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moter&mm  for  behig  aagry  witil  Datf* 

FacewdU  Viscouat  ;  do  no*  cette  to 
mj  bouse  to^monrow,  unless itbe  itiéb* 
morning.  I  bave  acquiesced  to  tbe 
pressing  invitations  of  the  Chevalier  for 
à  night  at  tbe  villa. 

;  Sept.  4,  17—. 
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*        '  ...    _      .  - 1 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  Sophia    : 
Carnay. 

Yoû  wére  in  tbe  rigbt,  my  dear  Sqph/; 
thy  prophesies  are  more  successful  tban 
thy  ad  vice.  Danceny,  as  you  predicted, 
bas  been  stronger  tban  my  confessor, 
fhan  you,  or  even  myself;  we  are  just 
aswe'were  before.  I  am  not  sorry  for 
it;  and  if  thou  art,  and  that  you  scoîd 
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me,  it  is  because  you  are  à  étranger  to 

thé  pleasure  Fhave  in  loving  Danceny. 

It  is  easy  to  lay  down  ru  les  how  we 

tbould  act  ;  but  if  you  had  e ver  éx- 

pçrienced  the  distress  we  feel  for  tfcose 

we  lo^e,  how  we  participai  inbis  joys, 

how  difficult  it  is  to  say  no,  when  we 

wish  to  say  yes,  you  would  no  longer 

be  astonished  :  I  who  bave  already  sen- 

sibly  felt  it,  cannot  as  yet  conceive  it 

Now,  can  you  belieye  that  I  can  see 

Danceny  cry,  without  crying  mysetf  ? 

Tfaat*  I  assure  you,  is  impossible  ;  and 

whën  he  is  pleased,  I  ara  happy  ;  it  is 

m  Tarn  to  talk  about  it  ;  wbat  is,  must 

ke,  and  I  am  sure  it  is  so. 

I  wish  you  were  in  my  room  ; — but 

(bat  is  not  what  I  tueaa  to  say  ;  for  ce*- 

tainly  I  would  not  giye  place  to  any 

ouè  :  but  I  wish  you  wëre  in  love  with 

stanebody;  it istiotonly  that  you  sbouW 

understand    me    better,  but  tbat  you 

sboûld  hâve  less  reâson  to  flnd  ftiult  ; 
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but  aho  that  y  ou  sbould  be  bappier,  or, 
ratber,  that  you  should  begin  to  taste  of 
happiness. 

.  Our  amusements,  our  tri  fies,  and  ail 
that,  is  folly  ;  but  in  love,  a  word,  s 
look  orily,  is  the  summit  of  happiness. 
When  I  see  Danceny,  I  wish  for  nothing 
more  :  when  he  is  from  me,  I  wish  for 
nothing  but  him  I  cannot  account 
for  it  :  but  I  imagine  that  every  thing 
that  pleases  me,  bears  a  resemblance  to 
him,  When  he  is  absent  from  me,  I 
dream  of  him  ;  and  when  I  can  thiflk 
of  him  withoutbeing  disturbed,  thatis, 
when  I  am  alone,  I  am  bappy.  Wbea 
I  close  my  eyes,  I  think  I  see  him  ;  I 
recal  bis  conversation,  and  I  think  I 
hear  him  speak;  thenl  sigh — I  feelmy» 
self  agitated  in  a  strange  manner — it  il 
*  kind  of  sensation;  1  don't  know  what 
to  call  it  ;  but  it  is  inexprresaibly  deligbt- 
fiil* 
I  am  apt  to  think,  that  when  one  il 
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in  love,  it  diffuses  itself  to  our  friend- 
ship  :  that  I  hâve  for  thee,  has  never 
altered  ;  it  is  always  the  same  as  it  was 
at  the  couvent  ;  but  that  I  expérience 
with  Madame  de  Merteuil,  is  more 
Kke  the  affection  I  hâve  for  Dancenj 
than  that  I  hâve  for  thee  ;  and  I  some- 
times  wish  she  was  a  man;%that  is, 
perhaps,  beeause  it  is  not  a  childish 
frtendship  like  ours  ;  or  else,  that  I  see 
them  so  often  together.  Butthis  I  am 
sure  of,  between  them  both  they  make 
me  very  happy.  After  ali,  I  don't 
think  there  is  any  great  harm  in  what  I 
éd.  I  wish  I  was  to  rèmain  as  I  am  ; 
for  there  is  nothing  gives  me  uneasi- 
ness  but  the  thoughts  of  my  marriage. 
And  if  Mr.  de  Gercourtis  so  disagree- 
able  as  he  is  described  to  me,  which  1 
bave  no  doubt  of,  I  dont  know  what 
will  become  of  me.  Adieu,  my  de$r 
Sophy  ;  I  love  thee  most  affectionately» 

-  Sept.  4, 17— . 
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LETTER  tVÏ. 
The  Présidents  de  Tovr^el  to  tôt 

VlSCOUNT  DE  VAAB*ONT.> 

» 

What  purpose  would  it  auswer,  Sir, 
to  giye  a  reply  to  jour  request  ?  For 
to  agrée  with  jour  opinions  would  be  s 
atrbager  motivé  to  beware  of  tbeia; 
and  witboùt  eitber  fcttacking  or  défend* 
ing  their  sincerity,  it  i»enough  for  ne, 
ajid  ought  to  be  so  for  you  .  ateo,  to 
know,  that  I  neitber  ougbt  or  will  aa- 
swer  then. 

Let  us  suppose  for  a  àsoraent,  Urat 
you  may  hâve  à  sincère  affection  for 
ïÈex  (and  it  i&  only  jtbat  we  may  bâte 
dene  with  this  aubjeet,  thatl  admit  tbift 
supposition),  would  tbe  obstacles  tbtt 
separate  us  be  tbe  less  insuruiouorable  ; 
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*ftd  ought  not  ray  wishes  to  be  still  the 
same,  tbat  you  should   oveccome  ttais 
passion,  and  every  effort  of  mine  em- 
ployed  to  assist  you,  by  hastening  to 
deprive  you  of  ail  manner  of  hope? 
You  agrée  tbat  this  idea  must  hurt, 
when  the  olject  that  inspires  it  does 
not  share  it.  You  are  sufficiently  con^ 
vmced  that  it  îs  impossible  for  meto 
share  it  ;  and  if  even  I  experienced  such 
a  inisfortunc,  I  should  be  the  more  to 
be  pitied,  without  adding  in  the  least 
to  your  happiness.     I  hope  I  hâve  such 
a  share  in  your  esteem,  that  you  willnot 
call  ^vhat  I  now  say  in  question.  Cease, 
théo,  I  conjure  you»  cease  to  disturb  a 
heart  to  which  tranqutllity  is  so  neces- 
sary  ;  do  not  oblige  me  tb  regret  my 
acquaintance  with  you. 

Beloved  and  esteemed  by  a  husband, 
who  •  I  love  and  respect,  my  duty  and 
pleasure  are  united  in  the  same  object; 
I  am  happy;   I  ought  to   be  so.     If 

VOL.  II.  c 
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there  are  more  lively  pleasures  existing» 
I  wish  tbem  not;  I  willnotbeacquaint- 
ed  with  tbem.  Can  any  be  so  pleasing 
as  to  be  ai  peace  with  oneself,  to  eityqy 
days  of  serenity,  to  sleep  without  dis- 
turbance,  and  to  awake  without  re- 
çiorse  ?  What  you  call  bappiness,  is 
tbe  tumult  of  tbe  sensés,  the  storm  of 
passions,,  tbe  aspect  of  whicb  is  dreadfiil, 
even  tiewing  it  from  the  shore  ;  and  who 
then  would  encounter  such  storms  ?• 
Whp  would  dare  embark  upon  a  se» 
spread  with  thousands  and  thousapds 
of  wrecks,  and  with  whom  ?  No,  Sir, 
I  will  remain  upop  land  ;  I  cherish  tbe 
links  with  which  I  am  attached;  1 
would  not  break  tbem  if  I  could  ;  and 
if  even  I  was  not  bound,  I  would 
speedily  wear  them. 

Why  do  you  pursue  ray  steps  ?  Why 
do  you  obstinately  follow  me  ?  Your 
letters.  which  were  to  be  but  seldom, 
succeed  each     otber    with    rapidity; 
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they  were  to  be  discreet,  and  y  ou  enter* 
tain  me  with  nothing  bu  t  yourmad  pas- 
9 ion.  Ydu  surround  me  wiih  your 
ideas,  more  than  you  dtd  with  you* 
person  ;  put  away  under  one  forito,  yotf 
again  appear  under  another.  The 
things  I  désire  you  to  be  silent  upon, 
you«  say  over  again  in  another  manrter. 
You  take  a  pleasure  in  perplexing  me, 
by  captious  reasons,  and  you  évade  mine. 
1  will  not  reply  to  you  any  more  :— how 
you  treat  the  women  you  hâve  seduced  ! 
how  contemptibly  do  you  speak  of 
them  !  I  wiil  readily  believe  some  of 
tbem  deserveit;  but  are  they  allthen 
so  contemptible  ?  Ah,  doubtless  they 
are^  since  they  hâve  relinquished  virtue, 
to  give  themselves  up  to  a  criminal 
passion;  in  that  moment  they  Ibst  ail, 
even  the  esteem  of  him  to  whom  théy 
satrificed  every  thing  !  Thispunisbment 
isjùst;  but  fhe  idea  alone  is  enough  to 
make  oneshudder;  but  what  isall  this 

2      .....  .,.,... 
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to  me?  Why  sbould  I  trouble  myself 
about  yoii  or  them  ;  what  rigbt  hâve 
you  to  diiturb  m  y  peace  ?  Leave  me: 
See  me  no  more  ;  Write  me  do  more,  1 
beseech  you  ;  I  even  require  ît.  Tbh 
letter  sball  be  the  last  you  will  ever  re- 
ceive  from  me . 
Sept.  5,  17—. 


LETTER  LVIL 
Viscount  de  Valmont  to  rte  Mai- 

CHIONESS  DE  MeRTEUIL. 

'  ■*  *      f 

I  received  your  letter  yesterday  atmj 
return.  Your  anger  is  enchanting. 
You  could  not  hâve  felt  Danceny'i 
errors  in  a  more  lively  manner,  if  tbey 
had  even  affected  yourself.  It  isun- 
doubtedly  for  tbe  sake  of  revenge,  that 
you  accustom  fais  mistress  to  commit 
little  infideUtie*  ;  you  are  a  mischievous 
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créature.  How  deligbful  you  are!: 
and  l  ara  not  astouished  that  orie  cah 
resist  you  lessthan  Danceny.  Àtlength 
I  haye  gained  tbe  confidence  of  this 
hero  of  romance.  He  h  as  no  longer 
any  secrets  with  me*  l  ;mucb  extolled 
tbe  suprecde  h  appi  nés  s  attendant  on  an 
boqourable  passion  ;  proved  that  one 
such  passion  was  infinitel y  supérieur  to 
ten  intrigues  ;  and  Ébat  even  I  am  but  a 
timid  lover.  He  was  so  pleased  with 
this  way  of  thinking,  il  being  so  con- 
formable  to  his  own,  and  enchanted  with 
my  candour,  that  be  poured  oùt  bis 
whole  soûl,  and  vowed  an  everlasting 
friendship  without  reserve  ;  bowever, 
mur  proj  ect  is  not  more  advanced . 

At  first  he  séemed  of  opinion,  that 
a,  young  lady  should  be  fteated  more 
caistiously  tban  a  woman,  as  forcing 
more  -  to  lçsë»  He  is  particularly  per>- 
•uaded,  that  aman  is unjustifikWe, who 
reduces  a  girlto  the  necessity  of  inarry- 

c  3 
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iug  him>  or  lïvïng  disbonbured,  wbetf 
the  girl  is  in  ntuch  morè  affluent  cir- 
cumrtances  th«n  tbe  m^b,  as  i&Ms  pré- 
sent case.  The  m otber's  confidence, 
the  dâugbter  '*  candour;  erery  thing 
intimidâtes  and  resfrains  him.  Tbe 
diflkulty  lies  bot  in  owr  râl  ing*  jhîs  ar- 
gument^ ho we ver  jus*.  With  tbe 
assistance  of  bia  passion,  and ^q  iittfe 
address,  they  nrigit  soon  bewerturned, 
being  so  ppen  to  ridicule,  add  éo 
opposite  tofashion.  But  the  obstacle 
to  thfa  baving  tbe  effect  upon  faim  k, 
tbat  he  ithœks  himtelf happy  as  he  ta 
Firtt  amours  àppear,  in  geheral;  more 
Jbenousablç;  oi*  as  it  is  called^  more 
chaste,  because  thcy  aïe  ilower,  anrçl  n#t, 
lu  is  imàgined,  froni  delicacy  drtitnidity  : 
•in  those,  tbe  heirt,  ds  t  onished  ;  by  as 
insensible  instinct,  stops/ tts  itwéi^to 
^«ijoy  tbe  delight  it  feels;  and  tbis 
pbwerfîil  detight  takes  duc  h  siroog 
possession  of  a  youug  fûind.,  as  absbrbs 
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it,  and  renders  it  callous  to  every  other 

kind  of  enjoyraent.     This  axiom  is  so 

true,  that  a  libertine  when  in  love,  if 

wich  a  being  exists,  becomes  from  that 

moment  less  anxious  of  enjoyment  ;  and 

to  sura  up  ail,  between  the  behaviour 

of  Danceny  and  the  little  Volanges, 

and  mine  with  the  prude,  Madame  de 

Tourvel,  the  différence  îs  only  in  degree. 

A  few  well-timed  obstacles  thrown  in 

Uie  young  man's  wày,  might  hâve  been 

sefviceable  ;  for  obstacles.,  accompanied 

with  mystery,  hâve  a  wonderful  effect 

in  inspiring  boldness.     I  am  apprehen- 

*ive  you  hâve  hurt  our  scheme  by  being 

too  usé  fui  to  him  ;  your  cônduct  would 

Jrave  been  excellent  with  an  experienced 

-mon,  wno  had  no  view  beyond  désire: 

bot  you  might  hâve   foreseen,  that  a 

yodth  of  honourable  dispositions,  and 

immersed  in  love,  the  greatest  value  of 

favours.,  is  to  be  proof  against  love; 

-and  conséquent^  the  more  certain  lie 

c  4 
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migbt  be  of  being  beloved,  the  less 
enterpri&iog  hc  would  be.  What  is  Jp 
do  now>  I  know  not  ;  but  I  am  of  opi- 
nion, the  girl  cannot  be  eaught  befoce 
roarriage,  and  (bat  our  labour  wiil  be 
lost.  I  am  very  sorry  for  it,.  but  theie 
is  no  remedy. 

Whilst  I  am  writtng  a  dissertation 
on  this,  business,  you  are  better  em- 
ployed  wiih  your  Chevalier.  Thai 
recals  to  my  memory  your  promise  to 
commit  an  infidelity  in  my  favour  ;  I 
baye  it  in  writing,  and  I  don't  intend 
it  ahould  be  waste  paper.  I  will  allôw, 
tbe  time  of  payinent  is  not  çxpired  :  it 
would  be  a  generou»  act  in  you  not  to 
wait  tbe  day  fixed  for  discharging  it  ; 
on  my  part,  I  would  acknowledge  my- 
self  your  debtor  for  themterest.  What 
say  you,  my  lo vely  friend  ;  are  not  y#u 
tired  of  your  constancy  ?  Tbis  Chev4)A# 
is  a  wonderful  fellow,  it  seems.  $uMf 
am  determwed  to   coinpel  y<m  to'*ç* 
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fcnowïedge,  that  if  you  fourni  afcy raerit 
in  himy  it  arote  from  jour  having  for- 
got  nie.  •■■•« 

:  Adieu,  my  dear  friend  !  Iembraceyou 
as  aide&tly  as  I désire  to  possess  you.  I 
ifafy  ail  the  Chevalier  Y  emb races  to 
attain  ta  an  eqnal  degtee  of  ardour. 

Sept.  5,  nr—. 


LETTER  LVIII. 


>    i. 


VlSCOUMT  D*  Vàlmont  Yo  the, 

SIDENTE  DE  TOUÀJEL» 


How  is  it  l  deserved  the  reproacbet 
you  make  me,  and  tbe  indignation  you 
.cacpitess  against  me?  The  most  violent, 
attd  yet  tbe  moôt  wspectful  attachiront, 
£fecr  mpst  absolute  submission  to  your 
TOU*,  il,  au  a  few  worcte,  tbe  history  of 
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tny  conduét  and  sentiment*  towrirds  ytm\ 
Sinking  under  thfr  weight  of  an  un- 
happy  passion,  the  only  consolation 
left  wat  tb  seè  yôu  ;  you  ordered  me  to 
départ,  and  I  obèyed  without  mormiir- 
iég,  Fdr  thia  sacrifice  y  où  pecmitted 
me  to  write  to  you,  énd  aow  I  am  to  be 
deprived  of  this  only  satisfaction.  But 
sball  I  tben  baye  it  torn  from  me  with- 
out  a  struggle  ?  No,  certainfy  ;  it  is  too 
dear  :  it  is  tbe  only  one  tbat  remains, 
and  I  hold  it  from  you. 

You  say  my  léttèïs  are  tob  fréquent. 
I  beg  you  will  reflect ,  tbat  for  thèse 
ten  days  tbat  ,1  Jiavç  besn  exiled  frein 
you,  a  singfe  moment  has  not  passed 
tbat  was  not  taken  up  in  thînking  of 
you,  and  yet  1  bave  wfotè  you  buitàh* 
Jettera.  I  entertain  you  withnething 
.but  my  mad  passion.  Ah  !  what  çan 
I  saybut  what  I  tbink?  Ail  Icould 
do,  wai  to  soften  the  expressioh  ;  and  I 
bopeyou  will  beliere  ne  when  I  assure 
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you,  I  bave  only  let  you  see  trbat  I 
could  not  bide.  Àt  lengtb  you  tbreatén 
to  answer  me  no  more.  And  thug  the 
man  who  prefers  you  to  every  thing, 
and  wbose  respect  is  still  greater  tban 
bis:  love,  you  are  not  content  to  treat 
with  the  utmost  severity,  but  add  to  it 
cotttempt.  But  why  ail  those  threats 
and  this  wrath  ?  What  occasion  for 
them,  wben  y  Ou  are  certain  té  bë  obcy- 
edj  even  in  your  unjust  orders?  Is  it 
iben  possible  for  me  to  coritradict  your 
wjsfiës;  and  bave  ï  not  alïeady  proved 
it?:  But  will  you- abuse  your  power 
ovër  me  ?  Àfter  baving  tnade  me  misé- 
rable, after  ail  your  inj usticc,  will  it  be 
an  eaay  matfer  for  you  to  enjoy  ihat 
tranquillity  that  you  say  is  bo  necessary 
to  you  ?  Will  you  never  teW  yourself— - 
bemade  me  arbitres  s  of  bi$  fatfe,  and  I 
made  bim  misérable  ;.  be  implored  my 
aid,  and  I  did  not  even  give  bim  a  corn- 
ps&sionate  glance— Do  you.  fcnow  how 
far  despair  may, drive  me?  No*     ••»       Y 

c6 


36  DANftEROD* 

To  sooth  my  cares,  you  sboutd  know 
the  estent  of  my  passion,  aûd  you  do 
pot  Jinow  my  heart 

But  to  wbat  am  I  made  a  sacrifice? 
To  chimerical  fears.  Who  inspired 
tbem  ?  The  raan  who  adores  .  you  ;  a 
man  over  whom  you  will  ever  hâve  an 
absolute  sway.  Wbat  do  you  dread, 
wbat  can  you  dread,  from  a  sentiment 
tbat  you  will  always  hâve  the  power  to 
direct  at  your  pleasure  ?  Your  imagi* 
nation  créâtes  monsters>  and  the  fean 
they  raise  you  attribute  to  love.  Witb 
a  little  confidence  th  ose  fears  wBè  vanish. 

A  learned  writer  bas  said,  tbat  m 
ordçr  to  dispel  one's  fears,  it  would  be 
almost  always  sufficient  to  search  the 
Cause  *■.  It  is  to  love,  above  ail  others, 
tbat  this  truth  is  applicable.  Love 
and  your  appréhensions  will  subside» 

*  It  is  jnagined  Rousseau  ia  his  Emilj  ;  but 
(he  citation  is  not  exact,  and  the  application  thafr 
Valnont  makes  is  false  ;  and,  perbaps,  Madame 
de  Tourrelhad  tw>t  t*&&  &£&?, 
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In  the  reom  of  terrifying  objecte,  you 
will  find  a  tender  submissive  lover,  and 
a  delicious  sentiment  %  your  days  will 
be  marked  with  Miss  ;  and  the  only 
Regret  you  will  bave,  will  be  to  hâve 
lost  so  much  time  in  indifférence/  My- 
self  even,  since  I  hâve  abandoned  my 
errors,  exist  no  longer  but  for  love.  I 
ittgret  the  time  spent  in  pleasure  ;  and  ï 
feel  it  i»  from  you  alooe  my  happineas 
must  proceed.  But  let  me  eotreat  you> 
that  the  pleasure  î  hâve  m  writing  te 
you  may  not  be  interrupted  by  the  dfead 
ofoffendbg.  I  will  not  disobey  you  ; 
but  lay  myself  at  your  feet,  and  there 
reclaim  the  happiness  you  waatto  de- 
privé  me  of  ;  the  only  one  that  is  left  me. 
I  caU  on  you;  hear  iny  prayers,  and 
befcold  my  fears/  Àh/Madam!  witt 
you  refuse  me  ? 

Sept .  7, 17—. 


38  .      DANOKROUS 


LETTER  LIX. 

%  • 

Vhcount  de  Valmokt  to  the  Màr- 

CHIONESS  DE  MeRTEUIL. 

Pray  inforra  me,  if  you  can,  what  is> 
ail  this  nonsense  of  Danceny.  Wtat 
Ijas  bappened,  and  wbat  bas  he  loti? 
His  fair  one,  perhaps,  is  angr y  at  his 
constant  respect  ;  and  really  one  would 
be  vexed  at  a  smaller  matter.  t.  Wbai 
sball  I.  say  to  Mm  to^night  at  the  rem 
'dezvous  he  requested,  and.  wfcich  I 
bave  given  bim  at  ail  events.  -  I  «bail 
loost ,  certainly  lose  my  time  to  attend 
Uis  doleful  ditty,  if.it  doesnot  lead 
us  .to  something.  Passionate  com- 
plaints  are  insupportable  on ly  in  a  re- 
citative  obligato,  or  in  grand  airs. 
Give  me  your  directions  then  about 
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this  business,  and  what  I  am  to  do  ; 
otherwise  I  shall  désert,  to  avoid  the 
dulness  I  foresee.  Could  I  hâve  a 
little  chat  with  you  this  morning  ?  If 
you  are  busy,  at  least  give  me  a  line, 
and  the  catch  word  for  the  part  I  am 
to  act. 

Where  was^  yob  yesterday  ?  I  can 
ne  ver  now  hâve  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
y«HI.  AI  tBis  rate,  it'^fras  not  worth 
while  to  keepmfc  in  Paris  in  the  month 
of  September.  Take  sorae  resolution, 
howevérç  fof>  tf  hâve  just  received  a 
raost  pressing  invitation  from  the  Coun- 
tess  de  B — -,  to  go  sec  her  in  the  coun- 
try;  and  she  wdtes  ver  y  hitmôroiisly, 
"  tbafc  ber  hasband  bas  the  fines!  wood 
Jfi  m  the  vrorld,  \vhich  lie  Réserves 
f  careftilly  for  the  amusement  of  his 
€t  fHerids  .  $*  and  you  know  I  hâve 
iomekiiid  of  right  to  that  wood.  I 
yriti  go  sec  it  again>  if  you  hâte  no  em- 
ployaient for  me.     Adteu  1  Renftètûber 
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Danoeny  ts  to  be  with    me   at  four 
o'clock. 

Sept.  S,  17— : 
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LETTER  tJLr 

Chevalier  Dancbny  tothc  Viscouht 

de  Valmoht. 

i 
(Inclosed  in  the  preceding.) 


j. 


àh,  Sir  !  I  am  in  a  state  of  desperation; 
ail  his  loat.  I  dare  no*  coafidé  topaper 
Ithe  cause  of  my  troubles;  but  wantto 
pour  tbem  fortb  in  the  besoin  of  somc 
«faithful  friend.  At  what  botte  can  I 
seeyou,  to  seek  eoraolatioû  ;a*id  adyice 
from  you  ?  I  was  sa  happy  the  day  I 
opened  my  mind  to  you;  now,  what 
an  altération  !  eralry  thing  i*  adwrseto 
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me.  What  I.  suffer  upon  my  own 
account  is  the  least  part  of  my  torments  ; 
my  uneasiness  for  a  much  dearer  object 
is  what  I  cannot  support  You,  who 
are  happier  than  me,  can  see  her  ;  and 
I  expect  from  your  friendship  that  you 
will  not  refuse  me  :  but  I  must  speak 
to  you,  and  give  you  your  instructions. 
I  know  you  will  pity  and  assist  me. 
In  you  my  hopes  •  are  centered.  You 
are  sensible  ;  you  know  what  love  is, 
and  you  are  the  only  one  in  whom  I 
can  cortfide  :  do  not  refuse  me  your 
assistance. 

Adieu,  Sir!  the  only  relief  I  expé- 
rience in  my  sorrow,  is  to  tbink  I  hâve 
still  such  a  friend  as  you  left.  Pray 
inform  me,  at  what  hour  Iotti  find 
you  at  home  ;  if  it  is  not  this  morning* 
I  beg  it  may  be  early  in  the  afternooik  ' 

Sept.  8/17—. 
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LETTER  LXI. 

Ceci  lia  Volakges  to  Sophia 
Carnay. 

M  y  dear  Sopby,  pity  tby  poor  Cecilia; 
fthe  is  very  unhappy.  Mammakow 
ail.  I  cannot  conçoive  heW  she  had 
fcny  suspicion;  and  jet  she  bas  difr 
coveredevery  thing.  Lait  night  mamma 
appeared  to  be  a  little  ont  of  temper  ; 
but  I  did  ùbt  take  any  notice  of  it;  and 
wbilst  *he  was  at  cards,  I  cbatted  very 
tgreeably  with  Madame  de  Mertenil, 
wbo  gupped  with  us.  We  had  agréât 
<deal  of  talk  about  Danceny;  akidyet  1 
bfllieve  we  weré  not  ovterbeard.  Sbe 
went  away,  and  I  retired  to  my  apart- 
ment. 

I  was  tradressing  when  mamtna  came 
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in,  and  ordered  my  waiting  maid  to 
retire;  she  demanded  the  key  of  my 
escrutoire.  The  tone  in  which  she 
Inade  this  réquisition  threw  me  ali  in 
&  fluiter,  so  that  I  could  scarcely  sup- 
port tnyself  ;  I  made  belteve  I  could 
tiot  find  it  :  but  ai  length  I  was  obliged 
to  ebey.  The  first  (Jrawer  she  opened 
was  the  tery  one  wheré  ail  Chevalier 
Danceny's  letters  rôerê.  I  was  so  per- 
plexfcdy  that  when  she  askôd  rate  what 
*kéy  weré,  J  could  give  her  no  otber 
^hàWèr;  birt  that  it  was  nothing  at  ail  ; 
imt  whfen  I  saw  she  began  to  rcad  the 
iÉktt'  t&ft  <*ffê«*J,  *  1  had  scarce  time  to 
fBU  lAtè  a  chatt,  when  I  fainted.  As 
soo#  fck  %  i éOovered^  my  mother,  who 
4Wé*càWéd  ift  thfc  waitirtg  maid,  retired, 
dèsii-ing  me  to  gè  to  bed.  She  carried 
àff  aW  Danceny's  letters.  I  shudder 
*'etaty  *innîëvI  think  that  I  must  appear 
beforé  hèr  again.  I  hâve  done  nothini 
Anit  cry  ail  night.^  <^IS 


4é  DANGEKOUS 

It  is  but  just  dayligbt,  and  I  write 
to  y  ou,  in  hopes  tbat  Joséphine  will 
corne.  If  I  can  speak  tô  her  alone,  I 
shall  beg  of  her  to  leave  a  note,  that  I 
shall  write,  with  Madame.de  Merteuil; 
and  if  1  cannot,  I  will  put  it  in  your 
letter,  and  you  will  be  so  good  as  to 
send  it,  as  froro  yourself.  It  is  from 
ber  alone  tbat  I  can  receive  any  conso- 
lation. We  will*  at  least,  spçak  of  him, 
for  I  never  hopeto  see  him  more.  I 
am  yery  unhappy.  She  perbaps  will 
be  kind  enough  to  délirer  a  letter  W 
Dariceny.  I  dare  not  confide  in  José- 
phine, and  still  less  in  my  waitiog  maid; 
for  it  is/  perhaps,  she  tbat  told  mj 
jxtother  that  I  had  letters  mwj  desfe, 

I  will  not  write  to  y$u  jupy  mm 
no  w,  because  I  ajust  hâve  tia*e  to  ;  write 
to  Madame  de  Merteuil  and  Danceay, 
and  to  hâve  ail  my  letters  re^dy,  if  she 
will  take  charge  of  them  ;  after  that,  I 
will  go  to  bed  again,  that  they  u&y  find 
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me  in  bed  when  they  corne  into  ray 
room.  I  will  say  I  am  ill,  to  prevent 
my  being  called  to  mamma.  I  sball  not 
tell  a  great  lie  ;  for  I  surely  suffer  as 
much  as  if  I  had  a  fever.  My  eyes 
are  inftamed  with  crying  ;  and  I  hâve 
a  weight  at  ray  stomach,  which  pré- 
sents me  from  breathing.  When  I 
think  I  never  shall  see  Danceny  more,  I 
wish  I  was  dead.  Farewel,  my  dear 
Sophy.  I  can't  write  any  more  ;  my 
tears  fiuffocate  me. 

Sept.  7,  17—. 
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LETTER   LXII. 

Madame  de  Volanges^;  Chevalier 

Danceny. 

You  wHl  certainly  nof  be  surprised, 
Sir,  after  having  so  grosdy  abuded  tht 
confidence  of  a  moiher,  and  the  iflDO- 
cence  of  a  child,  to  be  no  longer  ad- 
mitted  into  a  house  where  you  bave 
repaid  the  sincerest  friendship  with  the 
blackest  ingratitude.  I  prefer  desiring 
you  never  more  to  appear  hère,  rather 
than  giving  orders  to  my  servants  to 
refuse  you  admittance,  which  would 
affect  us  ail,  by  the  remarks  that  would 
infallibly  bemade.  I  hâve  a  rightto 
expect  you  will  not  put  me  under  tbe 
necessity  of  taking  this  step.  I  must 
al  so  acquaint  you,  that  if  you  should 
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hereafter  make  the  least  attempt  to  keep 
up  a  correspondance  with  ray  daughter, 
a  severe  and  everlasting  confinement 
shall  withdraw  her  from  your  solicita- 
tions.  I  leave  it  tfaen  to  your  self,  Sir, 
to  détermine  whether  you  will  be  the 
cause  of  her  misery,  as  you  hâve  at- 
tempted  to  be  that  of  her  dishonour. 
As  to  myself,  my  resolution  is  fixed, 
and  sbje's  informed  of  it. 

I  send  you,  inclosed,  ail  your  letters  ; 
and  I  expect  you  will  send  me  back 
those  of  my  daughter  ;  and  that  you 
will  concur  in  leaving  no  mark  of  a$ 
event,  the  remembrance  of  which  fills 
me  with  indignation  ;  her  with  shame, 
as  it  should  you  with  remorse. 
I  bave  the  honour,  &c. 

Sept.  7, 17—. 
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LETTER  LXIII. 

Marchioness  de  Mertêuil  to  Vis- 

COUNT  DE  VALMONT. 

Yes,  certainly,  I  can  expiait]  Dan- 
ceny's  letter  to  you.  The  incident  that 
gavebirth  toit  is  my  wôrk,  and  Itbink 
it  a  master-piece.  I  lost  no  time  since 
I  received  your  laat  lëtter  ;  and,  fritte 
words  of  the  Àthenian  arcbiteet, 
fC  What  he  bas  said,  I  will  perfora/' 
Tbere  must  be  obstacles  tben  for 
our  hero  of  romance;  and  hi«  happi- 
ness  lulls  him.  Oh  !  leave  that  to  me, 
I  will  eut  out  work  for  him;  and  I 
aminuch  mistaken  if  he  sleeps  so  quietly 
bereafter.  It  was  necessary  to  make 
bitn  sensible  of  bis  folly;  and  I  flatter 
myself  that  he  now  regrets  the  oppor- 
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tunity  bè  bas  let  slip.     You  say  also, 
that  ît  is  necessary  there  should  be  a 
little  mystery  m  the  business:    well, 
takemy  word.  for  it/that  shall  not  be 
wanting.     I  bave  this  good    quality, 
tbat  if  I  am  but  toJd  my  fruits,  I  am 
not  at  rest  tilil  amcnd  them.     Now  to 
inform  you  what  I  hâve  doue-— at  my 
return  tfce  day  before  yesterday,  in  the 
morning  I  received  your  letter,  which 
is  truly  admirable.     Betng  fully  satis- 
iied  that  you  bad.very  well  pointed  out 
ibe  Cause  of  the  disorder,  I  set  about 
finding  the  tnetbod  of  cure.     But  first 
I  l^y  down;  for  the  indefatigable  Che- 
valier dfd  notsuffer  me  to  take  the  least 
repose;  and  L  thought  I  should  sleep  : 
but    no;  toUlly  taken    up    with    the 
tboughts  of  rousing  Danceny  from  bis 
lethargv,  or  punisbing  htm  for  it,   I 
could  not  close  my  eyes  ;  and  it  was  not 
until  after  I  bad  well  digested  my  plan, 
Igot  hvo  howirs  reposa 

VOL,  II.  d 


J>0  DÀNGEROUS 

I  went  that  saine  evening  ta  *ee 
Madame  de  V olanges  ;  and  told  her, 
in  pursuance  of  my  scbeme,  in  a  very 
confidential  manner, 1  was  very  certain 
Aère  subsîsted  between  her  daughter 
and  Danceny  a  dangerous  connection. 
Thts  woman*  so  penetrating  in  jour 
business,  was  blinded  to  such  a  degree, 
that  at  first.she  replied,  I  certainly  nu 
mistaken  ;  her  daughter  was  but  s 
child,  &c.  &c.  I  could  not  ventureto 
tell  her  ail  I  knew  :  but  quoted  looks, 
words,  which  much  alarmed  my 
ffiendship  and  virtue.  I  spoke  almost 
as  well  as  a  devotee  :  to  give  the  finish- 
ing  blow  to  my  intelligence,  I  told  her 
I  thought  I  saw  a  letter  given  and  re- 
ceived.  That  I  also  recollected  she 
one  day  opened  a  drawer  in  her  bureau, 
in  which  I  observed  several  papers, 
which  she  doubtless  carefully  préserves. 
t(  Do  you  know  any  one  she  coites- 
f<  ponds  with  frequently  ?"     At  tjttrt 
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question  Madame  de  Volanges9 
tenante  changea,  and  I  observed  some 
tears  drop  from  her.  "  I  tfrank  y  ou, 
€C  mj  worjtby.  friend/'.  *aid  s^e,  squeeç- 
ing  my  band;  "  I  shall  inquire  infa 

After  this  conversation,  whiçh  v^s 
.  top  short  to  c$use   an v  suspicion,   I 
jç^ined  company  witb  the  liftle  thpfg, 
.  I  Jeft  her  soon  a£t?f *  %o  x  beg  of  the 
jnoiber  pot  to  discover  to  her  d&qghter 
wbat  Ihad  told  ;  \vhich  she  pçomispcl 
jbws  the  more  readily,as  I  observed  whfrt 
a  bappy thingitw&s  tbat  this  cbi}dhad 
pl^c^d  suçh  a  confidence  in  me^jto  open 
her  hsar V  ^hich  gave  me  an  oppori*i- 
n\ty  pf  assis  ti^g ,  her  with   wy  geed 
a4vic<,    I  am  tb^  more  satisfied  th&t 
.  phewijl  ^p  her  pj;opiise,  a^  no  4onbt 
:  *£e  will  plufîie  hereejf  on  her  pénétra- 
tion \yith  hf$  .^ngljter.    Tlw  I  am 
,*p%>#f<ç&,t«  keeg  up  the  ton  pf  friend- 
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"  «bip  with  the  liftle  orie,  withont  gfo- 
ing  umbrage  to  Madame  de  Volanges, 
which  must  be  avôided.  I  shall  more- 
overby'this  means  bave  oppoTturiities 
of  conversing  as  long  aiid  as  secretly  as 
I  please  with  the  daughter,  witfaout 
alarming  the  mother. 

This  I  put  in  practice  tbat  gameeve* 

•  ning  ;  for  after  my  party  at  cards  was 
ended,  I  tôôk  the  yôung  one  into  a 
corner,  and  bejgan  lïpon  the  subjectif 
Daneeny,  which  never  fatigues  htt  ; 
and  diverted  rayself  in  heating  her  ima- 
gination with  the  pleasure  shé*  vrould 

;  hâve  in  seeinghimthe  néitday  :  theireis 

-  no  sort  of  extravagance  Ifut  wftat' àfcc 

♦  came  into i  il  was  héëèssâry rto  pay  her 
1  inhepe,  what  1  tobk  fèom"  hek  in  reality; 

-  moreé ver/ this  wiîl  make  the  bldw  tbe 
-more  sensible;  and  am  confident  tkat 

the  more  she  suffers,  the  moré  refcdy  stie 
*»1  be  té  make  hètfëlf  tttaeads  at  tfee 
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first   oppertunity,     We  ought  to  ac- 
custoro  '  those  we  intend  for  great  ad-  » 
venture&,  to  gréai  even^s, 

After  ail,  shemay  afford  a  few  te&rs, 
îfcr  Ihe  pleasure  of  having  her  Dan- 
ceny.     She   is  distracted  about    him  V 
Well,  she  sball  hâve  him;  and  perhapâ 
the  sooner  for  this  Httle  storm.  .  It  is  a 
troublesome  drearn  whiçh  will  be  raost . 
delicioas  at  waking;  and,  take  every 
tbi«g  together^  I  think  she  ought  to  be 
gvateful.     Put .  to  the  point  :  I  retire*! 
yery  well  satisfied  with  myself ..    Either _ 
FXanceny,  said  I,  animated  by  obstacles, 
wjiU  redouble  his  affection,  and  then  I 
y? ilV  sgrye  him  fo  the  utmost;  or,  if  he 
i&  the  booby  I  am  somettraes  inclined  to 
tîiipk  ;  I)im,  he  will  be  desperate,  and 
think  him  self  undone:    even  then,  I 
$^a\l  be  revenged  of  him  as  much  as  in 
V*y  .pfwer;  I  shall  hâve  incrçased  the 
àW>tber,s  esteem  fpr  me;  the  daughterY 
firieadship,  and  the  confidence  of  both. 
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As  to  Gercôuft,  who  is  thé  first  objcct 
of  ray  care,  I  shall  be  vety  unfortunaté, 
or  very  awkw&rd  indeed,  if,  bavrog 
iuch  an  ascendant  over  his  wife's  téiëd 
as  I  already  hâve,  and  shall  sfill  havfe 
nléte,  I  did  not  find  means  ôf  mailing' 
hifitfwhat  Iwish.  I  laid  do wn  with 
tbose  pleaëmg  ideas,  slept  very  well, 
and  did  not  awake  till  it  was  Idte. 

ttf  the  morning  I  found  two  Jettera, 
o*fe  fîrom  thè  motber,  and  *he  other  ftôtti1 
tfcfcdàughter  ;  and  could  not  help  laogte 
itogto  find  in  bôtb  literatly  this  ptaràtt, 
— J€  lî  iê  fr&m  y  ou  alone  I  expert 
té  aftg l  consolation."  And  îndèed  # 
ié  pléasaht  enough  té  côÉsole  ft>r  and 
agbinst,  and  to  bethe  sole  agent'  of  twe 
intere9ts  so  directly  opposite,  Tfhiis  I; 
atn  ltk4e  the  Divinity>  receiving'  the 
opposite  vows  of  blindmortals,  withont 
dltering  my  imtnutable  decreéa.  How- 
evèr,  I  bave  quitted  this  grand  roMj  W 
take  on  tùé  that  of  theconsotingangel? 
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and  I  vrent,  aecording  to  tbe  precept, 
to  visit  my  two  friends  ia  tbeir  afflic- 
tion. 

I  beganwiththçmother,  wbo  Ifound 
ia.a  very  melancboly  situation,  which 
partly  revenges  you,  for  the  obstacles 
you  bave  experienced  frotn  your  charm- 
ing  prude.  Every  thing  succeedcd 
wonder  fully  ;  my  only  uneasiness  was, 
lest  Madfrtoe  de  Volanges  should  seize 
tfyis  oppqrtumty  of  gaining  bec  daugh- 
tet'*  confidence,  which  would  hâve 
beei^a  tery  easy  matter,  if  she  had  used 
mild  and  friendly  admonitions  ;  and 
giving  to  the  ad  vice  of  reaôon  the  tone 
and  air  of  indulgent  tendernes».  For- 
tunatety  she  armed  benself  with  sève- 
rity  ;  and  behaved  so  badly,  that 
nothing  was  left  for  me  but  to  applaucL 
It  jstrue  she  had  like  to  hâve  over- 
tbrown  my  plan  entifely.,  by  the  résolu- 
tion she  had  taken  to  shut  up  her 
daughter  in  tbe  convent  ;  but  I  ward- 
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ed  tbe  blow,  and  prevailed  on  lier 
only  to  tbreaten  it,  in  case  Danceny 
should  continue  his  pursuit,  in  order  to 
oblige  tbem  both  to  a  circumspectîon 
which  I  think  so  neçessary  for  roy  suc- 
cès». 

From  thençe  I  wentto  the  daughter  : 
you  cannot  conceive  how  much  grief 
embellished  her  :  if  I  ean  only  infuse 
a  liitle  coquetry  mto  her,  I  will  engage 
she  wiil  cry  often  :  but  now  çhet  wept 
sincerciy.— - Struck  with  this  new  charm, 
which  1  knew  not  before/and  whieh  I 
was  very  glàd  to  observe,  at  first  Igave 
her  a  few  awkward  consolations,  which 
rather  augment  tfcan  relieve  di stress; 
and  by  this  means  led  her  to  alniost  a 
stfcte  of  suffocation.  She  cried  no 
longer,  and  I  really  began  to  fear  she 
woitld  fall  into  convulsions.  I  advised 
her  to  go  to  bed,  which  she  agreed  to, 
and  was  her  waiting  maid  :  she  :  had 
not  dressed  her  bead,  her  hair  ail  loose 
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wpon  her  shoulders;  her  neck  quîte 
bare  ;  I  embraced  her,  she  feH  back  in 
tay  ar iris/ a^ncf  her  tears  flowed  *gain. 
Ye  gods,liow  lovely  she  was  !  If  t^e 
Magdalen  was  thus,  she  was  much 
more  dangerous  as  a  pénitent,  than  as  a 
sirroer.     • 

When  the  lovely  girl  was  in  bed,  1 
Vegân  tffeatly  iù  comfort  :  her  iri  good 
earnest     I  dispelled   her  'fears  ôf  the? 
eOrtvèbt,  and  raised  her  h  opes  of  seeing 
Dancçny  privatfely  ;  and  sitting  by  the 
bed&ide,  "  ïf  he  was  bere  now  !  "  ôaid  I. 
— »Etflaf ging  oii  the  '  subject;  I T  led  her- 
Érom  thought  to  fancy,  so  that  she  soôn 
forgot  her  affliction.     We  sbould  bavé- 
parted    pêrfectly  sattsfied   with    ëach' 
ether,  feéd  âliç  not  wanted  to  prevail  on 
roeto  deltver  ajetter  to  Danccny,  whîcU 
Ir  absolutëty  refused.     I;  dârey  say  my 
reasons  will  meet  your  approbation. 
?  '  Fir«t,  it  ;wDtild  be  running  a %  risk 
wttb  Otoçeny  ;  but  had  that  been  the 
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only  reason  I  could  hâve  alleged  wkb 
tbe  girl>  therc  are  a  great  manj  athcrs 
I  must  impart  to  you.  WouH  itnot 
berisking  the  fruits  of  ail  my  labours,  to 
giye  our  young  people  so  easy  a  metfaod, 
and  00  speedily  of  putânga  periddta 
their  distress?  Moreover,  I  shovlé 
net  be  sorry  to  oblige  them  employ  a 
domestic  in  this  advcnttire  ;  fbr  if  it 
bas  a  happy  issue,  a»  I  hope  it  wiU>  she 
must  feel  her  conséquence  immediatelj 
after  marriage  ;  and  I  kno w  no  meass 
80  certain  of  spreading  her  famé  ;  or  if 
they  did  not  speak,  which  would  be 
miraculous  indeed,  we  could  speak  foi 
them,  and  it  would  be  more  con  renient 
the  indiscrétion  should  lay  with  them. 

Yoù  must  tben  infuse  this  idfea  into 
Danceny  to-day;  as  I  cannot  dépend 
on  the  little  Volanges*  .  waiting  maid> 
whom  she  seems  diffident  of,  yoù  may 
point  out  my  faithful  Victoire.  I  shall 
take  care  to  ensure  succès»  i  ibis  Ide» 
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pleases  me  mucb>  as  tbe  secret  will  be 
useful  to  u£,  and  not  to  thenr;  foc  1  an* 
not  <  jget  at  tbe  end  of  my  story . 

WhiltstI  excused  myself  from  takiog 
her  letter,  I  every  moment  dreaded  she? 
would  bave  mentioned  the  penny-post, 
which  I  searcely  could  bave  refused, 
Fortunately,  through  ignorance  or  dis- 
très»,  or  tbat  sbe  was  more  aoxious  for 
the  answer  than  the  letter,  which  she 
could  not  hâve  had  by  the  same  meaos* 
sfae  nerer   mentioned  it;    but  to  bût 
guarded  against  tibia  idea,  if  it  should 
bappeo,  or  at  least  sheshouW  not  hare 
an  ideaof  making  use  oXit,I  returned 
to  her  mother,  and  indueed  her  to  taker 
her  daugfatér  to  the  country  for  a  short» 
time;— and  where  do  you  think  ? ,  Dpes 
not  your  heart  leap  for  joy  ?     Why,:  toi 
your  old    aunt's/  Madame  de  Rose»; 
mondes     Sbe  is  to  acquaint  hér  of  it 
this  day:  thus  you  are  authorised  to 
go  to  your  beloved  devotee,  who  can 
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no  longer  object  to  the  scandai  of  a: 

tête-a-tête;    and    tbanks    tï>    my  iû- 

Justry,    Madame  de   Volangeg  ahalt 

lertelf  repair  ail  thé  miscbief  s  lie  liai 

loneyou. 

Bnt  harkye,  ï  must  insist  you  are  mt 
<o  be  so  taken  up  with  your  own  affaire 
as  to  neglect  this;  remember  bow 
much  I  am  intererted  in  it.  I  wish  you 
to  be  not  Qtily  tbe  correspondent,  but 
the  confidant,  of  tbe  two  young  ones; 
acquaint  Danceny,  then,  of  Uns  jour- 
ney,  and  make  him  a  tender  of  your 
services..  Remove  every  difficulty,  but 
that  of  delivering  your  credentiah 
to  hi»  fair  one  ;  and  .  remove  tbat 
obstacle,  instantly,  in  pointing  out  the 
médium  ofmy  charaber-maid.  Doubi- 
less  he  will  embrace  it,  and  for  jour 
reward  you  will  be  the  confidant  of  a 
young  heart,  whicb  is  ever  of  consé- 
quence. The  poor  Httle  thing,  how 
ihewill  blusb  wben  she  givea.  you  ira 
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ferst  letter  !  I  cannot  help  tbinking  thé 
character  of  a  confidant,  againôt  which 
somany  préjudices  are  formed,  appears 
to  be  a  tolerable  relaxation,  when  one 
has  other  employaient  upontheir  hands, 
wbich  is  your  case. 

:   The    dénouement   of  tbis    intrigué 
dépends  entirely  upon  y  ou.     You  must 
watch  the  moment,  when  you  are  ta 
reunite    your    actors.      The     country 
offers   a  thousaud  oppèrtunities;    and 
Danceny  will  be  ready  to  fly  at  your 
first  signal;    a  night,    a   disgtrise,,   a 
window  ;-r-but  if  the  little  tbing  cornes 
feàckas   she  gocs/ it  is  your  fault;  if 
you  think  she  should  want  any  -assist- 
ance firom  me,  let  nie  k  now.     i  think 
I  bave  given  her  a  tolerable  lesson  on 
the  danger  of  keeping  letters,  so  I  may 
now  venture  to  write  to  her;  and  I  am 
still    determined    to     make    her    my 
pupil. 

1  believe  I  forgot  to  tell  you  her 


■ 
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suspicioto,  in  regard  ta  her  correspon- 
dent, at  firat  feU  upoa  the  warting 
maid  ;  but  I  turned  them  off  to  the  con* 
fessor  ;  that  is  killmg  two  birds  vwtb 
onestone. 

Adieu,  Viscount!  This  letter  bas 
taken  me  a  long  Urne,  and  nay  dinner 
iras  been  put  back  ;  but  friendship  and 
•elf-love  dictated  it. 

You  will  receive  it  at  three,  that  will 
be  time  enough. 

Complaîn  of  me  now  if  you  dare  ; 
and  go,  if  you  are  inclined,   to  thé 

Comte  de  B 's  wood:  you  sayhe 

keeps  it  for  the  amusement  of  lâê 
friends;  that  man  k  the  friend  of  the 
world  ;  but  adieu  !  I  am  hoogry* 

Sept.  9,  17—. 
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LETTER  LXIV. 

The  Chevalier  Danceny  to  Madame 

DE  VOLANGES. 

(Ânnexcâ  to  the  66th  Letter,  frotn  tkt 
Vtscouwt  to  the  Marchioness*  ) 

Without  seeking,  Madim,  to  justify 
my  conduit,  and  without  the  least  cause 
of  complaint  of  jours»  I  can  ooly  la* 
ment  the  unhappiness  of  tbfee  per son» 
ail  worthy  of  a  better  fate.  I  beg  leave 
to  assure  you,  my  cbagtia,  on  tbis  oc- 
casion, proeeeds  more  from  béing  the 
cause  tban  the  vrctmi.  Since  yester~ 
day,  I  hâte  often  endeavoured  to  do 
myself  the  bonouï  of  answerkig  your 
letter,  without  being  able  to  perforai 
my  resolution  ;  yet  I  bave  so  many 


64  .    DANOEltOtlS) 

things  to  say,  that  I  must  overcome 
every  other  considération  ;  and  if  this 
letter  is  incohérent,  you  may  very  well 
imagine  that  I  stand  in  great  need  «f 
your  indulgence  in  my  présent  painful 
situation. 

Permit  rae,  therefore,  Madam,  io 
demur  against  the  first  position  of  your 
letter.  I  venturè  to  assute  you,,  I  bave) 
neither  abused  your  confidence, ,  nor 
Mademoiselle  de  Volanges* innocence: 
I  bave  paid  aproper,re«pect  to  one  and 
tbe  other,  tbey  atone  dépend  on  mt; 
aad  were  you  to  make  nie  reaponsible 
for  an  involuntary  sentiment,  I  shall 
çot  be  afraid  to  déclare,  that  the  one 
Mademoiselle  your  daughter  mspired 
ipe  wttbj  may.  perhaps  di^please,  but 
oqghtby  nomeaustooffondysti.  This 
TOOtiare,  wbtôfe  I  feeljajpre  tbata  I  pan; 
eupress,  l  le^e  ^you  &wi  Ay»  Jettera  te 
^termine  Qn.  ;    ;  j  ;, 
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liouse  in  future,  and  Imost  certain  ly  will 
su b mît  to  your  pleasure  on  this  occa*  . 
sion  ;  butgive  me  leave  to  remonstrate, 
tbat  such  an  abrupt  absence  will  give 
as  mucb  cause  to  remarks  you  wisb 
to  avoid,  as  the  orders  you  hâve  decli- 
ned  giving,  for  the  same  reason,  would 
create;  and  I  think  this  considération 
more  important  on  Mademoiselle  de 
Volanges'  account  than  my  own.  I 
therefore  beseeçh  ;  you  to  weigh  atten- 
tively  those  things,  and  not  suffer  your 
severity  to  getthe  better  of  your  pru- 
dence. .  I  am  confident  that  the  interest 
of  your  daughter  aloiie  will  govern 
your  résolutions  ;  I  shaii  therefore  wait 
your  iarther  commands. 

Yet,  if  you  should  think  proper  to 
permit  me  ta  wait  upon  y  ou  sometimes, 
I  rengage;  myself,  Madam,  (and  you 
may  dépend  upon  my  promise),  I  shall 
not  attempt  to  abuse  your  condescend 
•ion,  by  prcsuinmg  to  speak  in  private 
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to  Mademoiselle  dé  Volanges,  ©p  cou- 
yeyany  letter  to  her.  Tbe  dread  of 
doing  any  tbing  tfaat  migbt  affêct  her 
réputation,  influences  mie  ta  this  sacfi* 
fice  ;  and  tbe  happiness  of  some  time 
seeingher  wouldbea  suffident  reco»* 
peoce* . 

This  part  of  my  letter  is  tfae  ouly 
answer  I  canma&ë  to tbe  fate  y  ou  intend 
for  Mademoisselle  de  Volanges,  and 
wbich  y  ou  inean  to  be  dépendent  xm  mj 
conduct.  Itwould  be  decehringyou  to 
promise  more.  Ai  vile  sedocer  may 
make  hisproj&cts  subser  vient  tocircunK 
stances»  and  calculate  them  to  events  ; 
butthe  passion  with  which  I  am  inspired 
admits  of  only  two  sentiments,  courage 
and  eontançy. 

What  me,  Madam!  me  consent  to  be 
forgotte»  by ,  Mademoiselle  de  Volan- 
gesjtmdl  toforgether?  No,  never!  I 
will  be  constant  to  her;  sbe  bas  re- 
ceived  my  vows,  and  Inewagain  re- 
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new  tbem.     Forgive  me,  Madamy  I  àm 
gowg  atotray  ;  I  must  résume  my  rea* 

«OOi 

Gwe  thmg  mère  remains  to  be  men-  * 
iioned,  in  reply  to  the  letters  y  ou  r&< 
qtàre;     I    ata    really  unhappy  to  be 
obliged  to  add  a  refusai  to  the  wrongs  « 
you  aâready  charge  me  with  :  but  I 
beseecfa  ■  you  to-  attend  to :  my  f easoftis, . 
afadi  voùchsafe  to  retnember  to  enturocer 
tfceir *  value  :  that  the  oisly  consolation  » 
I  bave  left  for  the  loss  of  your  friend- 
ship,  il  the  hope  of  preserving  your 
esteem.   , 

Mademoiselle  de  Volanges'  letters,, 
e^ér  preoiôus  to  me,  become  more  so  at> 
thir  moment.  They  are  my  oaly  fe- 
licity  ;  they  brîng  bacfc  to  my  remem^ 
branse  the  only  cb&rm  of  my  life!  Yet, 
I  beg  you  will  beliere  me,  I  would  net 
hesitate  a  moment  to  sacrifice  them  to 
you  ;  and  the  regret  of  being  depriveA 
of  them,  would  gire  way  to  my  strong 
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désire  of  proting  my  raost  respectât! , 
obédience  lo  your  ordesrsj    but  verj 
powerful  considérations,  which  I  ara. 
confident  you  yourself  will  aot  blatte, 
preventrae. 

*  It  is  troe  you  bave  got;thé  secret 
frem  Mademoiselle  de  Volanges;  bot 
perrtrit  -  me  io  say,  and   I  belîeve  I  am 
authorised,  thai  it  is  the  effect  of  sur- 
prise, and  net  of  confidence..    I  do .  not . 
prétend  to  blâme  the  step  you  bave 
taken,  :  which  may  be .  sanctiotiôd  by 
jour  maternai   câre.     I  .respect  ywt 
rigbt;  but  tbat  will  not  dispeoaeme 
from  dôing  my  duly.    The  moat  sacred 
ofall,  I  concelve,  is,  not  t o  beiray  the 
confidente  reposed  in  us.     I    should 
tfaerefore  be    in    tbe  Jhigbesft  *  degtee 
guittyi  we»e : J  to  expose  to  tbéeycs of 
aaother  thek  secrète  of,  at  bsart,  which 
bas  befcn    diielosçd  to  me  aton^w    If 
Mademoiselle  jour  .  daugbt^f  $0*s»cpts 
%ey  sho^d  be  giyep  upitqy^u,  fet  ber; 
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spëak-1- hcr  "  lettërs  arc  usèless  to  5  ou  : 
ïf,  on  the  contrary,  she  should  thirïk 
'proper  to  lteep  her  secrets  to  hérself, 
you  certainly  will  not  espect,  Madam, 

'  tbât  I  should  dîsclose  thém. 

»       -    ,  -     ^       .... 

Ai  to  the  secrecy  in  which  yoù  wish 
tins  event  may  remain,  rest  satisfied, 
Madam,  that  in  every  thing  that  con- 
cerns  Mademoiselle  de  Volanges,  I  may 
even  set  the  heart  of  a  mother  at  défi- 
ance. But  to  take  away  ail  manner  of 
uneasiness  from  you,  I  nare  provided 
against  every  accident.  This  precious 
flèposit,  which  '  fôrmerly  was  super- 
scribed,  Paper  à  to  ht  hurnt,  is  endorsed 
at  présent,  Papers   belonging  to  Ma- 

'  dame  de  Volangèè.  TBîs  resolution 
may  sufficîently  cônvince  you  that  my 
refusai  is  not  influenced  by  any  dread 
that  you  should  find  in  those  letters,  a 
single  sentiment  that  yon  should  bave 

'  '*ùj  Personal  cause  tôdomplkîn  of. 

''•* ;'->  tlS»,  Madata,  is  a  Very  long  léttèr. 
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It  would  yet,  however,  be  too  short,  if 
it  left  you  room  for  the  least  doubt  of 
thehoaourof  my  sentiments,  the  sincère 
regret  I  am  under  of  having  disple^ed 
you,  and  the  profound  respect  with 
wbich  I  hâve  the  hooour  ta  bej  &c. 

Sept.  7,  17— * 


LETTER  LXV. 

ChETÀU**    DAlfCENY    tO    CfçIXU 

VOI^ANGES. 

(Sent  çpm  to  the  Marchiqnew  <k 
Mfirtetùl,  ifi  tfie  66th  LetUv  offre 

Ap,  my  Ce<$ia!  wjpat  will  becomsof 
us  ?  Whfft  wills^yeiisfrçin  thewiffltjea 
tbat  h*ng  jw«r  y  s  ?  Love/  at  kpjrt;  can 
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give  us  resolution  to  support  them.  I 
caonot  express  my  asionishment,  my 
distraction,  on  seping  my  letters,  and 
reading  Madame  de  Volanges*.  Who 
is  it  can  hâve  betrayed  us  ?  On  whom 
do  your  suspicions  fall?  Is  it  by  any 
imprudent  act  of  your  own  ?  How  do 
you  employ  your  time  ?  Wbathasbeen 
said  to  you?  I  wish  to  know  ail,  and 
am  ignorant  of  every  thing.  Perhaps 
you  are  in  the  aame  situation. 

I  enclose  you  your  mamma's  letter, 
vrith  a  copy  of  my  answer  to  it.  I  hope 
you  will  approve  of  what  I  wrote  :  and 
I  want  much  to  be  satisfied  whetber 
you  will  approve  of  the  steps  I  bave 
taken  since  this  fatal  digcovery,  which 
ail  tend  to  hear  from  you,  and  to  be 
ableto  write to  you;  and,  who  knows, 
perhaps  to  see  you  again  with  more 
freedom  than  ever. 

<    I  can't  express  the  joy,  my  Cecilia,  I 
conceive  at  the  prospect  of  seeing  you 

1 
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once  more;  reRewing  my.  vows  of 
eternal  love,  and  receiving  y  ours.  Wko 
would  not  bear  torments  to  enjoyso 
mue  h  bappiness  !  I  bave  tbis prospect 
in  view;  and  tbe  metbods  I  meanlo 
take,  are  what  Ibeseech  you  to  approve. 
I  am  indcbted  for  tbem  to  tbe  angietj 
of  a  w  or thy  friend  ;  and  I  only  ask  tbut 
you  w il  1  permit  my  ïriend.to  be  ako 
yours. 

But,  perbaps,  I  tfugbt  Bot  to  bave 
etigagëd  your  confidence  witbout  your 
consent  ;  misfortunes  and  neceèsity  mtist 
plead  in  my  favour.  It  is  love  led  me 
on  ;  it  is  love  solicite  y our  indulgeiice  ; 
implores  you  to  forgive  so  necessary  a 
confidence,  without  wbich  we  should 
be  for  ever  separated  .*  You  know  tbe 
friend  I  mean  ;  he  iê  adâo  the  friend  of 


*  Mr.  Danccny  is  wrong;  for  ftehad 
mçfc  a  confidant  of  Mous,  dé  Valaient.  Seè  Let. 

terthe$7ih 
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tbewomanyou  lève  best— the  Viscount 
Valmont. 

My  design  wfts,  to  ètigâgë  hitn  fi  rst 
topteVail  on  Madame  dé  Merteuil  té 
deliveryou  a  letter.  He  was  of  opinion 
this  scheme  would  not  succeed;  but 
ht  wiH  answer  for  her  w&itkig-mëid, 
who  lays  under  some  obligation*  té 
bîm.  She  vfiïï  tben  deliver  you  this 
letter,  and  you  tiiay  trtwt  her  with  your 
answer. 

This  means  will  be  of  very  ltttle  use, 
i£  as  Mr.  de  Vilmont   tells  me,  you 
are  to   set   out   immedîately    for  the 
countfy  :  but  in  that  case  he  wfll  be 
ûur  friend.     The  lady,  to  whose  house 
you  are  gôing,  is  his  near  relation.    He 
will  make  use  of  this  preflence  Ï6  go 
there  at  the  same  time  that  you  éo  ;  aud 
we  can  carry  on  our  correspondance 
tfrrough  Jrim.     He  even  assures  me,  if 
you   leaye  the  management  to  hhn,  he 
will  provide  us  the  means  of  seeing 

VOL.  II.  E 
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each  other,  witbout  danger  of  a  dis- 
covery. 

Now,  my  dear  Ceci  lia,  if  you  Ioyc 
me,  if  you  compassionate  my  misfor* 
lunes,  if,  as  I  hope,  you  partake  my 
sorrows,  you  will  pot  refuse  your  confi- 
dence to  a  man  who  will  be  our  guardian 
angel.  Were  it  not  for  his  assistance, 
I  sbould  be  reduced  even  to  despair  of 
being  able  to  soften  the  distresses  I  bave 
causedyou:  I  hope  they  willsoenbe 
at  au  end.  But,  my  dearest  life, 
promise  me  not  to  give  way  to  them  ; 
neither  suffer  yourself  to  be  toa  much 
dejected,  Tbe  idea  of  your  grief  is  an 
insupportable  tonnent  to  me.  I  would 
cheerfully  die  to  make  you  happy  ;  you 
know  it  well.  May  tbe  certainty  of 
being  adored,  bring  some  small  conso- 
lation to  your  soûl.  Let  me  be  assured 
you  pardon  tbe  evils  my  love  bas  made 
you  suffer,  for  my  consolation. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Cecilia  ! 

Sept.  9,  ïï — 
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LETTER  LXVI, 

The  Viscount  de  Valmont  to  the 
Marchioness  de  Mejiteuil. 

When  you  hâve  read  the  two  inçlosed 
letters>you  will  be  able  to  judge,  mj 
charming  friend,  whether  I  hâve  fui* 
fi  lied  your  commission.  Àlthough  they 
are  both  dated  to-dày,  they  were  wrote 
yesterday,  at  my  house,  and  under  my 
inspection  ;  that  to  the  girl  is  e very 
thing  we  could  wish.  I  ^m  humbled 
bythe  depth  of  your  wisdom,  if  one 
may  judge  by  the  tuccess  of  your  pro- 
ceedings.  Danceny  k  ail  on  fire  ;  and 
you  may  be  certain,  that  at  the  first 
opportunity,  you  will  bave  nothing  to 
reproach  him  with*  If  his  fair  one  will 
be  but  tractable,  every  thing  will  ter- 

e  8 
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minate  as  we  wish  in  a  little  time  after 
her  arrivai  in  the  country.  I  am  pro- 
vided  with  sufficient  schemes  ;  thanks  to 
your  care.  I  am  now  decidedly  Daa- 
ceny's  friend. 

This  samëDanceny  is  yet  very  young. 
Would  you  bclieve  it?  I  hâve  never 
yet  been  able  to  prevail  on  him  to 
promise  the  mother  to  renounce  fais 
love;  a»  if  there  was  any  difficulty  in 
promising,  when  oûe  is  determined  net 
to  keep  one's  word.  It  would  be 
deceitful,  says  he  incessantly.  Is  not 
this  a  most  edifying  scruple,  especially 
when  he  isaboutseducing  thedaughter? 
This  is  thé  true  picture  of  mankind  ;  att 
equally  profligate  in  their  projects  :  if 
any  weakness  happens  in  the  exécution, 
they  call  it  probity. 

It  is  now  your  business  to  hinder 
Madame  de  V olanges  from  being  start- 
kd  at  what  little  indiscrétions  he  may 
ht  fall  in  his  letter  ;  keep  us  oui 
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of  the  convent  ;  endeavbur  to  make  her 
relinquish  her  demand  of  the  little  one's 
letters  :  for  he  will  not  give  them  up, 
and  I  am  of  opinion  he  ought  not  :  hère 
lave  and  sound  sensé  agrée.  I  hâve  f 
read  those  letters  ;  I  could  hardly  hear 
it;  however,  they  may  hereafter  be 
useful. 

Notwithstanding  ail  ■  our  discrétion, 
something  may  blaze  abroad,  which 
might  break  off  the  marriage,  and  ren- 
der  abortive  àll  our  Gercourt  schemes  : 
bnt  as  I  must  be  revenged  of  the  mother, 
for  my  own  satisfaction,  in  tbs^case,  I 
must  réserve  te  myself  the  'debauehing 
of  the  daughter.  In  selqcting  those 
letters,  and  only  producing  a  part,  the 
Iktle  Yolanges  would  appear  to  hâve 
madetbe  first  ad  vances,  and  haveabso* 
lutely  given  herself  up:  and  some  of 
the  letters  might  even  entangle  the  mo- 
ther,  or,  at  least,  make  her  appear 
guilty  of  an  unpardonable  négligence, 

z  3 
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I  readily  conceive,  that  ihe  scrapulous 
Danceny  would  at  first  be  startled; 
but  as  he  would  be  personally  attacked, 
I  believe  he  might  hebrought  to..  It 
is  a  thousand  to  one,  that  it  does  not 
happen  so  ;  but  wemust  pro  vide  against 
everything. 

Adieu,  my  lovely  friend  !  I  would  be 
glad  y  ou  coujd  8up  to  morrow  at  the 
Marechalle  de  <•  j  ;  I  could  notbe 
off, 

I  think  it  Unnecewar y  to  recommené 
secrecy  with  Madame  Volanges,  about 
mv  couatry  jaunt:  she  would  soon 
it  into  her  head  to  remain  in  town  ; 
ai  W3?V  ce  arrived,  «he  will  not  go 
bàck  tiç\  *&xt  day;  and  if  she  obly 
givesuseight  days,  I  will  answer  fox 
every  thing. 

Sept.  9,  17—. 
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LETTER  LXVIL 

The  Présidente  de  Tourvel  to  the 

VlSCOUNT   DE   VALMONT, 

I  was  déterminée!  not  to  answer  you 
any  more,  Sir,  and;  perhaps,  the  embar- 
rassaient I  now  expérience,  is  the 
îtr  ongest  proof  tbat  I  ought  not,  Not- 
withstanding,  I  will  leave  you  no  cause 
of  complaint  against  me  ;  and  will  con- 
finée you  that  I  baye  done  every  thing 
I  ought. 

I  gave  you  leave  to  write  to  me,  you 
-say  ?  I  admit  it;  but  whenyou  put  me 
m  mind  of  this  permission,  do  you 
thînk  I  forget  the  conditions  on  which 
it  was  granted  ?  If  I  had  adhered  to 
them  as  strictly  as  you  bavedisregarded 

them,  you  would  not  bave  received  a 

e  4 
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single  Une  from  me;  yetthis  is  nowthe 
third,  and  whilst  you  are  doing  every 
thing  you  possibly  can  to  oblige  me  to 
break  off  this  correspondance,  I  am 
employed  in  the  means  of  keeping  it  up; 
Tbere  is  one,  and  it  is  the  only  ooe, 
whichj  if  you  refuse,  will  be  sufficient 
proof,  say  whatyou  will,how  littleyou 
csteem  it  : 

Give  over,  ibfXkj  &  language  tbat  I 
oeither  caa  nor  will  hear  ;  renounce  a 
passion.  th*t  terrifies  and  offends  me; 
and  whick  perhaps,  you  should  be  die 
less  attached  tp,  as  it  is  the  only  obstacle 
tbat  séparâtes  us.  Is  this  passion,  tben, 
the  only  one  that  you  are  capable  of  ? 
is  it  so  powerful  as  to  exclude  firiendship  ? 
and  could  you  possibly  aot  wish  to  b*ve 
her  for  a  friend,  whom  you  wouldwiab 
to  inspire  with  more  tender  sentiments  ? 
I  cannot  beUeve  it  :  this  humUiating 
idea  would  turu  me  against  you  far 
everJ 
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Thtfs  offering  y  ou  my  friendship,  Sir, 
Igive  you  every  thiûg  that  belongs  to 
me  |^  every  thing  that  is  at  my  disposai  ; 
vrhat  can*  you  witfi  for  more  ?  To  this 
proposition,  s©  p  leasing  to  Jmy  mind,  I 
shall  expect  your  consent  ;  as  also,  your 
Word  of  honour,  that  this  friendship 
will  constitute  your  bappiness.  I  shall 
forget  every  thing  that  has  been  related 
to  me,  and  I  will  dépend  upon  your 
care  to  justify  my  choice. 

You  see  how  frankly  I  dealwith 
you^  which  ought  to  be  a  proof  of  my 
confidence  in  you  :  ît  rerts  witb  you  to 
increase  it  etill  ihorc  ;  but  I  murt  infonn 
jouj  that  the  first  expression  of  love 
will  for  ever  destroy  it,  and  will  bring 
Back  ail  my  fears  ■:  it  :  will  be  the  first 
signal  of  an  eteraal  silence  from  me  ta 
^tfi;     ■••        •*■.:'"■■' 

If,asyausay,  you  hâve  àbandoned 
ycmr  crrors,  vroulà  you  n*>t  '  father  bè 

s  5 
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the  object  of  friendsbip  of  a  virtuoui 
woman,  than  that  of  the  remorse  of  a 
guilty  one?  Adieu,  Sir  !  You  may  coa- 
ceive  that  having  said  tbus  mueh,  I  eau 
say  nothing  more  that  you  hâve  nrt 
already  answered. 

Sept.  9,  17-r-% 


LETTER  LXVIII. 

Viscount  de  Vil  mont  ta  the 
Présidente  de  Tour vel,  ..... 

How  is  il  possible,  Madam,  to  answer 
your  last  letter;  how  shall  I  dare  gpeal 
trutb,  when  my  sincetity  may  ruin  me 
with  you?  Yet  I  must;  I  oftenteH 
myself,  I  would  rather  deserve  Aan 
obtain  you;  and  wcre  youforevert* 
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refuse  me  ahappiness  L  incessatitty  wish 
for,  I  will  at  least  make  you  acknow- 
ledge,  that  my  heart  h  worthy  of  it. 

Whata  pity  it  U,  as  yon  sày,  thàt  I 
haie  abandonna  my  ertcfrs,  witb  what 
transport  shoutd  I  not  bave  read  that 
letter  which  I  tremble  to  ans  werto-day? 
You  dealfrankly  with  me;  youtestify 
your  confidence.  You  even  oflfer  me 
your  friendship  :  how  bountiful  are  you, 
Madam ,  and  how  much  I  regret  I  can- 
not  benefit  by  them.  Why  ami  np 
longer  the  same  ! 

For  if  I  really  was,  if  I  had  but  « 
common  passion  for  you,  that  slight 
désire,,  the  child  of  seduetion  and  plea- 
sure,  which  is  yet  now  called  lore,  I 
would  speedily  take  advantage  of  every 
thing  I  could  obtain^  without  being 
much  concerned  about  the  delicacy  of 
the  measures,  provided  they  ensured 
•uccess.  I  would  flatter  your  frank- 
ness,  in  orcter  to  dive  into  you  ;  I  woukL 
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endeatopr  to  gain  ypqjr  confident 
witb  an  iqtentipn  to  tetray  it  ;  IwouU 
accept  youjr  friendpbip  in  the  hope  of 
leadiijg  yoi*  wtr^y.— -Thfe  picture,  no 
doubt*  alarms  you,  Madam  .;<— but  tt 
would  be  thetrue  portrait  of  myself,  if 
I  was  to  tell  you  that  I  conaented  to  bc 
your  friend  only. 

Wbat  l  Should  I  çonsefct  to  sbare 
vtiih  another  a  sentiment  proceedtag 
firom  your  soûl  ?  If  I  should  ever  feH 
you  so>  do  not  beHewme.  From  tint 
moment  I  would  seek  io  deceive  you; 
I  might  still  havfc  dwre^  biit  Ifcer- 
tainly  would  love,  you  no  longer*        ) 

Not  but  your  amiable  fraukaes* 
your  charming  confidence,  and  your 
pleasing  frieodsbip,  are  immensely 
valuable  to  me  ;— but  lovew  sincère  lare, 
«icb  a$  you  bave  iaipired  me  with»  ro- 
UDÎtîug  ail  those  sentrmçnts,  by  giyiag 
tbem  mpre  energy,  çannot,  as  they  do, 
be  aatisfcd  with  tbai  trauqiuHHy,  tlmt 
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egpç  of  vpàud,  wbich  will  allowof  com* 
p^rippiw,  and  ey^p  sonpeiimçs  qf  préfet 
ençes>  $q,  M^dftra,  I  wiH  «ot  be 
yourf  frjseq<ï,  I  will  love  you  with  tbe 
most  ardent  and  tender  affection,  and 
yft  tfce  mQfitf  respectful.  You  may 
4fpriwjt  of  hope,  but  you  cannot  an- 
nihilateit. 

$ri»!£  rigjbt  lw>ye  you  to  prétend  tp 
dispow  of  a  beart,  whose  hoinage  you 
reftjse?  £y  *?h*t  regnen^nt  of  croelty 
4q  yaw  envy  pie  the  bqppmess  of  my 
loi e  ?  It  belong*  tCt  mç  5  and  w  inde- 
pendent  çf  you  ;  and  I  kpow  bow  to 
préserve  itv  Xi  it  ii  *he  ;  wufèe*  it  jb 
alsp  tbe  remedy  of  my  misfortunea. 
Oneemore  ^  persirt  in  ;your  cruel  ré- 
solution» ;  but  leave  nie  love.  You 
enjoy  the  pleasure  of  raym^çry;  be  it 
sOj  endeavour  to  tire  out  my  persévé- 
rance, I  sball  at  least  know  how  to 
oblige  you  to  décide  my  fate;  and  you 
may4  perhaps,  ont  day  do  me  justice. 


86  DANGEROUS 

Not  that  I  ever  hope  to  make  you 
sensible  of  my  pain,  but  you  shall  be 
convinced,  though  not  persuaded  ;  and 
you  shall  say  I  hâve  judged  him  too 
severely. 

But  you  are  unjust  to  yourself  :  to 
see  you  without  lovingyéu>  to  love  you 
without  being  constant,  are  botl 
equally  impossible  ;  and,  notwîthstand- 
ing  the  raodesty  that  adora*  you„it 
must  be  easier  for  you  to  laraent,  thaï 
be  astonished  at  the  sentiments  you 
gave  birth  to.  But  as  for  me,  whose 
only  merit  is  to  hâve  discovered  tbcir 
value,  I  will  not  lose  it;  aad  far  frow 
agreefrig  to  your  insidioùa  offers,  I 
again  renew,  at  your  feet,  the  oatbil 
hâve  made  to  love  you  eternally. 

'Sept.  10,  17— . 
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LETTER  LXIX. 

Cecilia  Vo  l  anges  to  the  Chevalier 

Danceny. 

(Wrote  with  apencil,  and  re-copied  by 

Danceny.) 

You  désire  to  know  how  I  spend  my 
time?  I  love  you,  and  ara  always  cry- 
ing.    My  mother    speaks    to    me  ho 
longer  ;  she  has  taken  away  my  paper, 
pens,  and  ink  ;  I  now  make  use  of  a 
pencil,  which  I  fortunately  bad  in  my 
pocket,  and  I  write  this  on  the  back  of 
your  letter.     I  must  certainly  approve 
of  whatever  you  hâve  done;    I  love 
you  too  well,  not  to  use  every  means  to 
hear  from  you,  and  give  you  some  ac- 
eount  of  myself.    I  did  not  use  to  love 

•h 
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Mr.  de  Valmont  ;  I  did  not  think  him 
to  be  so  much  jour  friend;  I  wUl 
cndeavour  to  accustom  myself  to  him, 
and  I  will  love  him  on  your  account 
I  cannot  tell  who  betrayed  us  ;  it  must 
be  either  my  waiting-maid  or  my  con* 
fessor.  I  am  very  unhappy  :  to-morrow 
we  set  out  for  the  country,  and  I  do 
not  know  for  how  long  a  time.  Good 
God,  not  to  see  you  any  more  !  I  hare 
no  more  room,  adieu  !  Endeavour  to 
read  thif .  Those  letters,  wrote  with  a 
peocili  yfiXl,  perbaps,  rub  out;  but 
the  sentiments  epgraved  on  my  hewt 
never  will. 

Sept.  10,17— . 


CONNECTIONS.  89 


LETTER  LXX. 

* 

ÏSCOUNT  DE   VALMONT  tO    the  MàR- 
CHIONES3  DE  MERTEUIL. 

[y  dear  friend,  I  hâve  a  most  impor- 
tât pièce  of  news  for  yoti  :  last  night 
mpped,  as  you  kaow*  at  the  Mare- 
aile  de — — ,  whereyou  were  spçke 
;  I  said'  nat  aU  the  good  that  I  think, 
vt  ail  that  I  did  not  tbink  of  you. 
very  on*  seemed  to  be  of  my  opinion ,, 
td  the  conversation  languished,  as  it 
ways  happens  when  people  talk  well 
their  ncigbbours  ;  wheo  at  length 
revan  spoke,  ce  God  fôrbki,  said  he* 
rising  up,  that  I  should  hâve  tbe 
least  doubt  qf  the  virtue  of  Madame 
de  Merteuil  ;  but  I  dare  say,  that 
she  owes  it  more  to  levity  than  prie* 


i 
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44 
44 


ciple.  It  h,  perhaps,  easier  to  please 
her,  than  follow  faer;  and  as  onc 
#r  seldomfaileinrunninçafterawomaB, 
"  to  meet  •  otbers  in  one's  way,  those 
rr  may  be  as  ranch,  if  not  more,  valu- 
"  ab le  than  she  ;  sôme  are  dissipated  bj 
fr  a  new  taste,  otbers  stop  tbrough 
"  lassitude;  and  sbe  is,  perhaps,  one 
"  of  tbe  women  who  bas  had  the  least 
opportun  ity  of  making  a  résistance, 
of  any  of  Paris  ;  for  my  part,  said 
he,  (encouraged  by  the  smiks  ef 
49  some  of  the  women  ),  I  will  not  crédit 
"  Madame  de  Merteuil's  virtue,  untii 
t€  I  hâve  killed  six  horses  in  herser* 


44 
44 
44 
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vice. 


This  scurvy  jest  sueceçcted,  as  ail 
those  do  that  are  replète  with  scandai  ; 
and  whilst  the  laugh  went  round) 
Prevan  seated  himself,  and  the  conver- 
sation became  gênerai  ;  but  tbe  two 
Countesses  de  B— , .  near  whom  the 
incredulous    Prevan    seated    hiraself> 
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began  a  particular  conversation  which 
I  overheard. 

■  The  challenge  that  was  gi yen  to  bring 
you  to  compliance  was  accepted  ;  and 
the  promise  of  telling  ail  was  exchang* 
ed;  ofall  those  which  passed  in  this 
conversation,  that  will  be  the  most 
religiously  observed  :  but  no w  you 
hâve  timely  notice;  and  you  kfiow  the 
the  old  proverb. 

I  hâve  only  to  tell  you,  môreover, 
that  this  Prevanj  who  yOu  do  not  know, 
is  amazingly  amiable,  and  still  môHé 
subtle.  If  you  hâve  sometimes  heard 
me  say  the  contrary,  it  is  only  because 
I  don't  like  him>  and  that  I  delight  in 
contradicting  his  successes;  for  I  am 
not  ignorant  how  m  y  opinion  weigh» 
with  some  thirty  of  our  women  à-la-* 
mode. 

And  really  I  bave,  for  a  long  time, 
prevented  him  by  this  means,  of  making 
a  figure  in  what  is  câlled  the  grand 
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théâtre.  He  worked  prodigies  without 
advancing  his  réputation.  But  tbè 
éclat  of  his  triple  adventure,  by  fhring 
everj  one's  eyes  on  him,  has  given  him 
a  certain  air  of  confidence  that  he,  until 
then,  wanted,  and  has  made  him  trulj 
formidable.  He  is,  perhaps,  at  thii 
tiroe,  the  only  man  I  dread  meeting  m 
my  wayj  and,  your  interests  apart,yotf 
will  do  me  the  greatest  service  in 
making  him  ridiculous.  I  leave  him 
ingood  hands;  and  I  hope  atmyre* 
tura  he  will  be  a  lost  man. 

In  recotnpence,  I  promise  you  to 
bring  the  adventure  of  jour  pupil  te  a 
good  issue,  aad  to  empîefy  my  time  as 
much  for  her  as  my  loyely  prude. 

Shehas  just  now  sent  me  a  planof 
capitulation.  Her  whole  letter  aa- 
nounces  a  wish  to  be  deceived.  It  k  im- 
possible to  offer  any  means  more  com- 
modious,  or  more  stale.  She  will  hâte 
me  to  be  her  friend.     But  l,  \rho  am 
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fond  of  ncw  and  diffiçult  methods,  will 
not  let  faer  off  so  easily  ;  for  certainly  I 
hâve  not  taken  so  much  pains  about 
her,  io  terminate  by  the  ordinary  me* 
thods  of  séduction. 

On  the  contrary,  my  design  is,  tbat 
$he  should  feel  the  value,,  and  the  es- 
tent, of  every  one  of  the  sacrifices  she 
shall  make  ;  not  to  lead  her  on  so  fast, 
but  that  remorse  inay  follow  every 
step;  to  make  her  virtue  expire  in  a 
slow  agony  ;  to  fix  her  attention  inces- 
santly  on  that  mortifying  spectacle, 
and  not  to  grant  her  the  bappinessof 
baving  me  in  her  arms,  till  I  hâve  forced 
her  to  no  longer  dissemble  her  désire  : 
for  I  am  worth  little  indeed,  if  I  am 
not  worth  the  trouble  of  askitfg.  Then 
I  shallbe  revengedof  a  haughty  woman, 
wbo  seems  to  blush  to  own  she  adores. 

I  hâve  then  refused  this  preciou* 
friendship,  and  hold  to  my  title  of  lover* 
As  I  am  not  ignorant  that  this  title, 
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wbich  at  first  appears  but ,  trifliog,  is, 
notwithstanding,  ofreal  importance  to 
be  obtained,  I  took  peculiar  care  of 
my  style,  and  endeavoured  to  scatler 
through  myletter  thât  kind  of  disorder 
which  only  can  display  sentiment»  and 
talked  as  much  nonsènse  as  possible  ; 
for,  wiihout  that,  there  is  no  tender- 
ness  :  that,  J  bèlieve,  is  the  reason  that 
women  excet  us  so  much  in  lova  letters. 
I  finished  mine  by  a  soothing  sen- 
tence; that  is  another  conséquence  of 
my  profound  observations.     After  s 
woman's  heart  has  been  some  time  fcept 
in  exercise,  it  wants  rest  :  and  I  hâve 
often  remarked,  that  a  flattery  is,  for 
ail  of  them,  the  softest  pillow  we  can 
oflfer. 

Adieu,  my  lo vely  friend.     I  set  ont 
to-morrow.     If  you  hâve  any  orders  to 

give  me  for  the  Countess  de t,  I 

sfaall  stop  with  her  to  dinner.     I  am 
sorry  to    set  out  without  seeing  you, 
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Forward  me  your  sublime  instructions, 
and  assist  me  wtth  your  wise  counsels 
in  tbe  décisive  moment 

Above  ail,  beware  •  of  Prevan  ;  and 
may  I  one  day  indemnify  you  for  this 
sacrifice.     Adieu  ! 

Sept.  11,17 — . 


LETTER  LXXI. 

Viscount  de  Valmont  to  the  Mar- 

CHIONESS  DE  MeRTEUIL. 

M  y  blundering  buntsman  bas  left  my 
le t ter- case  at  Paris.  My  fair  one's 
lettets,  Danceny's  for  tbe  little  Volan- 
ges,  ail  i&  left  bebind  ;  and  I  want  them 
ail.  Heisjuàt  goingto  set  off tore- 
pair  bis  folly  ;  and  wbile  be  saddles  bis 
horse,  I  take  tbe  opportunity  to  giv« 
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you  a  détail  of  m  y  nigbt's  adventure; 
for  I  hope  you  willbclieve  I  don't  loscT 
time. 

It  is  in  itself  but  trifling;  being 
nothing  more  than  another  heat  with 
the  Viscountess   de   M»  The 

détail  bowever  is  interesting.  I  am 
moreover  pleased  to  let  you  know,  tbatif 
I  bave  tbe  talent  of  ruining  the  women, 
I  am  no  less  c  lever  in  saving  them  wben 
I  am  inclined.  The  most  lively,  or 
most  difficult  side,  is  what  I  always 
choose  ;  and  I  never  reproach  myself 
with  doing  a  good  act,  provided  it  efl- 
tertains  and  amuses  me. 

I  found  the  Viscountess  hère;  and 
as  she  was  very  pressing  with  the  otber 
soticitations,  that  I  should  sleep  bere, 
•'  Well,  I  agrée/'  said  I,  "  on  condi- 
tion I  sleep  with  you." — "  Thatii 
impossible/'  said  she;  (e  Vressaci 
t€  hère/'  Until  then  I  bnly  meanttt 
passajoke;  but  the  word  impossible 

\ 
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roused  me  as  usual.  I  was  humbled  to 
be  sacrificed  to  Vressac  ;  I  determined 
not  to  bear  il,  and  insisted  on  it. 

The  circumstances  were  not  favour- 
able  for  me.  Vressac  has  been  foolish 
enough  to  give  urabrage  to  the  Vis- 
count;  sothat  sbe  cannot  see  hifn  any 
longer  athome:  and  tbisjourney  to  the 
good  Countess  was  concerted  between 
tbem.,  to  endeavour  to  steal  a  few  nights. 
The  Viscount  seemed  to  be  ont  of 
téniper  at  meeting  Vressac  hère;  but 
as  his  passion  for  hunting  is  stronger 
tbfcn  his  jealousy*  he  bas  remained;  not- 
witbstanding  the  Countess,  \vhom  yoli 
well  know,  having  fixed  the  wife  in  an 
apartment  in  the  great  gallery  ;  placed 
the  husband  on  one  side,  and  the  lover 
on  the  other,  and  left  them  to  settle  f  he 

* 

matter  between  themselves.     Their  evil 
genius  would  bave  it  that  I  sbould  be 
fodged  opposite  to  them. 
;  voi,/ii.  F 
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Yesterday  Vressac,  who,  as  yon  roay  ' 
may  believe,  .humours  tbe  Viacount, 
bunted  witb  him,  notwithsianding  it  isa 
diversion  be  is  not  fond  of,  andreckon- 
ed  he  would  be  consoled  at  nigbt  m 
(be  etnbraces  of  tbe  wife,  for  tbe  cha- 
grin tbe  husband  gave  him  that  daj  : 
butas  I  iroagined  be  would  bave  oc- 
casion for  repose,  I  resolved  toprevail 
on  bis  mistress  to  give  bim  tirae  to 
takeit. 

I  succeeded,  and  indueed  her  to  pick 
a  quarrel  with  him  about  this  hunting 
match,  wbicb  he  evidently  agreéd  to 
only  for  ber  sake.  À  worse  pretence 
never  could  bave  been  hit  on  :  but  no 
woman  knows  better  than  tbe  Viscoun- 
tess  how  to  employ  that  usual  talent  of 
ail,  toaffect  ill  temper  instead  of  reason, 
and  to  be  never  so  diffieult  to  be  ap- 
peased  as  when  they  are  in  tbe  wrong* 
Besides,  it .  was  not  a  convenient  time 
for  explanations  ;  and  as  I  only  wisbed 

I 
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for  one  nîght  with  lier,  I  conaènted  they 
should  make  it  up  the  next  day. 

Vressac  was'then  huffed   at  bis  rè- 
turn.     He  wahtèd  to  fcnow  tbe  reafeon 
she  quarrelled  with  hîra  ;    hé  endea* 
voured  to  j  ùstify  himself  ;  the  husbând , 
wlio  Vas  présent/  was  tbe  apology  for 
breaking  off  the  conversation  ;  he  how- 
ever  atterapted  to  seize  the  opportunity, 
when  the  husband  was  absent,  to  beg 
he  nright  be  heard  at  nrght.     Then  the 
Viscountess  was  sublime  :  she  was  ex- 
a&perated  at  the  audacity  of  men,  wbo, 
because    they     hâve    experienced     a 
woman's    affection,   think    themselves 
entitled  io  abuse  it  ;    when,  af  the  same 
tirae,  tht  wôraan  bas  every  cause  to  be 
offended  ;    and    having    changed*  her 
argument,  she  spokeso  well/on  delicacy 
and  sentiment,  that  Vressac  Was  mute 
ând  confounded  ;  and  I  even  thought 
she  was  right  :  for  you  raust  know,  ai 
s  friend  to  both,  I  màde  up  thé  trio. 

f2 
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* 

She  at  length  declared  po'sitively  she 

would  not  increase  the  fatigues  of  the 

chase  by  the  additional  ones  of  love, 

and  that  she  could  not  think  of  disturb- 

ing  such   pleasing  amusements.     The 

husband  returned.     Thé  unhappy  Vres- 

sac,  who  could  no  longer  reply,  ad- 

dressing  himsclf  to  me;  after  relating, 

with  much  circumlocution,  his  reasons, 

which  I  was  as  well   satisfied  with  as 

he  could  be,  requésted  I  woûld  speak 

to  the  ViscountesSj  which  I  promised 

..him:  and  I  did;  but  it  was  to  thahk 

her/and  settle  the  hour  and  method  of 

meeting. 

She  informed  me,  that,  being  situ- 
ated  between  ber  husband  and  lover, 
she  thought  it  more  prudent  to  go  to 
V ressac,  than  to  receive  him  in  her 
apartment;  and  that  as  I  was  fixed 
Ofposite  to  her,  she  thought  it  would 
be  better  to  corne  to  my  room  ;  that 
she  would  corne  the  moment  hër  maid 
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left  her  ;  only  to  leave  my  door  open, 
and  wait  for  her. 

Every  thing  was  done  as  agreed  on  ; 
and  she  came  to  me  about  one. 

Not  being  much  inclined  to  vanity, 
I  «hall  not  enter  into  particules  :'  how- 
ever,  you  know  me  well  ;  I  was  wéll 

pleased  with  myself.  * 

At  dawn  of  day  we  wére  forced  to 

part.  Hère  the"  taie  begins.  The 
giddy  créature  thought  she  had  left  her 
door  half  open;  we  found  it  shut,  and 
the  key  withinside.  You  can't  côn- 
ceive  the  distraction  of  the  Viscountess. 
"  Ah!  I  am  undone/'  she  exclaimed. 
I  must  owa  it  would  baye  been  whim~ 
sical  to  hâve  left  her  so;  but  wtts  it 
possible  to  tfaink  a  woraan  should  be 
ruined  foc  me,  that  was  not'  ruined  by 
me?  And  should  I,  as  the  generality 
of  men  do,  be  overcome  by  an  accident? 
A  lucky  thought  occurred,.  and  thus  I 
settled  the  business. 

F  3 
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I  soon  perceived  the  door  îpight  bc 
broke  upon,  but  not  without  -sont 
noise.  With  some  difficulty  I  prevailed 
on  tbe  Viaconntess  tocrjout,  Robbers, 
murder,  thieves>  &o.  &c.  We  fend  » 
settled  it,  that,  at  the  firet  alarmai 
should  burst  open  the  door,  and  *h* 
should  fly  to  her  bed.  You  can't  ânar 
ginehow  difficalt  it  wa*  to  makeber 
résolve,  even  after  sbe  had  conseûtdL 
1She  was,  however,  obliged  to  compty; 
and  ut  the  first  burst  the  door  flew  opea. 

The  Viscountess  was  right  notio 
toge  a  moment  ;  for  in&tantly  the  Vis- 
coiiût  and  V ressac  were  in  the  galkjy* 
and  the  waiting  maid  in  her  wirtress's 
chamber, 

I  alone  waa  cool,  and  overtumed  a 
watch  light  that  Was  bornkig  ;  for  it 
would  bave  besn  ridkulous  to  hâve 
feigned  such  a  pank,  ha*mg  a  light 
in  the  room,  I  scolded  the  husband 
and  loyer  for  their  dïowsiness,  confi- 
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dently  insisting  that  faer  cries/  and  my 
efforts  to  barst  open  the   door,  had 
Jasted  at  least  five  minutes. 
-    The  Viscountess,  who  recovered  her 
courage  in  bed,  seeonded  me  tolerably 
well,  and  strenuôusly  insisted  there  was 
à  robber  in  her  rooot  ;  but  with  sorae  « 
thing  more  sincerity  she  declared  she 
never  had  been  more  frightened  m  her 
Ufc.     We  searched  every  where,  but 
found  nothing;  at  Iast  I  made  tbem 
observe  the  watch  light  overturned  :  we 
conciudcd  a  rat  had  given  us  this  fright 
and   disturbance.      My    opinion,   was 
irâanimously    adopted.      Afiter    semé 
staie  jests  on  rats,  the  Viscount  return- 
ed  to  bed,  beggingshe  would  in  future 
ctmose  more  peaceab le  rats. 
■  '  Vre*sac  drew  near  the  Viscountess, 
«fid  pasiionately  told  her,   Love    re» 
venged  himj   to  which  she    replied, 
fixing   her   eyes    on  me,  "  He  must 
(t  then  hâve  been  very  angry  indeed  : 

F  4 


104  DANGEROUS 


if 


for  he  bas  had  ample  satisfaction  ; 
but  I  am  much  fatigued,  and  wànt 

I  was  very  well  pleased.  Before  wc 
partedj  I  pleàdëd  so  powerfully  for 
V ressac,  that  I  brought  about  a  récon- 
ciliation. The  lovers  embraced,  and  I 
also  received  theirs.  I  was  indiflPerent 
to  the  Viscountess's  kisses  ;  but  I  own 
I  was  pleased  with  V ressac' s.  Wc 
left  her;  after  having  received  ha 
thanks,  we  returned  to  our  beds. ,       '  > 

If  the  taie  d  i verts  you,  1  don't  meao 
to  bind  you  to  secrecy.  Now  I  hiay* 
had  uiy  amusement,  it  is  right  th* 
public  should  also  baye,  their  share. 
For  this  time  you  baye  only  the  history  ; 
bereafter  we  shall  talk  of  the  heroine. 
,  Adieu.  My  huntsman  has  been  in 
waiting  an  hour.  I  particularly  re- 
commend  it  toyou  to  be  op  y bur  guard 
against  Prevan. 
tfcom  the  Castle  çf- 

Sept.  15,  Yï— -, 
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LETTER   LXXII. 
Chevalier  Dànceny  to  Cecilia  Va- 

LANGES» 

{Dtlivered  only  the  14/ft.) 

Oh,  my  Ceeilia!  .How  much  Ienvy 
Valmont's  good  fortune;  tô-morrow 
he  will  see  you.  He  will  deliver  you 
this  létter;  whitst  I/languishing  far 
front  you;  will  lead  a  wretchéd  lingering 
Ufe.  Between  regret  ànd  misery,  my 
life,  my  dearest  life,  pîty  me  not  only  for 
my  own  misfortunes;  bût  also  for 
yoorg  ;  for  it  is  they  that  dcprive  me 
of  my.  resolution. 

4  How  dreadful  the  reflection,  to  be 
the  cause  of  your  misery  !  Had  it  not 
been  for  me,  yôu  would  hâve  been 
bfippy  ;  will  you  forgive  me  ?  Speak  ! 

r  5 
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Say  you  forgive  me  ;  tell  me  you  love 
me  ;  that  you  will  love  me  ever,  which 
is  the  only  consolation  that  is  now  left 
me.  Not  that  I  doubt  it;  but  itre- 
lieves  my  anguish;  you  love  me  then? 
Yes,  you  love  me  with  your  whofe 
heart.  I  do  not  forget  it  was  the  last 
Word  you  spoke  :  it  is  treasured  in  mine  ; 
ft  is  there  deeply  engraved»  With 
what  transporta  did  my  heart  answer  itl 
Âlas,  in  that  happy  moment,  I  w*s 
far  from  foreseekig  the  dreadful  fate 
that  awaited  ua  !  Let  us  seefc  for  mefrfis 
to  soften  it  If  I  am  to  b^ieve  «y 
friend,  it  will  be  enough  tbat  y  on 
should  hâve  the  confidence  in  him  he 
deserves.  I  was  chagrined,  I  must 
own,  at  the,  disadvantageous  ide»  you 
hadof  bim.  I  knew  the  bad  opinion 
your  mamma  bad  imbibed,  and  in  sub 
mission  to  tbat  opinion,  I  had,  for 
some  lime,  neglected  a  truly  amiable 
te»n>  who  now  is  ready  to  «enre  me; 
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who  endeavours  to  reunite  us,  whilst 
your  mamma  bas  cruelly  torn  you  from 
me.  I  conjure  you,  my  love,  to  hâve 
a  more  favourable  opinion  of  him  ;  re- 
meraber  he  is  my  friend,  and  wishes  to 
be  yours;  thât  he  cân  procure  me  the 
happiness  of  seeing  you.  If  those 
reasons  do  not  convince  you,  my 
Cecilia,  you  do  not  love  me  as  much 
as  I  love  you;  you  no  longer  love  me 
as  you  did/'  Ah  t  if  you  should  ever 
lôte  me  les»,— - but  no,  CeciliaVheart 
is  mine  :  I  hâve  it  for  life;  and  if  I 
nrust  feel  the  torments  of  an  unsuccess- 
fxA  passion,  her  cônstancy,  at  least, 
will  insure  me  the  inexpréssible  joy  of 
a  permanent  affection. 

Adieu,  my  lovëljr  dearl  Do  not 
forget  that  I  suffer;  it  will  be  your 
fault  if  I  am  not  perfectly  happy; 
attend  to  the  vows  of  my  heurt,  and 
receive  the  tendcr  kisses  of  love. 

Sept.  Il,  17— , 

F  $ 
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LETTER  LXXIH. 

VlSCOUNT   DE    VALMONT   tO  CeCIUI 

VoLANGES. 

(Annexed  ta  the  foregoingS) 

The  friend  who  takes  upon  him  to 
assist.you*  kaows  that  you  hâve  not 
materials  to  write  witb,  therefore  has 
provided  them  for  you.  You  will  find 
in  the  anti-chamber  of  your  apartment, 
under  the  great  clothes  press  on  the 
left  hand,  paper,  pens,  and  ink,  wbich 
he  will  renew  whenever  you  please, 
and  which,  he  thinks,  you  may  leave  in 
the  same  place,  if  you  cannot  find  a 
better.  . 

He  requests  you  will  not  be  offend- 
ed,  if  he  seems  to  take  little  notice  of 
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you  in  company,  and  only  to  treat  you 
as  a  child.  This  behaviour  appears 
necessary  to  him,  to  avoid  suspicion, 
and  to  be  able  more  effectually  to  bring 
about  your  and  bis  friend's  happiness. 
He  will  endeavour  to  get  opporturiities 
to  speak  to  you,  wheu  hc  bas  any  thing 
to  say  or  to  give  you  ;  and  bopes  to  be 
able  to  accomplkh  it,.  if^  on  your  part, 
you  will  second  him. 

He  also  ad  vises  you  to  give  him  the 
lettecs  you  will  receive,  after  you  bave 
read  them^in  order  to  avoid  ail  bad 
conséquences» 

.  He  finish  es  his  lettep  by  assuring  y  ou, 
if  you  confide  in  him,  he  will  employ 
bis  utmost  endeavours  to  soften  the 
persécution  that  a  cruel  raotber  raakes 
two  persons  undergo  ;  one  of  which  is 
bis  best  friend,  and  the  other  seems  to 
him  to  deserve  his  tenderest  concern. 

Castle  of—,  Sept.  14, 17 — •. 
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LETTER  LXXIV. 

Marchioness  de  Merteuil  to  Vis* 
cou nt  0B  Valmont; 

t 

You  are  very  soon  alarmée/  my  de» 
friend  :  thia  Prevan  must  be  formidable 
indeedj  but  what  a  simple  modest  créa* 
ture  am  I,  wbo  bave  often  met  tbii 
baughty  conqueror,  and  bave  acarce 
ever  looked  at  bim  ;  nothing  fess  tbaû 
your  letter  would  bave  made  me  pay 
the  least  attention  ta  bim.     I  corrected 

■     r 

my  error  ye9terday;  he  was  at  the 
Opéra,  almost  opposite  to  me;  I was 
captivated  with  him.  He  is  not  onty 
bandsome,  but  very  bandsome;  fine 
délicate  features,  and  must  improve  ona 
clearer  inspection.  You  say,  be  wants 
to  bave  me!  be  certainfv  will  do  me  a 
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great  deal  of  honour  and  pleasure  ;  but 
seriohaly,  I  hâve  taken  a  fancy  to him, 
and  tell  you,  in  confidence,  I  hâte  taken 
the  first  step  towards  an  advance.  I  do 
not  know  whether  I  filial  1  succeed,  but 
thisis  fact. 

He  waa  at  a  very  Utile  distance  from 
me,  coming  out  of  the  Opéra,  and  I 
gaie  a  rendes  vous  to  the  Marquis  de 
l  "■■■:»  -,  to  Bup  on  Friday  at  the  Lady 
Marechelle%  so  loud  that  be  migbt 
hear,  whichy  I  believe,  is  the  only  houstf 
I  can  meet  him  in;  and  hâve  not  the 
least  doubt  bot  he  heard  me.  If  the 
ungrateful  wrëtch  should  not  eowe-r 
Tell  me  sincerely,  do  you  think  he  will  ? 
I  protest  if  he  does  not,  I  shall  be  out 
of  temper  the  whole  evening.  You 
seehé  will  not  find  so  much  difficulté  in 
follcwing  mes  and  what  will  surprise 
you  more  is,  he  will  find  les»  in  pko&îng 
«e,  He  says  he  will  kill  six  horses  in 
paying  bis  addresses  to  me;  oh  t  the 
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poor  animais  «hall  not  die.  I  should 
Bever  haye  patience  to  wait  ,  so  long. 
You  know  it  is  not  my  principle  to 
make  any  one  languish,  when  oncel  am 
decidéd  in  theii  fayour,  as  I  reaàly  am 
in  his. 

Now,  you  must  agrée/  there  is  some 
pleasure  in  talking  rationally  to  me, 
lias  not  your  important  advice  haë 
great  success;  but  what  can  I  do?  I 
yegetate  for  a  long  tkne;  it  is  more 
than  six  weeks  since  I  haye  permitted 
myself  a  gaiety  ;  tfais  is  the  first,  how 
can  I  refuse  it?  Is  not  the  subject  worth 
the  trouble  ?  Can  there  be  my  one  more 
agreeable  in  every  sensé  of  the  word? 
.  You  arc  obliged  to  do  him  justice; 
you  do  more  than  praise  him  ;  you  aie 
jealous  of  him.  WeH,  I  shall  judge 
between  you  both>  but  first  I  must 
take  informations,  and  that  is  yrhat  I 
mean  to  do.  Be  assured  I  shall  beau 
upuight  judge;  you  shall    be    both 
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weighed  in  the  same  scale;  for  jour 
.part,  I  hâve  already  received  jour 
mémorial,  am  entirélyiaoquainted  with 
your  affairs.  Is  it  not  reasonable  that 
I  should  also  know  your  adversaryîs 
case?  Corne,  go  through  your  business 
with  a  good  grâce,,  and  to  beginyanform 
me,  I  beg  of  you/this  triple  ad venture, 
ef  which  he  is  the  hero.  You  talk  to 
me  as  if  I  knew  the  wbole  matter,  \vho 

aï 

never  heard  a  word  of  it.  Probably  it 
happened  during  thé  time  of  my  journey 
to  Gène  va,  and  your  jealousy  prevented 
you  ;  from  giving  me  an  account  of  it. 
Repair  this  fault  immediately  ;  remem- 
ber  that  every  thing  that  interests  him, 
is  of  conséquente  to  me.  I  think  it  was 
spoke  of  at  my  retura;  but  I  was  so 
taken  up  with  other  matters,  I  rarely 
pay  attention  to  any  thing  of  this  kind 
that  is  not  ne w. 

If  what  I  require  should  be  even 
contrary  to  your  inclination,  remeaiber 
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bow  much  y  ou  are  indebted  to  me  for 
tbe  cares  aad  solieitude  I  hâve  ktd 
upon  jour  account  Is  it  tiot  ta  them 
Jrou  are  indebted  for  being  now  \rith 
your  Présidente,  whea  your  own  folly 
droreyou  from  her?  Hâve  I  notputii 
in  your  povrer  to  be  reveoged  of  Ma- 
damé  de  Votanges,  for  her  acrimonioai 
aèal  agatnst  yon?  Hôw  often  haveyos 
deplored  the  tkae  you  lost  in  search  of 
àdyentures,  now  youbave  them  at  eoim 
«and  ?  Love,  hatred,  make  your  choke, 
they  «re  pçder  tbe  same  roof  with  ytmj 
by  doubliog  your  existence,  y  ou  tan 
earess  with  tbe  one  hand,  and  strike 
vrith  the  other. 

It  i*  to  me  even  you  are  indebtd, 
for  tbe  adveature  of  tbe  Vicountesa— 
It  pleases  me.  L  agrée  with  you  it 
must  be  published,  for  if  the  oppOrtu- 
nity  influenced  you,  as  I  am  aptto 
tbiok;  to  prefer  mysteryto rumour  y  at 
that  time  y  où  must  acknowledge,  not- 
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withstanding,  tbis  woman  does  not  de- 
serve  so  handsome  a  procédure. 

Moreover,  I  hâve  reason  to  dislike 
her;  tbe  Chevalier  deBeliroche  thinks 
her  handsomer  than  me,  and  for  several 
reapon»  I  would  be  glad  to  break  off 
\\ith  her  ;  there  is  nonc  more  plausible 
than  to  hâve  a  story  to  relate,  one  can- 
Bot  keep  coippauy  with  her  after. 
-  Farewel,  Viscount  !  Remecfrber  that 
as  you  are  situated,  time  is  precious  :  I 
will  employ  mine  in  thinking  how  to 
make  Prevkn  happy. 

Sept,lb,  17—. 
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LÉTTER  LXX V. 

r       • 

i 

Cecilia  Volanges  to  Sophia 
•  Carnay. 

[In  this  Letter,  Cecifia  Volanges  gi?es  a  rooit 
circnmstantial  accpunt  of  every  thing  that  re. 
lates  to  herself,  in  Ihe  erents  which  the  reader 
has  seen  at  the  end  of  the  first  Yolume,  the 
59th  Letter,  and  the  following  ;  for  this  reason 
a  répétition  was  thonght  unnecessar y  ;  àt  last 
she  speaks  of  Viscount  de  Yalnionr,  and  thns 
expresses  herself  :  ] 

• 

I  assure  jou.he  is  a  very  extraordinary 
man  :  my  mamma  speaks  rery  ill  of  him, 
but  the  Chevalier  Danceny  isenamoured 
with  him>  and  I  believe  he  is  in  the 
right.  I  never  saw  a  man  so  artful  ; 
when  he  gave  me  Danceny's  letter,  it 
was  amopgst  a  good  deal  of  company, 
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and  no  one  knew  any  thing  of  the  mat- 
ter.  It  is  true  I  was  very  much  fright- 
ened,  because  I  h  ad  no  notion  of  any 
such  thing,  bût  hereafter  I  shall  be  on 
the  watch.  I  conceive,  already,  how 
he  would  hâve  me  return  the  answer  :  it 
is  very  easy  to  under stand  h  in),  for  he 
bas  an  eye  tells  one  every  thing  ;  I  do 
not  know  how  he  contrives  :  he  told 
me  in  the  note  which  I  mentioned  to  you, 
he  would  not  seem  to  take  any  notice 
of  me  before  mamma  ;  really  one  would 
imagine  he  never  thinks  of  it,  and  yet 
every  timel  want'to  look  at  him,  I  am 
sure  to  meet  his  eyes  fixed  upon  me. 

There  is  a  lady  Jiere,  also  an  intimate 
friend  of  mamma's,  I  didpot  know,  who 
appears  to  me  not  to  like  Mr.  de  Val- 
mont.  Although  he  seems  to  be  ail  at- 
tention to  her,  I  am  afraiffhe  will  soon 
grow  tired  of  this  life/  and  return  to 
Paris  ;  that  would  be  dreadful  indëèd  ! 
He  must  be  an  exceeding  good-natured 
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man,  to  corne  bere  on  purpose  to  serve 
bis  friend  and  me.  I  wish  ta  know  how I 
could  testify  my  gratitude  ;  but  I  don't 
know  how  to  speak  to  him  ;  and  if  1 
even  had  tbe  opportunity,  I  should  be 
80  asfaamed  I  should  not  know  whatto 
say* 

I  cannot  speak  to  any .  body  freeljr, 
about  my  love  affair,  but  Madame  de 
Merteuil  ;  perbaps  even  with  thee,  to 
whom  I  tell  every  thing,  if  it  was  in  s 
chatting  way,  I  should  be  abashed. 
Even  with  .  Danceny  bimself,  I  baye 
often  felt,  as  it  were,  against  my  inclina- 
tion, a  kirtd  of  fear,  which  prevented 
me  from  aaying  every  thing  I  could 
wish.  I  am  very  sorry  for  it  iiow,  and 
I  would  give  any  thing  in  the  world 
for  a  moment,  to  tell  him  only  once 
how  much  I  love  him.  Mr.  de  Val* 
mont  bas  prom  ised  him ,  if  I  wiU  be  ruW 
by  him,  he  willfind  an  opportunity  for  os 
to  seeeaeh  olives  I  am  very  welt  inclined 
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to  do  whatever  he  would  bave  me  ;  but 
I  can*t  conceive  bow  it  is  possible. 

Farewel,  my  dear  friend  :  I  hâve  no 
more  room.* 

■ 

From  the  Castle  of , 

Sept.  14,  17—. 
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Viscount  de  Valmont  to  the  MAR- 

CHIONESS  DE  M ERTEUIL. 

ï  cannot  comprebend  you  ;  you  were 
either  in  a  whimsical  moorî/or,  when 
you  wrotey  in  a  very  dangerous  fit  of 
madness.     If  I  did  not  knovv  you  very 

*  "Mademoiselle  de  Volanges  having  a  little 

time  after  changea  her  confidant,  as  will  be  seen 

in  the  folio wing  Letters,  there  will  no  more  be 

*gi?en  in  ihis  collection  of  those  she  contioued  to 

Write  to  her  friend  in  the  convent* 
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well,  my  charming  friend,  I  should  be 
really  alarmed;  and,  colour  itasyou 
will,  I  should  hâve  a  great  deal  of 
reason. 

Vainly  do  I  read,  and  read.  again, 
your  letter.     I  can't  conceive  you  ;  for 
it  U  impossible  to  take  your  letter  in 
the  style  it  is  couched;  whatdidyou 
tben  mean  to  say  ?    Did  you  only  mean 
there  was  no  occasion  to  give  oneself  so 
rauch  trouble  against  so  despicable  an 
enemy  :  if  so,  you  are  wrong.     Prevan 
is  really  amiable  ;  he  is  more  so  than 
you  imagine;  and  lias,    in  a  peculiar 
manner,  that  happy  talent  of  interesting 
one  much  about  love  affairs,  which  he 
introduces  on  every  occasion,  and  in  ail 
companies.     Few  women  can  avoid  the 
snare  of  replication,  because,  as  theyall 
hâve  pretensions  to  artifice,  nonewill 
lose  the  opportunity  of  displaying  it. 
And  I  need  not  tell  you  that  a  woman, 
wbo  consente  to  talk  of  love,  commonly 
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ends  with  being  entra pped,  or,  at  leafct, 
acts  as  if  she  was.  He  refînes  on  this 
methocf,  which  he  has  even  brought  to 
a  science,  by  often  introducing  the 
women  themselves  as  witnesses  of  their 
own  dèfeat  :  this  laver,  and  can  prove. 
I  was  let  into  the  secret  only  at  second 
hand;  for  I  never  was  ïntimate  with 
Prevan.  We  were  six  in  company: 
the  Countess  de  F  ■,  tbinking  her-. 
self  amazingly  fine,  and  even  possessihg 
the  talent  of  keeping  up  a  gênerai  con- 
versation well,  related  to  us  minutely  the 
manner  she  had  surrendered  to  Prevan, 
with  ail  circumstances.  She  gave  the 
récital  with  sô  much  Compostire,  that 
she  was  hot  even  disconcerted  at  a  smile 
which  escaped  us  ail  at  the  same  time. 
I  shall  never  forget,  one  of  us,  to  excusé 
himself,  feigned  to  doubt  what  shë 
said,  or  rather  what  she  related;  she 
gravely  ans wered,  that none  of  us  could 
be  so  well  informed  as  she  ;  aqd  she 
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was  not  even  afraidto  call  uponPrevan, 
and  ask  him  whether  sbe  had  omitted  s 
single  circumstance. 

Tbis  I  think  sufficient  to  call  him  a 
very  dangeroils  man:  but  is  it  not 
enough  for  you,  Marchioness,  he  is 
handsome,  very  hand&ome,**  you  say? 
Or  that  he  sbould  makeonyou  ontof 
tlwse  attacks  that  you  are  sometimt* 
fond  ofrewarding,for  no  other  motivt, 
lut  because  you  think  it  ïvell  carried 
on  ?  Or  tbat  you  wotild  think  it  pieté- 
ing  to  surrender  for  any  reason  what* 
ever  ?  Or — but  it  is  impossible  for  me 
to  guess  the  infinity  of  wbims  which 
rule  the  minds  of  women,  afld  by  which 
alone  you  resemble  your  sex.  Now 
you  are  înformed  of  the  danger,  I  hatt 
no  doubt;  but  you  may  easily  avoidit; 
and  yet  it  was  necessary  to  put  you  on 
your  guard.  I  return  to  my  text  ;  tfhat 
do  you  mean  to  say  ? 

If  it  is  not  a  banter  on  Prevan,  be- 
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sides  Hs  being  very  long,  it  is  not  to  me 
it  can  be  useful  ;  itis  in  the  face  of  the 
world  you  must  make  him  ridiculous  ; 
and  I  renew  my  instances  to  you  on 
that  subject. 

Ah  !  I  believe  I  bave  discovered  the 

enigma.     Your  letter  is  a  prophecy; 

not  what  you  will  do,  but  what  lie  will 

belteve  you  ready  to  do,  at  the  moment 

of  hk disgrâce.     I  approve  this  project 

well  enough  ;  however,  it  requires  great 

management.     You  knovy,  as  well  as  I 

do,  it  is  absolutely  the  same  thing  ta 

the  public,  wjiéther  you  are  connected 

with  a  man,  or  receive  bis  ad  dresses, 

pnle&s  the  man  is  a  fool,  which  Prevan 

is  not  by  any  means  ;  if'  hé  can  only 

tave  appearances,  he  will  brag,  and 

eyery  ihing  will  begreedily  swallowed. 

Fools  will  believe  hiro,  olhers  will  seem 

to  believe  him  ;  and  then  what  becomes 

of  your  resources  ?  I  am  really  alarma 

ed;  not  that  I  hâve  any  doubt  ofyour 
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abilities;  but  the  best  swimmers  are 
often  drowneii.  •  * 

.  I  fhink  myself  do  novice  in  the  wajs 
of  debauchery.  I  hâve  discovered  & 
hundred,  nay,  a  thousand,  M  y  mind 
is  often  engaged  in  tbinking  how  a 
woman  could  escape  me,  and  I  never 
could  find  out  the  possibilité  Eveft 
yourself,  my  charming  friend,  whose 
conductisa  masterpiece  ;  I  hâve  often 
tbought  your  success  was  more  owing 
to  good  fortune  than  good  manage- 
ment. 

Àfter  ail,  1  am,  perhaps,  seeking  a 
reason  where  there  is  none  ;  and  I  am 
astonished  I  hâve  been  for  tbis  houf 
past  treating  seriously  a  subject  thart 
y  ou  certainly  mean  as  a  jest.  Hotf 
you  will  laugh  at  me  !  but  be  it  so  ; 
let  us  talk  of  somethirig  else.  I  am 
wrong  ;  it  must  be  the  same  subject  ; 
always  of  women  to  be  had  or  ruined, 
and  often  of  both. 
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I  hâve  hère  wherewithal,  asyoujustly 
remark,  to  give  me  employaient  inboth 
capacities,  but  not  with  equal  facility. 
I  foresee  revenge  will  outstrip  love. 
The  little  Volanges  js  ready,  I  will 
answer  for  her  ;  ail  now  dépends  upon 
the  opportunity  which  I  take  upon  me 
to  provide  :  but  not  so  with  Madame 
de  Tourvel  ;  tbis  woman  distracts  me: 
I  hâve  no  conception  of  her.  I  hâve 
a  hundred  proofs  of  her  love;  but  I 
hâve  also  a  thousand  of  her  résistance. 
Upon  my  word,  I  am  afraid  she  will 
escapeme. 

The  first  efiect  that  ray  return  pro- 
duced  gave  me  more  flattering  expecta- 
tions.  You  may  guess,  I  was  willing 
to  judge  for  rayself  ;  and  to  be  certain 
of  seeing  her  first  émotions,  I  took  care 
not  to  be  announced  by  any  formaUty* 
calculating  my  journey  so  as  to  arrive 
v^hile  they  were  at  dinner,  and  fell  from 
the  clouds  like  an  opéra  divinity. 
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Hàviûg  made  a  sufficient  noise  corn- 
ing  in  to  draw  their  attention  to  me,  I 
could  observe  with  the  same  glance  my 
old  aunt's  joy,  Madame  de  Volanges's 
vexation,  and  the  confused  pleasureof 
her  daugbter.     My  fair   one    sat  with 
ber  back  to  tbe  door.     Seing  employed 
at  tbat  instant  cutting  up   something, 
she  did  not  even  turn  ber  head.    I 
addressed  myself  to  Madame  de  Rose- 
monde;    and    at    the  first  word,  the 
tender  devotee  hearing  my  voice,  gave 
a  scream,  in  wliich  I  tbought  there  was 
more  of  love  tban  surprise  or  terror.  *  I 
was  then  gotso  far  into  the  room  asto 
be  able  to  observe    her  countenance; 
the  tumult  of  ber  soûl.,  the  struggle  of 
ideas  and   sentiments,    were    strongly 
depicted  in  twenty  différent  forms  on  it. 
1  seated  myself  at  table  close  by  her; 
she  did  not  know  what  she  said  or  did. 
She  endeavouredto  keep  on  eating  ;  but 
it  was  in  vain.     At  lengtb,  in  less  tban 
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a  quarter  of  an  hour,  her  pleasure  and 
her  embarrassaient  overpowering  her, 
she  thought  it  best  to  beg  leave  to  re- 
tire from  table,  under  a  pretence  of 
wanting  a  little  air.  Madame  de  Vo- 
langes  wanted  to  accompany  her  ;  tbe 
tender  prude  would  not  permit  it:  too 
happy,  doubtless,  to  find  a  pretence  ta 
be  atone,  and  giye  herse lf  up  without 
restreint  to  the  soft  émotions  of  her 
iieart. 

I  dispatehed  my  dinner  as  soon  a* 
possible.  The  dessert  was  scarcely 
ser ved,  when  the  infernal  Volanges, 
probably  with  a  design  to  préjudice 
me,  got  up  to  fol  16 w  the  charming 
woman.  I  foresaw  this  project,  but 
disappointed,  her.  I  feigned  tù  take 
this  particular  motion  for  a,  gênerai 
one;  and  rising  atthe  samë  time,  the 
•  little  Volanges  and  the  curate  of  the 
place  followed  our  example,  so  tbat 
Madame    de  Rosemonde  was  left  ai 
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table  with  the  old  Commander  de  T—, 
who  both  also  took  the  resolution  to 
folio w  us.     We  ail  went  then  to  join 
my  fair  one,   whom  vrè  found  in  the 
arbour  Bear  the  castle  ;    and    as  she 
wanted  solitude  more  thtm  a  jwalk,  shé 
chose  rather  to  retùrn  with   us,  thaa 
to  blige  us  tô  stay  with  hér.     As  sooa 
as  I  \Vas  certain  that  Madame  de  Vo* 
langes  would  not  hâve  an  opportunity 
of  speaking  to  her  aloile,  I  began  to 
think  of  executing  yotir   orders,  and 
exert  myself  for  the  iaterest  of  youf 
pupil.     When  coffee  was  over,  I  weot 
up  to  my  apartment,  entered  the  other'ft 
to  reconnaitre  the  gtound,  and  formed 
my  dispositions  to  ensure  the  correspon- 
dent of  the  little  one.     After  this  first 
step,  I  wrote  a  few  words  to  infonn  her 
of  it  ;  and  to  deraand  her  confidence,  I 
tacked  my  note  to  Danceny's   letterfc 
returned  to  the  saloon,  where  I  found 
my  fair  one  stretched  upon  a  sofa  at 
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foll  tength,  in  a  most  delicious  aban- 
donnaient. 

This  sight  rousing  my  desires,  ani- 
raated  my  looks.  I  knew  they  should 
bc  tender;  yet  urgent  ;  and  placed  my- 
self  in  such  a  raanner,  as  to  rbe  able  to 
employ  them  successfully.  Their  first 
esssay  obliged  my  ceîestiaî  prude  to  cast 
down  hèr  beautiful  raodest  eyes.  I 
viewed  for  sdine  time  tbis  angelic  figure  ; 
thén  ruiiniàg  over  her  wholë  frame, 
ataused  myself  with  considering  the 
outliriesand  forms  of  her  persori  through 
the  light  dress  she  wore .  A fter  gazing 
on  her  from  head  to  foot,  my  eyes  went 
bàck  from  the  feet  to  the  head— my 
chàrming  f ri  end,  the  soft  look  was 
fixed  on  me,  but  shè  instantly  cast  her 
eyes  down  àgaiti  ;  bèing  desirous  of 
bringing  them  back,  I  turned  my  eyes 
from  her.  Thén  was  established  be- 
tween  us  that  silent  convention,  the  first 
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treaty  of  tiraid  lovers,  who  to  sàti&fy 
the  mutual  want  of  seeing  eacfa  other, 
permit  soft  looks  to  succeed  until  they 
mingle  together. 

Fully  satisfied  that  my  charmer  was 
erttirely  taken  up  with  tbis  newdelight, 
I  took  upon  me  to  watch  for  our  mutual 
safety:  but  when  I  was  assurée!  that  a 
pretty  lively  conversation  took  off  the 
attention  of  the  company,  I  endeavoured 
to  make  the  eyes  freely  speak  their  own 
language.  At  fiirst  I  darted  sorae 
glances,  but  with  so  much  réserve,  that 
modesty  itself  could  notbe  alarmed  at 
it  ;  and  to  make  the  lovely  timid  Wo- 
man  casier,  I  appeared  as  tnuch  embar- 
rasçed  as  she  ;  by  littfe  and  little,  our 
eyes  accustomed  tô  meet,  fixed  them- 
selves  a  little  lortger,  and  at  length  did 
not  quit  eaeb  other  ;  I  perceived  in  hers 
that  soft  lailguishing  air>  happy  présage 
to  love  and  désire  :  but  it  was  only  for 
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a  moment  ;  and  she  soonrecovered  lier- 
self;  she  changea  her  looks  and  position 
with  some  confusion. 

As  I  determined  she  «hould  bave  no 
doubt  of  my  remark  in  g  her  différent 
émotions*  I  started  suddenly,  asking 
her,  with  a  frightened  look,  if  she  w&â 
mdisposed.  Immediately  the  company 
assembled  round  her.  I  let  them  ail 
pass  before  me;  and  as  the  little  Vo- 
1  anges,  who  was  working  tapestry  neaï: 
a  window,  took  some  time  in  quitting 
her  frame,  I  seized  the  opportunity  to» 
giye  her  Danceny's  letter. 

I  was  a  little  distance  from  lier,  and 
threw  the  letter  in  her  ^api  Shereally 
dtd  not  know  what  to  do.  You  would 
hâve  laughed  to  gee.  her  surprise  and 
embarrassaient;  yet  I  did  not  laugb, 
lest  so  much  awkwardness  should  be- 
tray  us:  but  a  glanée  and  à  frown 
made  her  comprehend  that  she  was  to 
put  it  in  her  pecket. 

g6 
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The  remainder  of  the  day  had  nothing 
interestbg.  Whathas  happened  since, 
will,  perhaps,  bring  on  e vents  that 
will  please  you,  at  least,  as  to  what  re- 
gards jour  pupil  ;  but  it  is  better  to 
employ  qne's  time  in  executing  tfcan  in 
relating  them  :  moreover,  this  is  thé 
eightb  page  I  baye  written,  and  I  am  a 
good  deal  fatigued  ;  so  adieu. 

It  will  be  unnecessary  to  tell  '  you, 
that  the  little  thitig  bas  answefed  Dan- 
eeny.*  I  bave  also  had  a  letter  front 
my  fair  one,  to  whom  I  wrote  the  day 
after  my  arrivai.  I  send  you  bofli 
letters.  '  You  will  read  '  them,  or  let  it 
alone;  for  those  perpétuai  tiresome  ré- 
pétitions^ of  which  I  begin  to  be  dis- 
gusted,  must  be  very  insipid  for  a  per- 
son  unco&eentèd. 

Once  more,  adieu  !  I  stitl  love  you 
much:  but  I  beg,  if  you  speakagain 

*  This  letter  wa*  nôt  foùmh  - 
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of  Prevan,  that  it  may  bé  in  intelligible 
lariguage. 

From  the  Castle  of  — , 

Sept.  17, 17—. 


LETTER  LXXVII. 

Vwcount  de  VaïiMont  to  the  Pre* 

srDENTE  DE  ToUltVEL. 

From  whence  proceèds,  Madam,  the 
cruel  Gare  yoû  take  to  avoid  me  ?  How 
does  it  hâppen,  that  the  most  tfcnder 
eagerness  on  my  part,  can  odly  obtaia 
from  you  an  indifférence,  that  one 
could  scarcely  justify  to  aman  who 
had  even  doné  one  an  injury?  When 
love  recals  me  td  your  fefet,  and  a  happy 
accident  places  nié  beside  you,  you 
would  rathèr  feiga  an  indisposition,  and 
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alarm  your  friends,  than  consent  to 
remain  near  me.  How  ofteo  yesterdav 
did  you  turn  away  your  eyes  from  me, 
to  deprive  me  of  the  pleasureof  a  look; 
and  if,  for  an  instant,  I  could  observe 
less  severity  in  thenr,  it  seemed  as  if  you 
intended  not  that  I  sbouTd  enjoy  it,  but 
that  I  sbeuld  feel  my  loss  in  being 
deprived  of  iU 

This  i*j  I  dare  say,  a  treatment  not 
consistent  with  love,  norcan  itbeper- 
mitted  to  friendship  ;  and  yet  you  know 
tbat  one  of  those  sentiments  animâtes 
mç,  and  I  thougbt  myself  authorised  to 
believe  you  would  not  refuse  riae  the 
otber,  This  precious  friendsbip,  which 
you  undoubtedly  thought  rae  worthy  of, 
a*  you  conde&ceiided  to  offer  it,  what 
bave  I  since  done  to  forfeit?  (lave 
J  prejudiced  rayeelf  by  my  frankjieas; 
and  will  you  puqish  me  for  my  c*n- 
dour?  Are  you  not,  at  least,  afraid 
of  offending  the  09e  or  the  othçr  ?   Ityc 
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is  it  not  in  the  bosom  of  my  friend  I 
deposit  the  secrets  of  my  heart?  Is  it 
not  to  her  alone  I  thought  myself 
obligea  to  refuse  conditions  which, 
bad  I  accepted,  would  give  me  an  op- 
portunity  of  breaking  them,  and,  per- 
haps,  of  successfully  abusing  them  ? 
Or  would  you  force  me  to  believe,  by  so 
undeserved  a  rigour,  if  I  bad  deceived 
you,  I  should  bave  gained  more  in- 
dulgence? 

I  do  not  repent  of  a  conduct  I  owe 
to  you  and  myself:  but  by  wbat  fàta* 
lity  is  it,  that  every  laudable  action  of 
mine  becomesthe  signal  of  a  new  mis- 
fortune  to  me  ? 

And  after  having,  by  my  obédience, 
merited  the  only  praise  you  hâve  voue h- 
safed  to  bestow  on  my  conduct,  1  now, 
for  the  first  time,  lament  the  mis  fortune 
of  displeasing  you.  After  gi  vin  g  you 
proofs  of  my  entire  submission,  by 
depriving  myself  of  the  happiness  of 
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seeing  you,  to  please  your  delicacy,  you 
want  to  break  off  your  correspondence 
with  me,  and  take  away  this  feeble 
amenda  of  a  sacrifice  you  exacted,  to 
deprtve  me  of  my  love,  which  alone 
could  hâve  given  you  that  right.  In 
fine,  it  is  after  speaking  to  you  with  a 
sincerity  vrhich  even  my  love  could  not 
weaken,  you  fly  from  me  to-day  as  a 
dangerous  seductor,  whose  pérfidions- 
ness  was  fully  proved. 

Will  you  tben  never  cease  being  un- 
just  ?  Inform  me,  at  least/  wJbat  new 
wrongs  I  hâve  committed,  that  could 
cause  so  much  severity;  and  do  not 
refuse  to  precribe  the  orders  you  would 
hâve  me  follow.  Surely  it  is  not  too 
much  to  désire  to  know,  when  I  engage 
to  exécute  them. 

Sept.  15,17—. 
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LETTER  LXXVIII. 
Ttiè  Présidente  de  Tourvel  to  ike 

VÎSCOÛNT    DE    VALMONT. 

You  seem  surprised,,  Sir,  at  my 
béhavidur  ;  and,  indeed^your  style  falla 
little  short  bf  cal  lin  g  me  to  account>  as 
if  yôu  were  authorised  to  blâme  it.  I 
really  think  I  haye  much  morè  reason 
for  astonishment  and  complaint;  but 
since  the  refusai  coiitained  in  your  last 
mitmér,  I  bave  taken  my  resolution  to 
behave  with  an  indifférencié  that  may 
ftot  give  atiy  occasion  for  rematrks  or 
teproaches  ;  yet  as  you  ask  some  éclair- 
cissements Tvbich,  I  thank  heayen* 
I  find  no  difliculty  in  giving,  I  will 
once  rtiore  explain  myself. 

Any  person  \vho  should  read  your 
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letters  would  think  me  eitber  unjust  or 
fantastical.  I  don't  think  I  deserve 
that  cbaracter  ;  but  I  am  of  opinion, 
you  above  ail  the  rest  of  mankind 
would  be  tbe  readiest  to  catch  at  it. 
You  must  be  sensible,  that  in  putting 
me  under  the  necessity  of  a  justifica- 
tion, you  oblige  me  to  recal  every  thing 
that  has  passed  between  us.  You 
imagined  you  would  gain  by  the 
scrutiny  :  I  am  inclined  to  think,  I 
may  even  stand  the  test  in  y  our  opinion; 
and  perbaps  it  is  the  only  way  to  dis- 
cover  which  of  us  has  a  right  to  com- 
ptai n. 

T*  begtn,  Sir,  from  the  day  of  yçui 
arrivai  at  tbts  castle.  You  will  aç* 
knowledge,  I  hope,  your  .  cbaracter 
authorised  me  at  least  to  be  upon  the 
reserve,  and  I  migbt,  without  appre- 
hending  the  imputation  of  an  çxçess  of 
prudery,  hâve  restricted  myself  to  exact 
politeness.    You  your  self  would  hâve 
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behaved  to  me  with  déférence,  and  only 
thotight  it  strange,  that  a  plain  woman, 
30  unàcquainted  with  the  ways  of  the 
world,  had  not  suffîcient  pénétration  to 
appreciate  jour  merit  ;  that  would  hâve 
been  certainly  the  most  prudent  méthode 
and  which  I  was  so  much  inclined  to 
fellow,  that  I  will  freely  own,  when 
Madame  de  Rosemonde  came  to  in- 
form  me  of  jour  arrivai,  I  had  occa^ 
sion  to  recollect  m  y  friendship  for  her, 
and  hers  for  you,  to  conceal  mj  unea- 
siriess  at  the  uhwelcome  news. 

I'. will  freely  ôwn,  at  first  you  exhi- 
bited  a  behaviour  much  more  favour- 
ab)e  to  you  than  what  I  had  conceived  : 
but  you  must  also  allow/  it  lasted  but 
a  very  short  time  ;  and  that  you  soon 
grew  tired  of  a  constraint,  for  which 
you  did  not  think  yourself  sufficiently 
iqdemnified  by  the  advantageous  idea  I 
had  of  you. 

Then  taking  advantage  of  my.  can- 
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dour  and  tranquillity>  you  did  net 
scruple  cherishing  sentiments  which 
you  could  not  hâve  the  least  doubt  bot 
Would  offend  me  ;  and  whilst  you  was 
every  day  multiplying  and  aggravating 
the  wrongs  you  did  me,  I  endeavoured 
to  forget  them,  and  even  offered  you 
an  opportunity,  in  some  measure,  of 
redredsing  thera.  My  réquisition  liras 
so  fair,  tfiat  you  even  thought  you 
could  not  refuse  ït,  but  asserting  a  right 
from  my  indulgence,  you  made  use  of 
it  to  demand  a  permission,  which 
doubtless  I  oùgbt  not  to  bave  granted, 
and  which  yet  you  obtained .  The  con- 
ditions annexed  to  it  you  did  not 
observe;  your  correspondance  was 
such,  thaVeacb  letter  made  it  a  duty  to 
ahswer  yoù  no  more.  Even  at  the  verj 
time  when  your  obstinacy  obliged  me 
to  insist  on  your  going  away,  that  by  a 
blameable  condescension  I  sought  the 
only  means  which,  consistent  with  duty, 
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was  allowed  me  not  to  break  entirely 
witb  you.  But  an  humble  sentiment 
bas  no  value  in  your  eyes.  You 
despise  friendship  ;  and  in  your  mad 
intoxication,  ridiculing  misery  and 
shame,  you  seek  nothing  but  victims 
andpleasure. 

As   fickle    in  your  proceedings,  as 
contrary  to  your  own  principles  in  your 
charges,  you  forget  yow\  promises,  or 
you  make  a  jest  of  violating  them  ;  and 
after  consenting  to  départ  from   me; 
you  corne  back  without  being  recalled, 
without  paying  the  least  regard  to  my 
golicitations    or  my   reasons,    without 
even  the  decency  of  a  notice.     You 
ventured  to  expose  me  to  a  surprise, 
which,  although  very  simple  in  itself, 
might  bave  been  interpreted  very  un- 
fevourably  for  me  by  the  persons  who 
were  présent,  and,  far  from  endeavour- 
ing  to  dissipate  this  moment  of  embar- 
rassaient you  gave  birth  to,  you  care-- 
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fully  sougbt  to  augment  it.  Ât  table 
you  chose  precisely  to  place  yourself 
beside  me.  A  slight  indisposition 
obliged  me  to  go  out  before  any  of  the 
company;  and  instead  of  paying  anjr 
respect  to  my  solitude,  you  bring  them 
ail  to  disturb  me.  Being  retorned 
again  into  the  saloon,  if  I  move,  yoa 
follow  me  ;  if  I  speak,  you  always  réply 
to  me.  Tbe  most  indiffèrent  word  isa 
pretence  for  you  to  bring  on  a  conver- 
sation* which  I  do  not  wish  to  hear,  and 
>vhich  often  may  bring  my  name  m 
question  ;  for  notwithstanding  ail  your 
address,  Sir,  I  belieye  others  can  see  as 
well  as  me. 

*  - 

Thus,  then,  reduced  to  a  state  of 
inaction  and  silence,  you  nevertheless 
continue  to  pursue  me.  I  cannât  lift 
my  eyes  without  meeting  yours.  I  am 
incessantly  obliged  to  tyrn  my  looks 
from  you;  and  by  an  inconséquence, 
you  fix  the  eyes  of  tbe  whole  company 
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on  me,  at  a  tirae  when  I  could  even 
wish  to  hide  myself  from  ray  own. 

Yet  you  complain  of  my  behaviour, 
and  are  astonished  at  my  anxiety  to  fly 
from  you.     Blâme  rather  my  indul- 
gence, and  be  astonished  I  did  not  set 
ont  the  moment  you  arrived.     I  ought 
to  hâve  done  it  ;  perhaps  you  will  yet 
oblige    me    to    this    violent,    though 
necessary  measure,  if  you  do  not  cease 
your  offensive  pursuits.     No  ;  I  never 
will  forget  what  I  owe  to  myself,  what  I 
owe  to  the  obligations  I  hâve  taken, 
which  I  respect  and  cherish.     Be  assur- 
ed,  ifl  should  ever  be  reducedtothe 
unhappy  choice  of  sacrificing  myself  or 
tbem,  I  would  not  hesitate  à  moment. 

Sept.  16,  17— 
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LETTER  LXXIX. 

The  Viscount  de  Valmont  to  the 
Marchioness  de  Merteuil. 

I  thought   to  hâve  gone    a-hunting 
this  morning,  but  it  is  most  horrible 
weather.     I  hâve  no  bpok  to  read  but 
a  new   romance    that  ^vould    tire  a 
boarding-school   girl.     We   shall  not 
breakfa&t  tbese  two  hours  ;   therefore, 
notwithstanding    my    long    letter  of 
yesterday,  I  will  still  chat  with  you, 
and  am  confident  you  will   not  think 
me  tedious,  for   I  will  entertain  you 
conceming  the  very  handsome  Prevan. 
So  you  know  nothing  at  ail  about 
this  famous  adventure  which  separated 
the  inséparables.     I  would  yenture  to 
lay  a  wager,  you  will  recollect  it  ai  the 
1 
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first  worcL     I  wîll   give  it  y  ou,  hovr- 
ever,  since  you  désire  it. 

You  may  rèmember   ail   Paris  wàs 
astonished,  three  women  equally  hand- 
some,  equally  possessing  tbe  same  ta- 
lents, and  having  the  same  prêterions, 
should  remain  so  intimately  coimected 
since  thé  time  of  their  appearance  irt 
the  world.     At  first  it  wàs  imagined  it 
proceeded   from  their  great  tinrtidity  ; 
but  soon  surrounded  by  a  nuqaber  of 
gallants,  whose  ho  m  âges  they  shared, 
tbey  soon  began  to   feel  their  consé- 
quence, by  the  eagernets  and  assiduity 
^Hth  wbich  theywere  folio  w  éd.    Still 
their  union  beéame  the  stronger.     One 
would  baye  imagined  the  triumph  of 
one  was  also  tbat  of  the  other  two; 
however,   evêry  one  flattered  :  himself 
that    love   would    cause  a   rivalship. 
Thosè  fafr  ones  coutended  for  the  honour 
of  the  apple  of  disçord  ;  and  I  myself 
\fould  haye  been  a  cpmpciïtor,  if  the 
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high  réputation  the  Countesa 4c 
was  in  at  that  time  would  hâve  pcr- 
mitted  me  to  hâve  committed  an  infide- 
lity  before  I  had  obtained  the  consurn- 
mation  of  my  desires. 

However,  oar  three  beauties  tbst 
same  carnivai  made  their  choice,  as  if 
in  concert;  and  far  from  eatciting  aay 
disturbance,  it  rendered  their  friendsfaip 
more  interesting  by  the  charma  of  con- 
fidence* 

Tbe  crowd  of  unfortunate  pretenders 
coalesced  with  the  envious  women,  and 
this  scandalous  constancy  was  submit- 
tedto  public  censure.    Some  proraul- 
gated,  that  in  this  society  of  the  in- 
séparables, so  called  at  that  time.,  the 
fondamental  law  was,  that  eveiy  thing 
should  be  in  common,  that  loveeveft 
was   subservient   to    the   same    law. 
Others  asserted,  that  the  three  loyers 
were  not  exempt  from  rivais.     Others 
went  so  far  as  ft>  say,  thejr  had  only 
1 
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bçen  atfmitted  for  decency  sake,  and 
had  only  obtained  a  sinécure  title. 

Thèse  reporte,  whether  true  or  falsei 
had  not  their  wished-for  eÇect;    the 
three    couple    perçeived    plainly  they 
T^ejre  undone  if  they  separated  at  this 
period,  therefore  resolvod  to  sten^  the 
tprrcpt     The  public,  who    soon  tirç 
of  every  thing,  shortly  gaveup a  fr«itr 
less  scandai.     Carried  a\#ay  by  their 
natirral  ;  levity,  they  were  engaged  in 
fltber   pursuite.     Retunrirçg  agairç  to 
this,  with  their  usual  inconBequence> 
they  cbajiged  jtheir  crijtiqi^m  to  cqni- 
mefl4aiioq#.     A*  e#9cy  thing  ia  hère 
'faghtap&ble,     the    entbiwasni    gained 
gri>iwï>  and.  became  *  pçrfçct  ;  rage^ 
wben  Prevantindertook  ta  $wfy  th?$e 
prodigiea,  and  to  fix  the  public  opinion 
ftndihi*  tofb  o»  tbeni. 

..  He  tben  laid  himself  out  for  tbose 
models  of  perfection.  Being  e&gUy 
«di&Uted  inâo  tbeir  s^iefy,  frtnv  tbence 
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he  drèw  a  favourable  omen  ;  he  very 
well  knew,  those  who  lived  in  a 
happy  stâte  were  notso  accessible;  and 
soon  perceived  tbe  so-much-boasted 
happiness,  like  tbat  of  kings,  wàs  more 
envied  lhan  désirable.  He  observed 
among  tbose  pretended  inséparables, 
they  began  to  seek  for  pleasures  abroad* 
théy  were  often  absent  ;  frora  thencehc 
concluded*  the  ties  of  love  or  friend- 
sbip  were  already  relaxed  or  broken; 
ibat  those  of  self-love*  and  habit  still 
preseryed  some  kind  of  strength. 

Still  tbe  women;  whom  necessitj  kept 
together,  preseryed  the  saine  appear- 
ance  of  intimacy  aiîiong  ihemsel ves  : 
but  the  men,  more  firee  in  thetr  proceed- 
ingSi  found  duties  to  fulfil>  or  business 
to  do,  which  they  always  lamentedj  but 
nevertheless  did  not  neglect;  tbeir 
meetings  were  thus  scarcely  ever  com- 
plète. 

This  behaviour  was  very  useful  tè 
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the  asstduous  Prevan*  jvho  being,  in 
course,  at  libertv  with.tbe  widowof  the 
day,  alternately  found  an  opportunity 
of offering  the  saine  horaage  to  the  three 
friends.  ;  He  readily  saw,  if  he  made  a 
choice,  it  would  be  his  destruction; 
the  shame  of  being  discovered  to  be 
the  first  transgressor  would  deter  the 
cme  wbo  had  the  préférence,  and  the 
vaftity  of  the  two  others  would  render 
them  mortal  enemiesof  the  new  lover; 
they  would  not  faiL  to  display  ail  their 
resentment  against  lirai,  and  jealousy 
would  certain ly  reçal  a  rival,  who, 
perhaps,  might  be  troublesome,  Thus 
«very  thing  was  attended  with  diffi- 
'cufty:  butin  his  triple  project,  every 
thing  was  ;  made  easy  ;  •  each  woman 
ym*  indulgent;  because  she  was  in- 
terested,  and  each  mata,  because  he 
tbought  he  was  not. 

Prevan  was   engagea  to    only  one 
woman  at  that  time.     Fortunately  for 
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fcim,  the  saérîfice  was  not  very  difficuH, 
ai  sbe  became  celebrated.  The  ad- 
dresies  of  à  gfeat  prince,  vrhich  haé 
beèh  déxférously  rejectéd,  togethef 
wîth  her  being  a  foreignér,  had  drawa 
the  attention  of  the  court  and  town 
ùpoh  her.  Her  lover  shared  the  ho- 
nour,  and  madé  a  very  goôd  use  of  ît 
tvith  fais  riew  mistf  esàés  ;  thé  oiity  dif- 
fïculty  wàs,  to  càrry  où  thôsé  thrée  in- 
trigues in  front,  whose .  march  shouîd 
be  regulated  by  the  movements  of  thé 
slowest  :  and  I  hâve  beeri  assured  by 
oneofhis  confidents,  that  bis  gfeatest 
trouble  was '.to  retard  one  of  them  wfro 
was  tipe  à  fortnight  béfore  the  others. 
Àt  length  the  expected  day  came. 
Prevan,  tvho  hàd  obtained  the  consent 
of  tbem  ail,  regulated  their  motions  in 
the  following  mannér  :  One  of  the  hus- 
bands  was  absent,  anôther  was  to  gfr 
on  à  journéy  early  thè  nëxt  morning, 
the  third  rernained   in  town.     The  in- 
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separabie  friends  kad  agreed  ta  sap 
witb  the  future  widow  ;  but  the  new 
m&ster  would  not  suflfer  any  of  the  old 
servants  to  be  invited.  The  morning 
of  aie  saine  day,  he  divided  iitto  three 
lots  the  fair  foreigner's  letters.  In  the 
One  he  enclosed  her  picture;  in  the 
second,  an  amorous-  cypher  she  herself 
had  drawn;  the  third  enclosed  a  loefc 
ofler  hair.  Each  reeeived  her  shane 
of  sacrifice,  and,  in  return,  consented 
to  send  to  their  discarded  lovera,  ktters 
of  disnrission. 

That  was  doing  a  great  deal  ;  but 
yetwas  notenough.  Shewbose  hus- 
band  was  in  town,  was  at  liberty  du* 

i 

ring  the  day  only  ;  and  itwas  agreed, 
that  a  feigned  indisposition  shouidpre- 
Vent  her  from  supping  with  her  friend, 
bot  the  evefting  should  bé  dedicated 
te  Prevan;  the  night  was  granted  by 
her  whose  husband  was  out  of  town  ; 
and  day-light,  the  time  ibe  third  bus» 
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band  was  to  set  off,  vraa  tfae  happy 
moment  allottçd  for  the  other. 

Prévan,  who  neglects  nothing,  flica 
to  the  fair  foreigner's  in  an  ill  hu- 
mour, which  aoon  spread,  and  learèt 
her,  after  an  altercation  which  brought 
on  a  quarrel  thatensured  faim  leaveof 
absence  for  twenty-four  hours  at  least. 
His  dispositions  tbus  made,  be  returned 
home,  totakesome  repose;  but  ofter 
affairs  awaited  bim. 

The  letters  of  dismission  bad  opencd 
the  eyes  of  the  discarded  lovera  ;  noae 
of  them  had  tbe  .least  doubt  but  that 
be  was  sacrificed  to  Piwan  :  and  the 
vexation  of  being  tricked,  with  tbe 
mortification  of  being  discarded,  thej 
ail  tbree,  as  if  in  concert,  but  witboiit 
communicating  with  each  other,  re- 
solved  to  bave  satisfaction,  and  de- 
raanded  it  accordinglv  of  tjiejr  fortu- 
pâte  rival.  / 

So  that  at  bis  arrivai  he  fôtfnd  three 
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challenges,  which  be  nobly  accepted: 
but  un\f  illing  to  lose  tbe  pleasure  or 
réputation  of  thi*  adventure,  he  fixed 
tbe  meeting  for  tbe  next  morning,  ail 
jtljree  at  the  saine  hour  and  place,  at 
o©eof  the  ga$es  of  tbe  wood  of  Bout- 
Jogne.  .,    ;\    .  .  ••-  *;\.      ,    -  :  ., 

Night  faeiog  corne,  he  njn  bis  triple 
career  witb  equal  success  ;  at  least,  he 
hassince  vaunted,  tbat  each  of  his  new 
misiresses  had  récetved  tbree  times  the 
pledges  af  bi*  love.  ,  Here^  as  yoq4  may 
well  imagine,  tbe  prpofs  are  déficient. 
Ail  tbat  can  be  required  from  the  im- 
partial h  istoriao  îs  ta  requjest  the  in* 
credulous  reader  to  remark,  tbat 
vanity,  and  an  exalted  imagination  çaa 
]mng  forth  prodigies.  Moreover,  tbe, 
inormug  tbat  was  to  folio w  .so  bril  liant 
a  night,  seeroed  to  ç^cuse  circumsj^ec* 
tip^for  the  eveot»  of  the  day.  The 
following  factshave,  howeyer,  agreater 
degree  of  certain ty* 
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Prevah  catàe  putictually  to 

appointed,  where  he  Found  bis  thréfe 

rivais/  who  Were  à  littlç  surpraed  àt 

meetifcg  each  othér,  afad  perhaps,  partly 

coHSoled  on  seeîng  tbe  companions  of 

their  nrisfoftunes.     He  accostcd  them 

with  an  affable  and   cavalier  air/  and 

toadé  thèrri  tfie  fbllowing  speech,  which 

bas  been  /aithfully  relatëd  té  me: 

Gentlëmeii/'  said   he,  rr  meeting 
1ère  together,    you   certainly  gueas 
that  you  bave  ail  Ihfe  same  subject  of 
complaint  against  me.     I  am  ready 
to    give  you    satisfaction  :    but  tet 
chance    décide   between  you,  whiéb 
"  of  youthrèe  will   be  the  flrst  to  re- 
quire  a  satisfaction  that  y  ou  hâve  ail 
£  an  equal  rtght  te.     I  bave  brought 
"  neithe*  wîtness   taor  second.    Thâi. 
not   atiy   in  fhë   commission  of  tbe 
oflence  :   Idonot  requiré  any  inflie 
«paration-      Tli^,  agreeàWe  ïo  bis 
<*aracter  of  a    ««a^J*  „  j  ,u.«. 
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says  hey  rr  one  seldom  holds  in  three 
"  hands  rnnntng  ;  but  be  my  fate  what 
€t  it  will,  the  man  has  lnred  long 
"  enough  who  has  gained  the  love  of 
€€  the  women  and  the  esteem  of  the 
"  men." 

Whilst  his  adversariés,  astonished, 
sitently  looked  on  each  other ,,  and,  per- 
haps,  hurt  at  the  indelicaey  of  tbît 
triple  combat^  wbich  raade  the  party 
véiy  unequal,  Preran    resunted,  te  I 

will  not  conceal  from  you;  that  last 

night  has  been  a  very  fatàguing  one. 
"  It  would  be  but  gênerons  to  grve  me 
€(  timeto  recruit.  I  hâve  given  order 
cr  io  préparé  a  breakfast  ;  do  me  the 
"  honour  to  accept  of  it.  Let  us 
"  breakfast  tdgether  with  g**>d  bu* 
"  mour.  One  may  fight  for  Aich 
*<  trifles;  but  I  don't  think  it  should 
"  bave  any  eflfect  on  our^spirits." 

The  breakfast  wàs  accepted.  It  h 
said,  Prevan  never  tbone  more.    He 
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net  ouly  had  the  address  not  to  mor- 
tify  bis  rivais,  but  even  to  persuade 
them,  tbey!  ail  wôuld  hâve  éasijy  haèthe 
same  success;  and  made  thefn  agrée, 
tbat  nonewould  baye  let  slip  tbe,  op- 
portunité no  more  than  himself.  Tbose 
facts  being  ackuowledged,  the  matter 
was  entârcly  settlèd  ;  and  beforé  break- 
fast  was  o*er,  tbey  often  repeated,  tbat 
such  women  did  not  deserye  that  mêo, 
of  honour  should  quarrel  aj>eut  thecD. 
Tbis  idea  brought  on  cordiality  ;  tbe 
wbe  strengthcncd  it  ;  *o  4haiini£  sbort 
time  afterwards,  an  wtfesorl&d  ftfend- 
sbip  sueceeded  rAnconr. 

Prevan>  wbo  doubtless  liked  tbis 
dénouement  as  well  as  tbe  other,  would 
not,  botyevery  k>sç  bis  celebrity;  anë 
dexterously  forfliing  bis  projects  to  cir- 
cumstances,  "?ReaIly/*  a»ys  he,  €€  it  is 
not  of  me,  )>ut  of  jour  faithlees  mis- 
tresses  you  should  be  revenged,  Md 
I  m\\  giw  you  the  opportunity.    I 
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C€  already  Jkê\,  as  you  do,  an  iajurjy 
€e  which  I  sball  soon  share  with  iyou & 
c*  for  if  neitber  of  youbave  been  abfer 
to  fia:  the  coaatancy  of  ope,  howeanr 
I  expçct  that  I  can  fix  tbem  all?; 
You»  quarrel  then  becomes  my  own» 
If  you  will  sup  with  me  to-*iight  at 
my  villa,  I  hope  to  giye  you  your 
re venge.' '  They  desired  an  exporta- 
tion :  but  he  answered  with  that  tooe 
of  si^pç?  ioritv,  which  the  cirçumstances 
authorised  hira  to  take,  <e  Gentleman^ 
I  thinjc  I  hâve  already  sufficipptly 
shewnyou,  tbat  I  luiawhamto  cojh 
duct  roatters;  leave  every  thing  to> 
€C  me.  '  •  They  ail  agreed  ;  and  haviag 
took  leave  of  their  new  friend,  separated 
until  evejripg*  to  wait  tbe  effect  of  bis 
jMÇQiptses*  r7 

He  reiurned  knjnediately.  to  Pàw* 
and,,  acçoi^iog  ta  custom,  waited  on 
bU  new  conquests  ;f  obtained  a  promise 
firom  each  to  take  a  tête-àrtqte  supper 
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with  Mm  at  tus  villa.  Two  of  tbem 
startod  some  amall  diflkulties,  but  no- 
tbmg  was  tô  bè  reftftëd  after  suchà 
night.  lié  made  his  appointments  at  an 
bourgs  distaace  from  each  otber,  tôgive 
him  tbe  time  neces^ary  for  tbè  ntaturiog 
bis  scbeme.  After  thèse  préparations, 
he  gâte  notice  tô  the  other  cdnspirators, 
aàd  tbey  ail  impatient  ly  expected  tbeir 
victims. 

Tbe  first  being  anrived,  Prevanaloae 
îéceived  her,  and  with  a  seetaing  eager- 
ïiess  led  her  to  the  sanctuary.,  of  wbicb 
sbe  irnagined  herself  tbe  goddess  ;  then 
tetiring  on  some  9ltght  pretence,  was 
immediately  replaced  by  the  insulted 
lover.  .     r  • 

•  Vou  may  guess  the  confusion.  À 
woman  who  was  not  accustomed  to  ad? 
ventures  of  this  sort,  rëûdered  the 
triumph  vety  étfay.  Ev«ry  reproach 
tbat  was  omitted,  was  loofced  on  as  a 
IkVtiur  ;  and  tbe  fugitive  tlaVe,  tfgiiia 


CONNECTIONS.  159 

delivered  to  her  firet  master,  thought 
herself  happy  in  the  hope  of  pardon  oii 
rêibming  her  chains.  The  treaty  of 
péîfté  Wâê  ratified  in  a  more  solitary 
place;  and  thc  void  scène  was  alter- 
flàtely  feplaced  by  the  other  actorsih 
pretty  much  the  dame  manner,  but  with 
the  same  finale.  : 

Still  eacbof  the  women  thought  her* 
iêlf  sola  in  this  play .  Their  astoûisb*- 
ment  is  not  to  be  dé&cribéd,  when> 
called  t&  stipper,  the  three  couple  t&- 
littited  :  bût  their  eônfusioft  was  at  the 
ittmmit,  when  Prevan  raade  hk  ap- 
pearance,  and  had  the  barbarity  to 
make  apologies  to  the  ladies;  ivhïch, 
by  disdosing  thèir  secrets,  conviûced 
tliéfo  fally  how ;  mochf  they  had  hem 

*  Thtey  sat dôWn,  -btimt&j  to  tablé, 
àod  t^coVerii%  from  Aeir  cottfusio», 
the  meh  gaye  tfcemsèlvé*  up  tomitth, 
and  the  women  yielded.    It  h  tttfft 
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their  hèarts  vrcre  ail  full  of  raneoùr; 
bat  yet  thé  conversation'  was  neverthe- 
less .  amorous  ;  gaiety  kind  led  désire, 
which  brought  additioeal  charms  ;  ftnd 
tbis  astonishiog  revel  lasted  tiH  mormftg, 
At  parting,  the  Women  had  reason  to 
think  themsel ves  forgi vea  :  but  the 
men>  who  preserved  their  reseniment* 
entirely  broke  off  the  connection  thé 
nèxt  day  ;  artd  not  satisfiêd  witb  baving 
abandoued  their  fickle  ladies,  in  re- 
venge, published  the  adyenture.  Siaee, 
one  bas  been  shut  up  in  a  convent,  and 
the  other  two  are  exiled  to  their  estâtes 
in  the  coiintry . 

,  Thus  you  hâve  he*ird  Prevan's  his- 
jtoty.,  And  naw  I  léave  you  to  déter- 
mine whether  yqu  will  add  to  hia  £aœe> 
and  beyokedto  bis  triumphal  chariot 
(Y<fur  letter  bas^made  me  really  uneasy  ;. 
aod  I  wajt  witij  the  ptmost  iiflpatiqnciç 
t*  more  expjicijt  and  prudent  a^wer  t? 
ïny  last. 
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Adieu,  my  lôvely  friend  1  Be  diffi- 
dent  of  whimsical  or  pleasing  ideas, 
which  you  are  rather  apt  to  be  readily 
seduced  by,  Remember,  that  in  the 
course  you  run,  wit  alone  is  not  suffi- 
cient:  that  one  single  imprudent  step 
becomes  an  irrémédiable  evil  :  and 
permit  prudent  friendsbip  to  someiimes 
guide  your  pleasures. 

Adieu  !  I  love  you  notwithstanding^ 
as  much  as  if  you  was  rational. 

Sept.lS,  1?—. 
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LETTER  LXXX. 

Chevalier  Danceny  to  Cecilia 

Vu  LANGES.  v 

Cecilia,  my  dear  Cecitia  !  when  sfaàH 
We  sèe  each  othér  agaiû?  How  shalll 
live  withoutyou?  Where  sbafl  I  find 
strength  or  résolution?  No,  neyer, 
never,  shall  I  be  able  to  bear  this  cruel 
absence.  Each  day  adds  to  my  misery, 
without  the  least  prospect  of  its  having 
an  end.     Valmont,  who  h  ad  promised 

me  assistance  and  consolation  ;  Val- 
mont  neglects,  and,  perhapg,  forgets 
me.  He  is  with  his  love,  and  no  longer 
acquainted  with  the  sufferings  of  ab- 
sence. He  has  not  wrote  to  me, 
although  he  forwarded  me  the  last  lefr 
ter;  and  yet  it  is  on  him  I  dépend  to 
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know  when  and  by  what  meansl  shall 
bave  the  happiness  to  see  y  ou.  He, 
thetij  can  say  nothing.  Youeven  do 
not  mention  a  syllable  about  il.  Surely 
it  cannot  be,  that  you  no  longer  wiah 
for  it.  Ah,  ray  Cecilia!  I  ni  very 
unhappy.  I  love  you  more  than  ever  : 
but  this  passion,  which  was  tbe  delight 
of  my  life,  ii  now  become  my  tonnent» 
No,  I  will  no  longer  live  thus,  I 
muet  see  you,  if  it  was  but  fôr  a  mo- 
ment When  Irise,  I  say  ta  myself  I 
shall  Bee  her  no  more.  Ooing  to  bed, 
I  àaj*,  I  hâve  riol  seen  her  :  and  not* 
Wffost&ndifcg  thé  leogth  of  tbe  days, 
not  a  moment  ôfhappiûéâs  for  me.  AJl 
«  griéf,  ail  is  despair;  and  ail  those 
mi&eries  arrive  ùùta  whenee  I  expected 
ail  my  joya.  You  will  hâve  an  idea  of 
my  situation,  if  youadd  to  ail  this,  my 
ttttéàgibess  an  your  âccoànt.  I  ara 
ifccessantly  thinking  of  yott  ;  and  ever 
vfith  griêf.     If  I  see  yoè  unhappy  and 
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afflicted,  I  bear  a  part  in  your  misfor- 
tunes;  if  I  see  you  in  tranquillity  and 
consoled,  ray  griefs  are  redoubled. 
Everywhere  and  in  every  circonstance 
ara  I  misérable. 

Ah!  it  was  nottbus  when  you.were 
hère;  erery  thing  was  then  delight: 
thé  certainty  of  seeing  you  made  ab- 
sence supportable»  You  knew  howl 
employed  my  time-.  If  I  fui  fi  H  ed  my 
dutks,  tbey  rèndered  trie  more  worlhy 
of  you  ;.  if  I  culti vated  any  science,  \t 
vas  in  h  opes  to  .  lie  moue  .  planning  to 
you,  wluenever  tbe  distractions  of  thé 
world  dfew  me-4rom  you.  At  the 
opéra*  I  sought  to  disco^er  whatwould 
pleaseyou.  A  concert  recalled  tomy 
mind  jour  talents,  and  our  pleasing 
occupations  in  coropapy.  In  my  walks, 
I  eagerly  sought  the  mpst  slight  re- 
semblance  of  you,  I  conppared  you  to 
ail  whereyer  you  bad  the  avantage. 
Every  moment  of  the  d*y  was  distin* 
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guished  by  a  new  hontàge,  and  each 
evening  laid  the  tribute  at  your  feet. 

What  is  now  left  me  ?  Melancholy 
grief,  and  the  slight  hope  which  VaU 
mont's  silence  diminishes*  and  yours 
converts  into  uneasiness.  Ten  lfeàgues 
only  sepàrafe  us  :  and  jet  this  short 
space  bécomes  an  insurmountable  ob- 
stacle tô  me  ;  and  when  I  implore  thé 
assistance  of  my  friend  and  of  my  love, 
both  are  cold  aiid  silent  ;  far  from  as- 
sisting,  fchey  \till  not  even  answér  me.™ 

What,  thén;  is  become  of  the  active 
friendship  of  Valmont?  But  whatis 
becoine  of  the  tender  sentiments  whith 
inspired  you  \fitb  thatreadiness  of  find- 
ing  out  means  of  daily  seeing  each 
other  ?  I  remefriber,  sometimes  I  found 
myself  obliged  to  sacrifice  them  to  con- 
sidérations and  to  duties.  What  did 
you  then  not  say  to  me  ?  By  how 
many  pretexts  did  you  not  combat  my 
reasons?  I  beg  you  will  remember,  my 
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CecilU,  that  ray  reasons  always  gave 
way  to  jour  wishes.  I  do  not  prétend 
to  taake  àtoy  raerit  of  it.  What  you 
wished  to  obtaiû,,  I  was  impatient  to 
grant;  but  I,  in  tynv,  now  make  a  re- 
quest  ;  and  what  is  that  request  ?  Qnly 
to  see  you  a  moment;  to  renew,  to  re- 
ceive  the  assurance  of  eternal  love.  Is 
it  not,  then,  any  longer  jour  happiness 
as  well  as  mine  ?  I  reject  tfcig  despond- 
ing  idea,  whichis  the  summitof  giisery. 
You  lore  me;  ye«,  you.  will  always 
love  mé.  I  believe  it;  I  am  sure  of 
it  ;  and  I  shall  aever  doubt  it  :  but  jbjj 
situation  is  dreadful,  and  I  can  ne 
longer  support  it*    Adieu,  GecUjfi!    . 

Sept.  18,17—. 
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LÈTTER   LXXXI. 

\Ffie  Marchioness  de  Merteuïl  to 
the  Viscount  de  Valmont. 

How  your  fears  raise  my  compassion  I 
How  much  they  convince  me  of  tûf 
superiority  over  you  I  So  you  wânft  to 
teach  me  how  to  conduct  myseïf  !  Ah, 
my  poor  Valmont!  what  a  distance 
there  is  still  between  you  and  me  !  No; 
ail  the  pride  of  your  sex  would  not  be 

9  w 

sufficient  to  fill  ùp  the  mterval  that  Sis 
between  us.  Because  you  are  not  aWe 
to  exécute  my  schemes,  you  look  upon 
tbem  as  impossible.  It  well  becomes 
you,  who  are  both  proud  and  weak,  to 
attempt  to  décide  on  my  measûres>  and 
jgive  your  opinion  of  my  resouices. 
Upon  my  word,  Viscounti  your  advice 
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bas  put  me  out  of  temper.     I  caonot 
conceal  it. 

That  to  bide  jour  incredible  awk- 
wardness  with.#  your  Présidente,  you 
should display  as  a  trtumph  the  having 
disconcerted  for  a  moment  this  weak 
woman  wbo  loves  you,  I  am  not  dis- 
pleased.  That  you  should  baye  ob- 
tained  from  her  a  look,  I  smile,  and 
pass  over.  That.  feeling,-  in  spite  of 
you,  tbe  insignificancy  of your  conduct, 
you  should  hope  to  deceive  my  atten- 
tion, by  flattering  me  with  the  sublime 
effprt  you  baye  made  to  bring  togetber 
two  children,  who  are  eager  to  see  each 
otber,  aad  wbo,  I  will  taie  upon  me  to 
say,  are  indebted  to  me  only  for  this 
eager  ness;  that  I  will  also  pass  oyer, 
That,  lastiy,  you  should  plume  your- 
self  on  those  brilliant  acts,  to  tell  me 
in  a  magisterial^tone,  that  it  is  tetter 
employ  one's  time  in  executing  their 
pfojects  ïhan  in  relnting  thçm  ;  that 
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vaoity  burts  me  not  ;  I  forgive  it. 
But  that  you  should  take  upon  y  ou  to 
imagine  I  stand  in  need  of  your  pru- 
dence ;  I  should  go  astçay,  if  I  did  not 
pay  a  proper  regard  to  your  ad  vice; 
that  I  ought  to  sacrifice  a  whim,  or  a 
pleasùre,  to  k:  upon  my  word,  Vis- 
count;  that  would  be  rais ing  your  pride 
too  oiuch-  for  tbe  confidence  which  I 
bave  condescended  to  place  in  you . 
.  What  hâve  you  then  done.,  4hat  I 
hâve  not  surpassed  by  à  million  of  de- 
grées?  You  hâve  seduced,  ruined  8e- 
Yetal.women  :  but  what  difficultés  had 
you  to  eocounter  ?  What  obstacles  to 
surmoijnt  ?  Where  is  the  merit  that  may 
be  ttuly  called  yours  ?  A  handsome 
figura  -  the  effect  of  mère  chance  ;  a 
Çracefulness*  which  custom  generally 
gives;  some  wit,  ifs  trueybut  which 
nonsense  would  upon  occasion  supply 
as  well  ;  atolerable  share  of  impudence, 
which  is  solely  owing  to  the   facility 

VOL.  II.  i 
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of  jour  first  successes.  Those,  I  be* 
lieve,  are  ail  your  abilities,  if  I  am  not 
mistaken  ;  for  as  to  tbe  celebrity  which 
you  hâve  acquired,  you  will  not  insisé, 
I  présume,  that  I  should  set  any  great 
value  on  the  art  of  publishing  or  seizing 
an  opportunity  of  scandai. 

As  to  your  prudence  and  cunning,  I 
do  not  speak  of  myself,  but  where  is  the 
woman  that  has  not  more  of  it  than 
you  ?  Your  very  Présidente  leads  you 
like  a  babe. 

Believe  me,  Viscount,  one  seldom 
acquires  the  qualifies  one  thinks  unne- 
cessary.  As  you  engage  without  dan- 
ger, you  should  act  without  précaution. 
As  for  you  men,  your  defeats  are  only  a 
success  the  less.  In  this  unequal  strug- 
gle,  our  goôd  fortune  is  not  to  be  losers  ; 
and  your  misfortune,  not  to  be  gainera. 
When  I  would  even  grant  you  equal 
talents  with  us,  how  much  more  must 
we  surpass*  you  by  the  necessity  we 
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are  underof  emptoying  them  continu- 
ftlly? 

Let  «s  suppose,  that  you  make  use 
of  as  much  address  to  overcome  us,  a* 
we  do  to  défend  out selves,  or  to  sur- 
render;  you  wffl,  atleast,  agrée  wîth 
me,  it  becomes  useless  after  you  suc- 
ceed.  Entirely  taken  up  with  some  new 
inclination,  you  give  way  to  it  without 
fear,  without  reserve  ;  its  durationïsa 
matter  of  no  conséquence  to  you . 

And  really  those  reciprocal  attach- 
méts,  given  and  received,  to  speak  m 
tibe  love  cant,  you  alane  hâve  it  in  jour 

r 

power  to  keep  or  break.  Happy  yet 
do  the  women  think  tbemselves,  wlien 
ki  yoùr  fickleness  you  preffef  secrecy  to 
scandai,  or  are  satisfied  with  a  morttfy- 
ing  abandonnent,  and  that  ydu  do 
ttot  make  the  îdol  of  to-tiây  fhe  vrctim 
of  to-morrow.  f 

But  if  an  unfortunate  woman  should 
firrt  fèd  the  vretght  of  ber  chaihs,  what 

i  2 
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risks  does  she  not  run  if  she  attempti 
to  extricate  herself  from  them,  if  she 
should  dare  to  struggle  against  them  ? 
Shetrembling  strives  to  putaway  tbc 
man  her.  heart  detests.  If  he  persiste, 
what  was  granted  to  love  must  be  given 
to  fear  ;  her  arms  are  open,  while  her 
heart  is  shut;  her  prudence  should 
untie  with  dexterity  those  same  btitod* 
you  would  hâve  broken.  She  is  with- 
out  respurce,  at  the  mercy  of  her  enemy, 
if  he  is  incapable  of  generosity,  which 
is  seldom  to  be  met  with  in  faim  ;  for  if 
he  is  sometimes  applauded  for  possessing 
it,he  is  never  blamed  for  wanting  il 

You  will  jaot,  doubtless,  deny  those 
self-evident  propositions.  If,  however, 
you  hâve  seen  me  disposing  of  opinions 
and  events;  subjectiog  those  formi- 
dable men  to  my  wbims  and  fancies; 
taking  from  the  one  the  will,  and  from 
the  other  the  po wer ,  of  annoy iag  rae.  If 
I  hâve  discovered  the  secret,  acco^ding 
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to  my  roving  taste,  to  detach  the  one, 

and  rgect  the  other,  those  detbroned 

tyrants  becoming  ray  slaves  ;  if  in  the 

midst  of  those  fréquent  révolutions,  my 

réputation    bas    been    still    preserved 

unsullied  ;  should  you  not  frora  thence 

bave  concluded,  that,  born  to  re venge 

my  sex  and  command  yours,  I  found 

out  means  unknown  tô  any  that  went 

fefefore  me. 

Ah,  keep  yeur  advice  and  your  fëars 

for  those  infatuated  wômen,  who  call 

themselves  sentimental  ;  whose  exalted 

imaginations  would  make  one  bêlieve, 

that  Nature  had  placed  their  sensés  in 

theîr  heads  ;   who,  having  never  reffect- 

ed,  blend  încessantly  the  lover  witblove  ; 

tfrhô,   possessed    with   that  rkliculous 

illusion,  believe  that    he  alone  with 

wbora  theyhave  sought  pleasure  is  the 

sole  trustée  of  it,  and,  true  to  enthusiasm, 

hâve  the  saine  respect  and  faith  for  tfee 

prient  that  is  due  to  the  Divinity  only. 

i  3 
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Reserve  your  fears  for  those  viho, 
more  vam  than  prudent,  do  not  know 
when  to  consent  or  break  off. 

But  tremble  for  those  active,  jet 
idle  wemen,  whom  you  call  sentimen- 
tal y  on  whom  levé  so  easily  and  power- 
fully  takes  possession  ;  who  feel  the 
necessity  of  beiûg  taken  up  wkh  ifc 
even  when  they  don't  enjoy  it;  and, 
gi ving  themselves  up  without  réserve  td 
tbe  fermentation  of  their  ideas,  bring 
forth  those  soft  but  dangerous  Jettera, 
and  do  not  dread  cpnfiding  in  tbe  object 
that  causes  them  thèse  p roofs  of  their 
weaknees  ;  imprudent  créatures  !  who 
ip  their  actual  lever  eannot  see  their 
future  enemy. 

But  what  bave  I  to  do  in  common 
with  those  inconsidetfate  women  ?  When 
bave  you  mm  pie  départ  from  tbe  ruto 
I  hâve  laid  do wn  to  myself,  and  abandon 
i*jy  own  principes  ?  I  say,  my  own  prnu 
cjples,  and  I  speak  it  with  energy,  for 


CONNECTIONS.  179 

tbey  are  not  like  those  of  other  women, 
dealt  ont  by  chance,  received  without 
scrutiny,  and  followed  througb  custom  ; 
tbey  are  the  proofa  of  my  profound  re- 
flections  ;  I  hâve  gi ven  them  existence, 
and  I  can  call  them  my  own  work. 

Introduced  into  aie  world  whilst  yet 
a  gk],  I  wàs  devoted  by  my  situation 
to  silence  and  inaction;  tbis  time  I 
made  use  of  for  reflection  and  observa- 
tion. Looked  upon  as  thougbtless 
and  heedless,  paying  little  attention  to 
the  discourses  that  were  held  out  to  me, 
I  carefully  laid  up  tbose  that  were 
meant  to  be  concealed  froiu  ifte. 
.  This  usçful  curio/sity  servedme  in 
the  double  capacity  of  instruction  and 
disiiroulatiou.  Being  often  obliged 
to  hide  the  objecta  of  my  attention  from 
tho  eyes  of  tbose  wbo  sjurrounded  me,  J 
endeavoured  to  guida  my  own  at  my 
will#  I  then  learot  to  take  up  at  plea- 
sure  that  dissipated  air  which  you  baye 

i  4 
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to  often  pnuaed.  Encouraged  by  those 
first  successes,  I  endeavoured  to  régu- 
lait in  tbe  same  manner  tbe  différent 
motions  of  my  pe?son.  JKd  I  feet 
anj  chagrin,  I  endeavoured  to  put  on 
an  air  of  screnity,  and  even  an  affected 
chearfulness  ;  carried  my  zeal  so  far, 
tbat  I  used  to  put  myself  to  voluntary 
pain;  and  tried  my  temper,  by-  seeming 
to  express  a  satisfaction  ;  laboured  witb 
tbe  same  care  and  trouble  to  represslbe 
sudden  tumult  of  unexpectod  joy.  ït 
is  thus  tbat  I  gained  tbat  ascendancy 
over  my  countenanee  which  bas  so  often 
astonisbed  you. 

I  was  yet  very  young  and  unconcern- 
ed,  but  still  reflected.  My  tbougbts 
were  my  own,  and  I  was  exasper ated  to 
baye  tbem  eitber  surprised  or  drawn 
from  me  against  my  will.  Provided 
witb  sueh  arms,  I  immediately  began  to 
try  their  uttlity.  Not  satiafied  witb 
tbe  closeness  of  my  cfcaraçter,  Iamused 
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myself  with  assuming différent  one». 
Confident  of  my  actions,  I  studied  my 
words;  I  regulated  the  ose  and  the 
otber  according  to .  circumstances,  and 
sometimes  according  to  whim.  From 
that  moment  I  became  selfisb;  and  no 
longer  showed  '  any  désire,  but  what  I 
thought  usèful  to  me. 

Thifi  labour  had  so  far  fixed  my  at- 
tention on  the  characters  of  the  phy- 
siognomy,  and  tbe  expression  of  the 
countenance,  that  1  acqùired  tbe  pehe- 
trating  glance,  which  expérience,  ho w- 
ever,  bas  taught  me  not  to  place  an 
entire  confidence  in,  but  whichhaaso 
seldom  deceived  me* 

I  had  scarce  attained  my  fifteenth 
year,  when  I  was'mistress  of  those  talents 
to  which  the  greatest  part  of  our  female 
politiciens  owe  their  réputation,  and 
had  6nly  attained  tbe  first  rudiments  of 
tbe  science  I  was  so  anxious  ta  acquirev 
;  Y  ou  may  well  îtaagine,  that  like  ait 

i5 
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other  young  girls,  I  wanttd  to  ta»  a* 

• 

quainted  with  love  and  pleastne:  but 
ne  ver  haviag  bcen  in.  a  convent,  having 
no  confidant,  and  being  moreover 
strictly  watched  by  a  vigilant  motber,  I 
had  only  vague  ideas.  Nature  evea, 
winch  certaiqly  I  hâve  had  since  everj 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with,  had  not  yet 
given  me  any  indication.  I  may  say, 
sbe  silently  wrought  to  perfeet  her 
work.  My  bead  alone  fenoented.  I 
did  oot  wish  for  enjoyment  ;  I  vftaoied 
knowledge  :  my  strong  propensity  *for 
instruction  snggested  4be  means. 

I  was  sensible,  the  only  maa  I  coakl 
apply  to  en  tbw  occasion  wfthout  dan» 
ger  was  my  confessor.  As  soon  as  I 
was  determined,  I  got  the  better  of  my 
bashfulness.  I  accused  myself  of  a 
fault  I  had  not  eommitted,  and  declared 
I  had  done  ail  that  women  do*  Those 
vrere  the  exact  words  :  but  wben  I 
spoka  thus,  I  really  had  na  idea  of 
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wfaat  I  expressed.  My  expeétations 
were  neither  entirely  satisfied,  nor  al- 
together  disappointed  ;  the  dread  of 
discovering  rayself.  prevented  my  in» 
formation:  bat  the  good  fatbermade 
the  crime  #o  heiaous,  that  I  concluded 
the  pleasure  must  be  excessive  ;  and  the 
désire  of  tasting  it  succeeded  that  of 
knowiugit. 

I  don't  kaow  how  far  this  désire 
œight  hâve  carried  me;  being  thea 
totally  unexperieoced,  the  first  oppor- 
tanity  wonld  bave  probably  ruined 
me  :  but  fortunately  a  .  few  'dayg  after 
iny  mother  iéformfed  me  that  I  was  to 
be  married .  Immcdiately  the  certainty 
of  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  every 
thiog  stifled  my  curiosHy,  and  I  came 
a  virgin  to  Mr.  de  Merteuii's  arms. 

I  waited  with  unconccrn  the  period 
thatwaa  to  résolve  my  doubts;  and  I 
had  occasion  for  reflection,  to  assume 
a  little  fear  and  embarrasment.    This 

16 
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first  night,   wbich   generally  fills  the 
raind  witb  so  much  joy  or  appréhen- 
sion, offered  me  only  ma  opportunity  of 
expérience,  pleasnre,  and  pain*     I  ob* 
served  every    thmg    witb  the  utmost 
exactitude,  and  those  différent .  sens*» 
lions  furnisbed  matier  for  reflectkm.  . 
This  kind  of  study  soon  began  to  be 
pleasing:    but    faithftil    to   my.  prin^ 
ciples,  and  Jsnowing,  aa  it  wece,  by 
instinct,  that  no  one  ongbt  iè  be  les 
in  my  confidence  than  my  busband,  I 
determioed,  for  no  otber  reaaon  than 
because  I  bad  my  feeling,  to  appear 
to    him    impassible*      This     afibcted 
coldness  laid  the  foundation  for  that 
blind  confidence  wbicb  k  ew  after 
placed  in  me:  and  in  conséquence  of 
more  reflection,  I  threw  in  an  air  of  dis- 
sipation over  my  behaviour,  ta  which 
tny  youth  gave  a  sanction  ;  and  J  nêver 
appeared  more  childish  than  when  I 
prased  bim  raost  profusely* 
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V et,  I  mast  own,  at  first  I  suffered 
myself  to  be  hurried  away  by  the  bustle 
of  the  world,  and  gave  myself  up  en- 
tirely  to  its  most  trifling  dissipations. 
After  a  few  raontbs  M.  de  Mertemt 
baviog  brought  me  to  bis  dreary  coun- 
try  bouse,  to  avoid  the  dulness  of  a 
rural  Hfe,  I  again  resumed  my  studies  ; 
aad  being  surrounded  by  people  whose 
infériority  sheiéered  me  from  suspicion, 
1  gave  myself  a  loose  in  ôrder  to  im- 
prave  ;my  expérience.  It  was  then  I 
was  ascertained  tbat  love,  which  is  re- 
preseoted  as  the  first  cause  of  ail  our 
pleasure,  is.at  most  but  the  preteace. 

M.  de  Merteuil's  sickness  interrapt» 
ed  those  pleasing  occupations.  X  was 
ohliged  to  accompany  bim  to  town, 
where  be  went  for  advice.  He  died  a 
short  time  after,  as  you  knew;  and 
ibougb,  to  take  ail  m  ail,  I  had  no 
xeason  to  compiaio  of  bim,  newipthe» 
less  I  was  rery  sensibly  affected  with 
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the  libtrty  «y  widowbood  gave  me, 
which  had  so  pleasing  a  prospect. 

Mymotber  imagiaed  that  I  wouW 
go  into  a  conveqt,  or  wouM  go  back 
to  li*e  witb  her:  I  refused  both  onè 
and  the  other  :  tbe  ooly  sacrifiée  I  made 
to  deceocy  was  to  retnin  to  the  coun-i 
try,  where  I  bad  jet  aowc  observations 
to  make. 

I  ftrengtbeoed  tbem  hy  reading,  but 
den't  imagine  that  it  was  ail  of  that 
kind  you  suppose:  I  shidôed my  morals 
ia  romances,  my  opinions  amongst  tbe 
philosopher»,  and  even  sougfet  amongst 
ou*  mast  scvere  moraliste,  wfaat  was  re- 
quired  of  us.— Thus  I  was  asoertained 
of  what  one  raîgbt  do,  hoir  one  ougbt 
to  think,  and  the  charaoter  one  shpuld 
assume.  Tbits  fcced  on  thosè  three 
objectai  the  last  only  pfiered  some  diffi* 
cultk»  in  the  exécution  :  I  hoped  to 
conqiier  tbem;    I  t uminated    on  the 
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I  began  to  be  disgwted  with  my 
rustic  pleasures  ;  they  were  aot  suffi- 
ciently  variegated  for  ray  active  roiod, 
and  feW  the  neceesity  of  coquetry  to  re- 
eancile  me  to  love;  aot  really  to  be 
sensible  of  it,  but  to  feign  it,  and  in- 
spire it  in  others.  In  vain  I  baye  beea 
tokl;  and  had  read,  that  ibis  passion 
wa&nottobe  feigned.  I  saw  clearly, 
that  to  acquire  it>  it  wag  sufficient  t* 
Wfttd  the  apirit  of  an  author  with  the 
talent  of  a  comedian,  I  practised  those 
two  characters,  and  perhaps  wtth  «orne 
auccftss;  but,  instead  of  courting  tht 
vain  applause  of  tbe  théâtre,  I  detenài* 
ned  to  tura  what  so  many  others  saori* 
ficed  to  vaniiy,  to  my  ovrn  happinesa. 

A  year  was  spent  in  tbose  différent 
employaient*.  My  monrning  being 
expired,  I  returned  to  town  with  my 
grand  projects,  but  did  aot  expeet  the 
first  obstacle  whièh  fell  in  qy  way, 

The  austère  retreat  and  long  solitude 
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I  had  been  accustomed  to,  had  gif  en 
me  such  an  air  of  prudery as  frightened 
our  prettiest  fellows,  and  left  me  a  prey 
to  a  erowd  of  tiresome  gallants,  wbo  ait 
made  prêtassions  to  my  person;  the 
difficulté  was/not  fo  refuse  tfaem  ;  but 
several  of  those  refusais  were  not 
agreeable  to  my  famîly  :  I  lost  in  those 
domestic  broils  the  time  wfatcb  I .  flai* 
tered  myself  ta  make  so  charming  a  lise. 
I  was  obliged  thento  recal  the  one, 
and  disperse  the  others/to  be  giiilty  of 
some  frivolities,  and  to  takethesamé 
pains  to  hurt  my  réputation  that  I  had 
taken  to  préserve  it.  In  this  I  easily 
succeeded,  as  you  may  very  well  ima* 
gine;  but,  not  being  swayed  hy  anjr 
passion,  I  only  did  what  I  judged 
necessary,  and  dealt  ont  prudently  some 
littlé  àcts  of  volatility. 

As  soon  as  I  had  accomplished  mj 
aim,  I  stopped  short,  gave  the  crédit 
of  my  reformation  to  socne  Women,  who 
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net  baving  any  pretensions  to  beautj  or 
attractions,,  wrapt  themselves  up  in 
raerit  and  virtue.  This  resolution  was 
of  great  importance,  and  turned  out 
better  than  I  could  hâve  expected; 
tbose  grateful  duennas  became  my 
apologists,  and  their  blind  zeal  for 
What  they  called  their  own  work,  ms 
carried  to  such  a  lengtfa,  that  upon  the 
least  conversation  that  was  beld  about 
me,  thé  whoie  prude  party  exclaimed 
«hame  and  scandai  !  The  same  means 
acqutrçd  me  also  the  good  opinion  of 
ouf  womën  oî  talents,  who,  convinced 
that  I  did  not  pursue  the  same  ob- 
jectsthey  did,  chose  me  for  the  sub- 
ject  of  their  praise,  wbenever  they 
asserted  they  did  not  scandalize  every 
body. 

Bowever,  my  formel  condùct 
brought  back  the  loyers  ;  to  keep  thé 
balance  even  between  them  and  my 
nevf  female  friands,  I  exhibited  mysélf 
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as  a  woman  not  averse  to  love,  but 
difficulté  and  whom  the  excess  of  deli- 
cacy  rendered  superior  ta  love. 

Then  I  began  to  display  tiponthe 
grand  théâtre  the  talents  I  had  »o 
quired  :  my  first  eue  wa*  to  acquit* 
the  naine  of  invincible  ;  in  order  to  ob- 
tftin  it,  the  raep  who  were  not  pleasiûg 
to  me  were  the  only  ones  whose  ad? 
dresses  I  seemed  tQ  açcept»  I  empioy- 
ed  them  uaefully  in  procuring  me  tbc 
honours  of  résistance,  whilst  I  gave 
rayself  up  witbout  dread  to  the  favoured 
lover  ;  but  my  assumed  timidity  never 
permitted  him  to  appear  with  me  io 
public  Company,  whose  attention  wat 
alway*  thua  ebrawn  off  to  tbe  unfortu* 
nate  lover» 

You  know  how  expéditions  I  amit 
my  décisions  ;  tfais  prçceeda  fr on*  my 
observation,  that  it  is  always  the  pre* 
paratory  s^ps  wbich  betray  women's 
«ecretf.    Let  ope  do  wfat  tJwy  wfll 
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theton  is  never  the  same  before  as  after 
sucoess.  This  différence  does  not  es- 
cape  the  attentive  observer  ;  and  I  hâve 
found  it  atways  less  dangerous  to  be 
mistaken  in  my  choice,  than  to  suffer 
myself  to  be  seen  tbrough  ;  I  moreo ver 
gain  by  this  conduct,  to  remove  proba- 
bilités on  which  oaly  a  judgment  maj 
Ile  formed. 

Those  précautions,  and  that  of  never 
cdrresponding,  to  give  any  proof  of 
my  defeat,  may  appear  satisfa&tory  ; 
bowe  ver,  I  never  thought  them  effi- 
cient Examining  my  own  heart,  I 
atudied  that  of  others;  then  I  found) 
ibère  is  no  person  whatever  wbo  ha$ 
eot  a  secret  that  it  is  important  sbould 
not  be  revealed  ;  an  eatablished  trutè 
of  which  antiquity  seems  to  hâve  beeh 
more  sensible  than  we  are,  and  of 
which,  perhaps,  the  history  of  Samson 
may  hâve  beea  an  ingenious  emblem. 
iike  another   Dalilah,  I  always  cm* 
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ployed  my  power  in  discovering  thi« 
important  secret.  Ah  !  how  many  of 
our  modem  Saeasons  do  I  not  hold  by 
the  bair  under  my  seissars  !  Tbose  1 
baye  no  dread  of  ;  they  are  the  only 
ènes  that  I  soraetimes  take  a  pleasur* 
in  mortify ing.  More  pliant  with  others, 
l  endeavour  to  render  them  fickle,  to 
ayoid  appearing  inconstant  myself.  A 
feigned  friendsbip,  an  apparent  confi- 
dence, spme  generous  dealings,  the 
flatteriog  idea  that  each  was.possessed 
with*  of  being  my  oniy  lover,  bas 
iecured  discrétion;  in  short,  when  ail 
those  means  bave  failed,  I  bave  known 
bow  to  sttfle  beforehand,  (foreseeing 
my  rapture),  under  the  cloak  of  ridi* 
cule  and  calumny,  the  crédit  tbose 
danger 04is  men  might  obtain. 

What  I  now  tell  you,  you  hâve  often 
seen  me  put  in  practice  ;  and  yet  you 
call  my  prudence  in  question  !  Don't 
you  recollect,   wben  you  first  begau 
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your  courtsbip  to  me?  I  never  was 
moré  flattered  ;  I  sighed  for  you  before 
I  saw  you.  Capti  vaied  by  your  rep  u- 
tation,  you  seemed  to  be  wanting  to  my 
glory  ;  I  burned  with  the  désire  of 
eocoutiteriog  you  face  to  face;  it  wats 
tbe  only  oae  of  my  inclinations  that 
ewet  took  a  moment 's  ascendancy  over 
œe;  yçt>had  you  been  iticlined  to  min 
me/  what  means  bad  you  itfyour  ppwer  ? 
Idle  conversations  that  leave  no  traces 
aller  thetn,  that  your  réputation  '  eve» 
wotrid  bave  rendered  suspicious,  and  a 
set  of  facts  without  probability,  tbe 
aincere  récital  of  whicb  woiild  havfc 
bad  the  appearance  of  a  romance  baàly 
assimilated.  It  is  true,  you  hâve  singe 
been  in  possession  of  ail  my  sec* ets  ; 
but  you  are  sensible  how  our  ipteredts 
are  united,  and  whicb  of  us  two  ought 
to  be  taxed  with  imprudence.* 

•  Hereafter  will  be  seeD,  in  the  )  52d  Letter, 
not  Mr.  de  Valmont's  secret,  but  prettj  Bearty 
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Sinee  I  am  in  die  burooar  of  gîvioç 
you  an  accouut  of  inyself,  I  mil  do  it 
with  the  utmost  exactitude.^-I  thick 
I  bear  you    say  l'm  at  least   at  &e 
mercy  of  my  cbambermaid!  Truly,  if 
sheis  uot  in  tbe  secret  of  my  sentiments, 
she  is  at  least  in  tbat  of  my  action». 
Wben  you  spoke  to  me  on  tbi«  subject 
fbrmcriy,  I  only  answered  you,  I  *» 
sure  of  ber  ;  the  proof  tbis  answer  was 
tben  sufficient  to  make  you  easy,  is, 
you  bave  smce  confided  in  ber,  and 
fût  yourown  account;  tût  now  Pie- 
Tan  gives  you  umbrage,  tbat  ymir  bead 
is  turaed,   I   doubt  muob   you  11  net 
take  ray  word  :    you  must,   then,  be 
edified.  .       . 

Pirstj  tbis  girl  is  my  foster-sister; 
this  tie,  whieh  appears  notbing»  to  us, 
bas  a  great  influence  ràtb  people  of 

ofwhatkind  itwas;  and  the  reader  will  pcr. 

<*iv«,  tbat  we  could  tbrow  no  more  Hght  on  tbat 
•abject. 

1 
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ker  condition  :  moreover,  I  am  in  pos- 
session of  her  âecrets  ;  she  is  the  victim 
of  a  love  intrigue,  and  would  hâve 
been  ruined  if  I  had  not  saved  her. 
Her  parente,  armed  at  ail  points  with 
sentiments  of  honour,  wanted  to  hâve 
her  shut  up  :  they  applied  to  me  about 
it  ;  1  instantly  saw  how  useâil  their 
resentment  might  be  to  me,  and 
seconded  their  intentions  ;  solicitée  thé 
order  from  court,  which  I  obtained; 
then  suddenly,  preferring  ckmency, 
breught  her  parents  round,  employing 
my  crédit  with  tbe  old  minister  of  state, 
and  prevailed  on  them  to  députe  me  the 
trustée  in  this  business,  to  stop  or 
demand  the  exécution  of  it,  according 
«s  I  ôhould  think  the  behaviour  of  thç 
gkï  Would  deserve.  She  knows,  then, 
her  fate  reste  in  my  hatids;  arid  if, 
which  is  impossible,  thoee  '  powerfut 
motives  would  not  preveot,  is  it  not 
etident,  that  her  conduct  being  laid 
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opaij  and  her  puniahfnent 

ie&,  it  wouid  fioon  wipe  a\ra#  ail  crédit 

tobertale? 

Add  to  ail  thèse  prp cautions,  >vhkb 
I  call  fondamental  ones, ,  a  thousand 
others,  either  local  or  éveniual,  tbat 
reflection  and  habitude  wo^ld  produce, 
jf  nçe(Jful,  the  détail  pf  which  ,  would 
be  toe  minute,  but  the .  practtgç  verj 
important,  and  which  jou  murt  takc 
the  trouble  to  collect  in  the  wbole  of 
my  conduct,  if  you  want  to  arme  *t 
tbe  taowledge  of  th^i». 

But  to  prétend  >tb*i  I,  wbo  batc 
taken  so  mucb  pains,  $boOld  ©ot  re- 
çeivç  ai>y  benefit,  nfter  havirig  raiaed 
myself  39  mucb  abote  other  ftotasn  fcy 
my  assidyous  laboors  ;— 4bfct  I  sbouW 
cousant  ta  cresp,  like  tbem,  beta&ta 
imprudence  mi  tifnidîty;  fort,  Àbo?e 
ajil>  I  should  dre^d a  mm  io  far :a*4d 
find  my  salvation  only  in  flight  ;  No, 
Viscount  ;;  I  ^miist  <onquer  Dr  prôish, 
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Ai  to  Prevan,  I  must  and  wili  havet 
bkn.  .  He  >vill  tell,  you  say  :  but  he 
shall  not  tell.  This,  in  a  few  word&, 
ip  our  romance»    -, 

Sept>m,  17—*  ■■  '  ."  ' 
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XETTER  LXXXII. 

-  *  \ 

Cecilia  Volantes  to  the  Chevalier 

Danceny. 


Mv  God!  what  trouble  your  letter 
giyes  ;  nje  !  I  had  great  reason,  to  be 
sure,  to  be  impatient  to  receive  it.  I 
expeeted  to  hâve  received  some  conso- 
lation, and  am  now  more  afflicted  than 
ever.  I  could  not  help  crying  when  I 
reôd  it.  '  But  that  is  not  what  I  re- 

-  "^      *    »  * 

proach  you  with  ;    for  I  bave  often 

VOL.  II.  & 
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cried  already  ripon  your  account, 
without  giving  me  so  mucb  trouble; 
but  now  the  case  is  altered. 

What  is  it,  then,  you  mean  to  say  ? 

That  your  love  is  now  a  tonnent  to 

you  ;    that  you  can't  live  any  longer 

tous,  nor  bear  to  be  so  circumsfanced  ? 

What  !  will  you  cease  loving  me,  be* 

cause  it  is  not  quite  so  easy  to  see  me 

as  formerly  ?     Don't  think  [I  am  hap- 

pier  than  you;  on  the  contrary:  but 

I  love  you  the  more  notwithstanding. 

If  Mr.  de  Valmont  has  not  wrote  to 

you,  it  is  not  my  fault.     I  could  not 

prevail  on  him  ;  because  I  hâve  never 

been  aîone  with  him  ;  we  hâve  agreed 

never  to  speak  to  one  another  beforé 

company;  and  ail  upon  your  account, 

that  he  may  the  sooner  do  what  you 

would    hâve   him.     I  don't  say,  but 

what  I  wish  ît  as  wefl  as  you  ;  andyoU 

ought  to  be  very  sure  of  it  :  but  what 

would  you  hâve  me  do  ?    If  you  think 
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it  is  soeasy,  find  out  the  way;    it  is 
what  I  wish  for  as  much  as  you  do. 

Do  you  think  it  so  pleasing  to  be 
scolded  erery  day  by  raamma?  Sbe 
vrho  before  never  said  any  thing  to  me, 
now  it  is  worse  than  if  I  was  in  a  con- 
venu I  ased  to  be  consoled  thinking 
it  was  for  you  ;  even  sometimes,  I  was 
Tûty  glad  of  it.  Now  1  perceive  you 
are  vexed  without  my  giving  any 
occasion  for  it.  I  ara  more  mêlant 
choly  than  for  any  thing  that  has  hap* 
pened  tiM  now. 

Nothing  can  be  more  difficult  than 
to  recette  your  letters  ;  so  that  if  Mr. 
de  Valmont  was  jiot  so  complaisant 
and  dexterous  as  he  is,  I  should  not 
know  what  to  do  ;  andit  is  still  more 
difficuk  to  write  to  you.  In  the  morn- 
ing  I  dare  not,  because  my  mamma  is 
alwayg  aear  meJ  and  cornes  every  mo- 
ment ibto  my  chamber.  Sometimes  I 
can  do  it  in  the  afternoon,  under  pre- 

k2 
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tence  of  singing  or  playing   on  the 

harp.     I  must  stop  at  the  end  of  every 

line,   that  they   may  bear  me   play. 

Fortunately   my    chambennaid     falla 

asleep  sometimes  at  night,  and  I  teH 

her  I  ean  go  to  bed  very  well  alose  ; 

that  she  may  go,  and  leave  me  the 

candie;  I  am    sometimes  obliged  to 

hide  behind  the  curtain,  that  no  ooe 

may  see  the  light,  and  listen  ;  for,  on 

the  least  noise,  I  hide  every  thing  in 

my  bed,  lest  any  one  should  corne.    I 

wish  you  were  only  hère  to  see  :  you 

vrould  be  convraced  one  must  hâte  a 

great  affection  to  do  ail  this.    In  short, 

you  may  dépend  I  do  every  thiqg  in  my 

power.  i 

I  can't  help  telling  you  I  love  you, 

and  mil    always    love  you»    I.never 

told  you  so  with  more  sincerity,  yet 

you  are  angry.    You  assure  me,  how- 

ever,    before    I   told  you  so,  that  it 

would  be  enough  to  make  you  happy  ; 
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you  cfen't  deny  it,  for  if  is  ia  your 
létters:  although  I  hâve  them  no 
longer,  I  remember  it  as  well  as  when 
I  used  to  read  them  every  day;  and 
because  we  are  now  absent,  you  hâve 
ahered  your  mind;  but  this  absence 
will  not  last  for  ever,  perhaps.  Good 
God  !  how  unhappy  I  am  ;  and  you 
are  the  cause  of  it  ail. 

Now  I  think  of  it,  about  your  let- 
ters  ;  I  hope  you  hâve  kept  ail  those 
that  mamraa  took  from  me,  and  that 
she  sent  you  back.  Surely  the  time 
will  corne,  when  I  shan't  be  so  closely 
watched  as  I  am  at  présent,  and  you 
will  giye  them  to  me  again.  How 
happy  shall  I  be,  when  "  I  can  keep 
them  always,  without  any  one  prying 
into  them. — Now,  I  return  them  back 
to  Mr.  de  Valmont,  as  it  would  other- 
wise  be  running  too  great  a  risk,  and 
yetl  never  return  any  but  it  gives  me  a 
great  deal  of  trouble. 

*  S 
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Adieu,  my  dear  friend  J  I  love  you 
with  ail  my  hetfrt,  and  I  will  love  you 
ail  my  life.  I  bope  nôw  you  will  not 
be  vexed  any  more;  if  I  was  sure  of 
it,  I  would  not  be  *o  myself,  Write 
to  me  as  soon  as  you  can>  for  1  fifld 
tbat  ùntil  then  1  shall  be  alway*  tin- 
easy. 

JFVoro  the  Castle  of , 


LETTER  LXXXHL 

VistfouKT  de  VÀiiiroitT,  W  ifie  Pré- 
sidents DE  TotfRYBL. 

1 

t  '  * 

For  heaven's  sake,  Madam,  let  us 
rënew  tbe  conversation  so  unfortudate- 
ly  interrùpted,  tbat  I  may  convince 
you  how  différent  I  am  fr©m  the 
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picture  that  bas  been  drawn  of  me,  and 
may,  at  least,  enjoy  that  amiable  confi- 
dence you  placed  in  me.  How  raany 
eharras  do  y  ou  not  add  to  virtue  !  How 
you  embellish  and  make  us  cberish 
virtuous  sentiments  !  It  is  there  you 
are  truly  eachanting  ;  thaï  is  tbe  strong- 
est  of  ail  séductions  ;  it  is  tbe  only 
one  whieh  is  truly  respectable  and 
powerful. 

It  is  enough  to  see  you,  to  wish  to 
pleàse  you  ;  and  to  converse  with  you, 
to  àugment  this  wish  :  but  be  that  bas 
tbe  bappiness  to  know  you,  who  can 
sometimea  read  your  mind,  soon  give* 
way  to  a  more  noble  enthusiasm,  and, 
struck  with  vénération  as  with  love— 
in  jour  person  adores  tbe  image  of  ail 
tbe  virtues.  Formed,  perhaps,  more 
tban  any  other,  to  cberish  aad  admire 
them,  but  led  away  by  some  errors  that 
had  fatally  drawn  me  from  virtue,  it  is 
you  bave  brougbt  me.  bacfc,  who  bave 

k  4 
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again  made  me  feel  ail  its  chsrtos* 
Would  you  impute,  then,  to  criminality 
tbis  new  affection?  Will  you  blâme 
jour  own  wôrk  ?  Would  you  reproach 
yourself  thfc  interest  you  ought  ta  take 
in  it  ? — How  can  you  dread  so  virtuous 
a  sentiment,  and  what  happiness  can  be 
greater  than  to  expérience  it  ? 

My  affection  frighten*  you,  You 
think  it  too  violent,  too  immoderate; 
qualify  it,  then,  by  a  softer  -  passion. 
Do  not  reject  the  obédience  I  offer 
you,  whieh  I  now  swear  never  to  with- 
draw  myself  frotti,  and  in  which  I  sbrfl 
be  ever  yirtuously  employed.  What 
sacrifice  would  be  painful  wben  jour 
heart  could  dispense  the  reward? 
Where  is  the  man  so  un  think  ing  as  not 
to  know  how  to  enjoy  the  privations  be 
imposes  on  himself;  who  would  not 
prefer  a  word  or  a  look  which  should 
be  granted  him,  to  ail  the  enjoyments 
he  could  steal  or  surprise?    And  yet 
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yoo  hâve  believed  meto  besuch  a  man> 
and  hâve  dreaded  me.  Ah  !  why  is  not 
jour  happiness  dépendent  on  me  ?  How 
pleasingly  should  I  be  avenged  in  mak- 
iog  you  bappy  \  But  the  influence  of 
barren  friendship  will  not  produce  it  ; 
it  is  love  alone  can  realize  it. 

This  word  alarms  you  ;  and,  pray, 
why  ?  A  tender  attachaient,  a  stronger 
union,  eongenial  thoughts,  the  same 
happiness  as  the  same  sorrows  ;  what 
is  there  in  this  that  is  foreign  to  you? 
Yet  sucb  is  love  ;  such  is,  at  least,  the 
p&ssion  you  hâve  inspired,  and  wbich  I 
feel.  It  is  it  that  calculâtes  without 
interest,  and  rates  the  actions  according 
tô  their  merit,  and  not  their  value,  the 
ineihatfstible  treasure  of  sensitive  soûls  ;. 
every  thing  becotnes  precious  formed 
for  it  or  by  it 

Those  striking  truths,  so  easy  to  put 
iH  practice,  what  baye  they  in  them 
frighiful?     What  fears  can  aman  of 

*5 
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sensibility  occasion  you,  to  wfaom  low 
will  never  permit  any  other  bappiness 
than  jours.  It  is  now  the  only  vow  I 
make,  I  vrould  sacrifice  every  tbing 
to  fulfil  iî,  except  the  sentiment  it  in- 
spires, whichj  if  you  even  consent  to 
admit,  you  shall  regulate  at  wilL  But 
let  us  not  suffer  it  to  part  us>  whea 
it  ought  to  reunite  us,  if  the  friand* 
ship  you  hâve  offercd  me  is  not  a 
futile  word.  If,  as  you  told  me 
yesterday,  it  is  the  softest  sentiment 
your  soûl  is  capable  of,  let  it  stipulate 
bet  ween  us  ;  I  shjtll  not  challenge  itg 
decree  :  but  in  erecting  it  the  judge  of 
love,  let  it,  at  least,  consent  to  béa* 
its  defence.  To  refuse  to  admit  it 
would  be  unjust,  which  is  not  the  eba~ 
racteristic  of  friendship. 

A  second  conversation  will  not  ht 
atiended  with  jnore  inconvenience  than 
the  first  ;  chance  may  ftfrnfch  the  op* 
portunity  ;  you  mig^t  even  appoint  tbc 
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time.  I  will  readily  believe  I  am 
wrong:  but  woqld  you  notratherre- 
cal  me  by  reason,  than  to  combat  my 
opinion?  And  do  you  doubtraydo- 
eility  ?  If  I  had  not  been  interrupted, 
perhaps  I  had  already  been  brought 
over  tô  your  opinion  ;  fot  your  power 
over  me  knows  no  bounds. 

I  will  acknowledge,  that  this  invin- 
cible power  to  which  I  hâve  surrender- 
ed,  without  daring  to  examine  the  irre- 
sistible  charai  that  gives  you  tbe  ascend- 
ancy  over.  my  thoughts  and  actions, 
often  alartas  me  ;  and,  perhaps,  this 
conversation  tbat  I  now  solicit  may  be 
formidable  to  me.  Perhaps,  affer  being 
•bound  down  by  my  promisesi  I  shalj 
fee  pïyself  jrçduced  to  consume  with  a 
flame  which  I  wçli  feel  can  nevervbe 
extinguished,  without  even  daring  to 
implore  your  assistance.  Ah!  for 
heaven's  sake,  Madara,  do  \iot  abuse 
your  power  over  me:  but  if  if  will 
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make  you  happier,  if  I  shall  appear 
more  worthy  of  you,  how  much  will  my 
pains  be  soflened  by  those  consôliog 
ideasf  Yes,  I  feel  it  Âgain  to  con- 
verse with  you,  is  furnishing  you  witb 
stronger  arras  against  me  :  it  is  sub- 
mitting  myself  entirely  to  your  will.  It 
is  easier  to  make  a  defence  against  your 
letiters  ;  it  is  true,  they  are  yoiir  senti- 
ments :  but  you  are  not  présent  to  give 
them  their  fuit  force  ;  yet  the  pleafture 
of  hearing  you  induces  me  to  defy  the 
danger  ;  at  le&st,  I  shall  bare  the  hap- 
piness  of  thinking  I  havedone  every 
thing  for  you  even  against  myself,  and 
my  sacrifices  will  become  a  bornage; 
too  happy,  in  being  able  to  convince 
you  in  a  thousand  shapes,  as  I  feel  it,  in 
a  thousand  ways,  that  without  self-ex- 
ception, you  are,  and  always  will  be, 
the  dearest  object  of  my  heart. 

Sept .  23, 17— . 
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LETTER  LXXXIV. 

* 

VlSCOUNT   DE  VALMONT    tO  CeCILIÀ 

VOLANGES. 

You   saw  how  we  were  disappointed 

yesterday.     I  could  not  find  an  oppor- 

tunity  to  deliver  you  the  letter  I  had  the 

whole  day  ;  and  I  don't  know  whether 

I  shalt*  be  more  successfùl  this  day.     I 

am  afraid  of  hurting  yourby  my  over 

zeal  ;  and  should  never  fôrgtve  m  y  self, 

if  by  my  imprudence  you  should  suffer  ; 

that  woûld  make  my  frïend  distracted, 

and  you  misérable.    Yet  I  am  not  in- 

sensible  to  a  -loyer'*  impatience;     I  feel 

how  painful  it  h  in  your  situation  to 

expérience  delay  in  the  only*  consolation 

you  are  capable  of  receiving  at  thi9 

time,    By  dint  of  thinking  on  means  ta 


306  DÀtfGEROUS 

remove  obstacles,  I  hâve  found  one 
that  will  be  pretty  easy  if  you  will  but 
give  your  assistance. 

I  tbink  I  remarked,  the  key  of  your 
chamber  door,  tbat  opens  into  the  gal- 
\evy,  hangs  always  upon  your  mamma's 
chimney-piece.   Every  thing  would  be- 
come  easy,  if  we  were  once  in  possses- 
aon  of  that  key;  but  if  it  is  not  practi- 
cable,   I  can  procure   another  exaetly 
similar,  which  will  answer  the  purpose  : 
it  will  be  suffictent  I  should  hâve  the 
key  for  an   hour  or  two.     You  can 
easily  find  an  opportunity  of  taking  it  ; 
and  tbat  it    may  not  be  missed,  you 
bave  one  belonging  to  me,  which  re* 
semblés  it  pretty  much,  and  the  différ- 
ence won't  be  perceived  unless  it  is 
tried,   which  I   don  *t  think  will  be  at- 
tempted.     You  must  only  take  care  to 
tiea  blue   ribband  to  it,  like  the   one 
that  is  ta  your  own. 

You  must  endeavour  to  get  this.  key 
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to-morrow  or  the  next  day  at  breakfost, 
because  it  will  he  then  casier  to  give  it 
me,  and  it  may  be  put  in  its  place  àgain 
in  the  èvening,  whichwould  bfe  thetime 
your  mamma  might  take  notice  of  it. 
I  can  return  it  to  you  at  dinner,  if  we 
aet  properly. 

You  know;  when  we  go  from  the 
saloon  to  the  dining  room,  Madame  de 
Rosemonde  al  ways  cornes  last  ;  I  will 
gire  her  my  hand  ;  and  ail  you  hâve  ta 
do  will  be  to  quit  your  tapestry  frame 
dowly,  or  let  something  fall,  so  that 
you  raake  stay  a  Kttlebehind  ;  then  you 
will  be  able  to  take  the  key,  wbich  1 
will  hold  behind  me  :  but  you  niust  net 
meffiect,  as  soon  as  you  hâve  taken  it, 
to  join  my  old  aunt,  and  make  her  some 
compliments.  If  you  should  accident-* 
aily  lot  thé  key  fall,  don't  be  discon* 
certed;  I  will  prétend  it  is  myself,  and 
Pli  answér  for  ail. 

The  small  confidence  your  mamma 
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shews  you,  and  the  moroseness  of  her 
behaviour,  authorises  this  Utile  deeeii  ;i 
but  it  H,  moreover,  tbe  only  means  to 
continue  to  receive  Danceny*s  letters, 
and  to  send  him  yours.  Every  other 
h  too  dangerous,  and  might  irretrievably 
ruin  you  botb  ;  and  my  prudent  frieBcl- 
ship  would  reproach  me  for  ever^if  1 
was  to  attempt  any  other. 

When  J  ain  once  master  of  the  keyr 
tbere  will  be  still  sorae  other  précaution» 
to  be  taken  against  the  noise  the  door 
and  leck  may  make,  but  them  are 
eastly  removed.  You  will  find,  under 
the  same  clothes-press  where  I  left 
your  paper  some  oil  and  a  feather; 
You  ëometimes  go  into  your  room 
alone,  and  you  must  take  that  oppor- 
tunity  to  oil  (the  lock  and  the  hinges  ; 
the  only  thing  you  hâve  to  take  care  of 
h,  that  no  drops  may  fall  on  the  flôor, 
which  might  discover  you.  You  must 
aka  take  care  to  wait  till  night  cornes, 
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because  if  you  manage .  this  business 
dexterously,  as  I  know  you  are  capable 
of,  notbing  will  appear  in  the  morning. 

If,  however,  any  thing  should  be 
perceived,  don't  hesitate  to  say  it  was 
tbe  servant  that  rubs  the  furniture;  in 
that  case,,  perhaps>  it  would  be  neces- 
sary  to  tell  the  time  and  the  conversa- 
tion that  passed  :  as,  that  he  tafces  this 
précaution  against  rust  for  all'the  locks 
that  are  not  constantly  used  ;  for  you 
must  be  sensible  it  would  not  be  very 
probable  that  you  should  be  a  witness 
of  it  without  asking  the  réason;  Those 
are  little  détails  that  aid  probability, 
and  probability  makes  lies  of  no  con- 
séquence ;  as  it  takes  away  ail  curiosity 
to  verify  thenu 

Àfter  you  bave  read  this  letter  once, 

I  beg  you  to  read  itagàin,  and  in*~ 
print  it  well  in  your  memory;  for  first 
one  must  understand  well  what  one  bas 
to  do,  and  then,  again,  that  you  should 
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bc  certain  I  baye  omitted  nothing.  As 
I  am  little  used  to  employ  artifice  or 
cunning  for  my  own  occasion,  nothiog 
bot  the  strong  firiendship  tbat  I  bave 
for  Danceny,  and  my  compassion  fer 
y  ou,  could  détermine  me  to  make  use  o£ 
those  innocent  methods.  I  bâte  every 
tbing  tbat  bas  tbe  appearance  of  deceit  ; 
tbat  is  my  cbaracter:  but  your  mis- 
fortunes  so  sensibly  affect  me,  I  would 
attempt  every  tbing  to  soften  theia. 

You  may  believe,  wben  once  tbis 
communication  is  establisbed  between 
us,  it  will  be  mucb  easier  for  me  to 
procure  you  a  meeting  with  Danceny, 
wbichbe  bas  so  mucb  at  beart;  but 
yet  doa't  mention  ail  ibis  to  him,  as  it 
would  only  increase  bis  impatience,  and 
tbe  time  is  not  entirely  corne  to  satisfy 
it»  You  ougbt  rather,  I  tbink,  te  calm 
tfaan  io  irritate  it;  but  tbat  I  leave  tù 
yoiir  own  delicacy.  Adieu,  my  pretty 
pupil  ;  for  now  you  are   my  -.  pupil* 
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JLoye  your  tutor  a  little  :  but,  above 
ail,  be  very  tractable,  and  you  will 
find  the  bencfit  of  it.  I  am  employed 
in  endeavouring  to  make  you  happy  ; 
which,  I  promise  you,  will  add  much 
tomyown. 

Sept.  24,  17—. 
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Marchioness  de  Merteuil  to  Vis- 

COUNT  DE  VàLMONT. 

àt  length  you  will  be  saiisfied,  and  do 
me  justice;  no  longer  blendmewith 
the  rest  of  womankind  :  I  hâve  at  last 
put  an  end  to  my  adventure  with  Pre-» 
van,  and  you  shall  judge  which  of  the 
twp  bas  a  right  to  boasl  The  récital 
will  not  be  s©  amusing  as  the  action  ; 
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neither  would  it  b©  just,  whilst'yoïr 
hâve  done  nothing  but  argue  well  or  ill 
on  this-  matter,  y  ou  should  enjoy  as 
much  pleasure  as  me,  who  employed 
my  time  and  care  in  this  business. 

But  if  you  hâve  any  great  affair  iil 
hand,  any  enterprise  wherein  this  dan- 
gerous  rival  is  your  competitor,  return  ; 
be  has  left  you  a  clear  stage,  at  least 
for  some  time  ;  and  perhaps  will  never 
recover  the  blow  I  bave  given  him. 

What  a  happy  man  you  are,  to  hâve 
me  for  a  friend  !  I  am  your  good  ge- 
nîus.  You  languish  in  absence  from 
the  beauty  that  possesses  your  heart  ;  I 
speak  the  word,  and  instantly  you  are 
wîth  her  :  you  wish  to  be  revenged  of 
a  mischievous  woman  :  I  point  out  the 
place  where  you  are  to  strîke,  and  de- 
liver  her  up  to  you  :  again,  to  set  aside 
a  formidable  competitor,  you  still  in- 
voke  me,  and  I  grant  your  pétition. 
Upon  my  word,  if  you  don 't  enaploy 
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the  remainder  of  youf  days"  in  demon- 
strating  your  gratitude,  you  are  a  base 
man:  but  to  return  to  my  ad  venta  re, 
and  its  origin.  The  rendezvous  given 
out  so  loud  at  comitig  out  of  the 
opéra  *  was  heard,  as  I  expected.  Ere- 
van was  there,  and  when  the  Maréchale 
told  him  obligingly,  that  she  was  happy 
to  see  him,  twice  running,  on  her  pub- 
lic day,  he  took  care  to  reply,  that 
since  Tuesday  he.bad  got  rid  of  athou- 
sand  appointements,  to  hâve  it  in  his 
power  to  wait  upon  her  this  evening  ; 
a  word  to  the  wise  :  however,  as  I  was 
determined  to  be  certain  whether  or 
not  I  was  the  true  object  of  this  flatter - 
ing  eagerness,  I  was  determined  to  ob- 
lige my  new  admirer,  to  make  a  choice 
between  me  and  bis  reigning  passion» 
I  declared  I  would  not  play,  and  he 
Bifide  a  thousand  pretences  not  to  play  : 

•  See  Letter  tke  74th. 
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thus  my  first  triumph  was  over  Lans- 
quenet* 

I  engrossed  the  bisbop  of ^for 

my  conversation;  chose  him  on  ac- 
count  of  his  relationship  with  tbe  hero 
of  the  adventure,  for  whom  I  wisbed 
ta  8mooth  the  way  to  make  his  ap- 
proaches  :  was,  moreover,  glad  to  hâve 
a  respectable  witness,  who  could  upon 
occasion  answer  for  my  conduct  and 
conversation:  thîs  arrangement  suc- 
ceeded, 

After  the  customary  vagué  chat, 
Prevan  baving  soon  made  himself  mas* 
ter  of  the  conversation,  engaged,  upoil 
différent  subjects,  to  ëndeavour  to  find 
out  that  which  was  most  agreeable  té 
me.  The  sentimental  I  rejected,  as  not 
wortby  of  crédit.  I  stopped,  by  my 
serious  air,  his  gaiety,  which  seemed  to* 
volatile  for  an  opening  :  then  he  re- 
turned  to  délicate  friendship  ;  and  tbis 
was  the  subject  that  engaged  us. 
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The  bisbop  did  not  corne  down  to 
supper  ;  Prevan  gave  me  his  hand,  and 
consequently  placed  bimself  at  table  by 
me:  I  must  be  just;  he  kept  up  our 
private  conversation  with  great  addressr, 
as  if  he  was  only  taken  up  with  the  gê- 
nerai conversation,  to  which  he  seemed 
ail  attention.  Àt  the  dessert,  a  new 
pièce  was  mentioned  that  was  to  be 
«played  the  Monday  following  at  the 
French  Comedy. — I  expressed  some 
regret  at  not  being  provided  with  a 
box  ;  he  offered  me  his,  which  I  re- 
fused,  as  usual  :  to  which  he  replied, 
with  great  good  humour,  that  I  did 
not  understand  him,  for,  certainly,  he 
would  nôt  offer  his  lodge  to  a  person 
he  did  not  know  ;  he  only  meant  to  in- 
form  me  that  Madame  la  Maréchale 
had  the  disposai  of  it  ;  she  acquiesced 
to  this  pièce  of  humour,  and  I  accepted 
the  invitation.  Being  returned  to  the 
saloon,  he  begged,  as  y  ou  may  suppose, 
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a  seat  in  this  box  ;  and  as  ihe  Maréchale, 
who  treats  him  very  familiarly,  promised 
it  to  him  if  he  behaved  himself  well, 
he  took  tbe  opportunity  of  one  of  thosp 
double  entendre  conversations,  for 
which  you  so  profusely  praise  bim,  and 
throwing  himself  at  her  knees  as  a 
naughty  child,  under  pretence  of  beg- 
^ging  her  advice  and  opinion,  he  said  * 
great  many  tender  and  flattering  thiqgs, 
which  it  was  easy  for  me  to  apply  to 
myself.  Many  of  tbe  company  not 
having  returned  to  play  after  supper, 
tbe  conversation  became  more  gênerai 
and  less  interesting,  but  oureyes  spoke 
agréât  deal — I  should  say  his,  for  mine 
had  one  language  only,  that  of  sur- 
prise; be  must  bave  imagined  that  I 
was  astonished,  and  amazkigiy  taken 
up  with  the  prodigious  impression  he 
hadmadeon  me.  I  believe  I  left  him 
pretty  well  satisfied  ;  and  I  was  no  less 
contented  myself. 
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The  Monday    fôllowing  I  went  to 
tbe  French  Comedy,  as  was  agreed  : 
notwitbstanding  jour  literary  curiosity, 
I  cannot  give  you  any  account  of  the 
représentation,  and  can  only  tell  you, 
that   Prevan  has  an  admirable  talent 
for'  flattery,  and  tbat  the  pièce  was 
booted.     I  was  somewhat  troubled  to 
see  an  evening  so  near  an   end,  frorn 
which  I  promis'd  myself  so  much  plea- 
sure,  and,  in  order  to  prolong  it,  I  re- 
quested  tbe  Maréchale  to  sup  with  me, 
wbich  gave  me  an  opportunity  to  in» 
vite  the  lovely  flatterer  ;  he  only  begged 
time  to    disengage   bimself  with  the 
Countesses  de  P— — •*      This  name 
raîsèd  ray  indignation  ;  I  saw  plainly 
hewasbeginningto  make  themhiscon* 
fidants  ;  I  called  to  mind  your  prudent 
ad  vice,  and  detennined    ,■  '  ■■  to  pursue 
the  adventure,  as  Iwas  certain  if  w ou ld 

■s  •  -  •         •  ■      -       ' 

*  See  Letler  the  70th. 
VOL.  II.  L 
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curé  him  of  this  dàngerous    indiscré- 
tion. 

Being  a  stranger   in  my  company> 

which  was  tbat  nigbt  very  sraall,  fae 

paid  me  the   usual  compliments,  and 

when'we  went  to  supper,  offered  mé 

his  hand— I  was  wicked  enougb,  when 

I  accepted  it,  to  affect  a  light  tremor, 

and,    as  I  walked,    to   cast   my  eyes 

downwards,  accompanied  with  a  difii- 

eulty  of  respiration-^assumed  the  ap* 

pearance  of  foreseeing  my  defeat,  and 

to  dfead   my  conqueror  ;  he  instantly 

remarked  it,  and  the  traitor  immediately 

changéd  his  tone   and  behaviour:  he 

was  polite  before,  but  now  became  ail 

tenderness  ;— not  but  the  conversation 

was  pretty  much  the  same, — the  circum- 

stances  required  it  ;  but  his  look  was 

not  so  lively,  yet  more  flatter ing  ;   the 

tone  of  his  voice  was  softer  ;  bis  smile 

was  not  tbat  of  art  but  satisfaction  ; 

and  his  discoursegradually  falling  from 
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h  is  salKes,  wit  gavé  way  to  delicacy. 
Pray,  good  Sir,  what  could  you  hâve 
done  more? 

On  œy  side,  I  began  to  grow 
thoughtful  to  such  à  degree  that  it  was 
taken  notice  of  ;  and  when  I  was  re« 
proached  with  it,  I  had  tbe  address  to 
défend  myself  so  awkwardly,  and  to 
cast  à  quick,  timjd,  and  disconcerted 
glance  at  Prevan,  to  inake  him  imagine 
tbat  ail  my  fear  was  lest  he  should 
guess  at  the  cause  of  my  confusion. 

After  supper,  I  took  the  opportqnity, 
whilst  tbe  good  Maréchale  was  telling 
one  of:  th  ose  s  tories  she  had  repeated  a 
bundred  tintes  before,  to  place  myself 
iipon  my  sofa,  in  that  kind  of  lassitude 
which  a  tender  rêverie  brings  on.  I 
was  not  sorry  Prevan  should  see  me 
thus  ;  and  he  really  did  me  the  honour 
of  a  most  particular  attention.  You 
«ay.véry  .well  imagine  my  timidey es 
did  not  tyxte  lift  themselves  up  to  m y 

h  2 
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conqueror/ but  beiog  directed  towardi 
him  in  a  more  humble  manneiythey 
soon  informed  me  I  had  obtained  my 
end  :  but  still  it  was  necessary  to  per- 
suade him  I  also  shared  it,  and  as  the 
Maréchale  said  it  was  time  to  retire,  I 
exclaimed  in  a  soft  and  tender  tone, 
"  Oh,  good  God,  I  was  so  happy 
€€  therel"  However,  I  rose;  but  before 
we  parted,  I  asked  her  how  she  intended 
to  dispose  of  herself,  to  hâve  an  oppor- 
tunity  of  saying,  I  intended  to  stay  at 
home  the  day  after  to  morrow;  on 
which  we  ali  parted. 

Then  I  sat  down  to  reflect  ;  I  had 
no  doubt  but  Prevan  would  improve 
the  kind.  of  rendez  vous  I  had  just 
givçn,  that  he  would  corne  titneenough 
to  find  me  atone,  and  the  attack  would 
be  carried  on  with  spirit;  but  I  was 
certain  that,  réputation  apart,  he  would 
not  behave  with  that  kind  of  fami- 
liarity  which  no  well-bred  person  ever 
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permits  himself,  only  with  intriguing  or 
unexperienced  women;  and  I  did  not 
doubt  of  my  su  ce  es  g,,  if  he  once  let  slip 
the  word  love,  or  if  he  even  made  any 
pretension  to  draw  it  from  me. 

How  couveraient  it  is  to  be  connectée 
with  you  men  of  principle  !  Sometime» 
the  quarrels  of  lovers  disconcerttbrougfr 
tîmidity,  or  embarass  by  its  violent 
transports  ;  it  is  a  kind  of  fever  whiçh 
bas  its  hot  and  cold  fits>  and  some- 
times  varies  its  symptoms;'  birt  your 
regular  progressions  are  easily  seen 
through  ;  the  first  salutation,  the  dé- 
portaient, the  ton,  the  conversation,  I 
knew  ail  the  evening  before:  I  sball> 
not,  then,  give  you-  an  àccount  of  ther 
conversation,  which  you  will  readily 
confleive;  only  observe,  that  in  my 
feigned  defence  I  helped  him  ail  in  my 
power  ;  embarras  sments  to  give  him 
time  to  speak,  bad  arguments  to  be 
discussed,  fears  and  diffidence  to  bring 

i3 
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on  *  protestations,  thé  perpétuai  réqui- 
sition from  ikimy  I  beg  but  onewordj 
thât  silence  où   my  part  which  oriy 
seemed  to  make  him  wish  for  it  more; 
and    besides   ail    this    a    band    often 
fqueezed,    always    drawn    back,    and 
nevér    refused  ;    thus    a    whole    dây 
Vf  ould  hfiYepassedj  and  we  should  hâve 
passed   another  in  this  frivolity,  per- 
baps  would  hâve  been  still  engaged  in 
the  same.,  if  we  had  not  heard  a  coacb 
eoming  intp  my  court.     This  happy 
mischance  made  his  solicitations  more 
pressing,  and  whën  I  found  myself  safe 
from  ail  surprise,  after  having  breath- 
ed  a  long  sigb,  I  granted  the  precious 
word *     Soon  after  company  came  in, 

Prevan  requested  to  visit  me  the 
morning  following,  to  which  I  con- 
sented  ;  being  careful  bf  mjteelf,  I  or* 
dered  my  waiting  maid  to  stay  çluring 
thé  whole  time  of  this'  yisit  in  my  bed 
chamber,  from  whence  you  kjftow*  one 
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may  see  every  thing  that  passes  in  my 
dressing  room.  Our  conversation  was 
êasy,  and  both  having  the  same  desires, 
we  were  soori  agreed  ;  it  was  necessary 
to  gfet  rid  of  this  troublesome  specta* 
tor;  that  waswhere  I  waited  for  hinu 

Then  gtving  him  an  account  of  my 
domestic  life,  I  easily  persuaded  him 
we  should  ne  ver  find  a  favourable  op» 
portunity,  and  he  must  look  upon  ita 
kind  of  miracle  that  which  he  had 
yesterday,  and  was  attended  with  such 
dangerous  conséquences  as  might  ex- 
pose me,  as  there  was  every  instant 
company  coming  into  the  saloon.  I 
did  not  fail  to  add,  those  were  long 
established  customs  in  my  family, 
which,  until  then,  had  never  been 
varied,  and  ât  the  same  time  insisted 
on  the  impossibility  of  altering  them, 
as  they  would  expose  me  to  the  reflec- 
tiontf  of  my  servants.  He  endeavoured 
to  ttffect  grief,  to  be  out  of  humour,  ta 

l4 
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tell  mè  I  had  ver  j  Httle  love  :  you  may 
guess  what  an  impression  that  made  on 
me.  Being  determined  to  strike  the 
décisive  blow,  I  called  tears  to  my 
assistance.  It  was  the  real  scène  m 
Zara,  You  weep.  The  ascendant  he 
thought  he  had  gained  over  me^  and 
the  hopé  he  conceived  of  ruinîog  me 
in  his  own  way,  supplied  h  ira  witli  ail 
the  love  of  Orosmane. 

Thts  theatrieal  scène  being  over,  we 
rcturned  to  the  settling  our  measures. 
Ko  probability  of  suceess  in  tbe  day, 
our  thoughts  were  taken  up  with  the 
night;  but  my  porter  was  an  insur- 
mountable  obstacle,  and  I  could  nctt 
agrée  to  any  attempt  to  corrupt  him  : 
he  tben  proposed  the  small  dqor  of 
my  garden;  that  I  had  foresecn.  I 
pretended  a  dog  there,  that  was  quiet 
and  silent  in  the  day-time,  but  a  mère 
devil  at  night.  The  facility  with 
which  I  gave  into    ail    his    schemes 
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sér ved  to  encourage  him,  and  hé  soon 
proposed  the  raost  ridiculous  expédient, 
which  was  the  one  I  accepted. 

First.,  he  assured  me  his  domestie 
was  as  secret  as  h  ira  self;  there  he  did 
not  decei  ve  me,  for  one  was  as  secret  as 
the  other:  I  was  to  give  a  public 
supper,  he  Would  be  of  thé  party> 
would  take  his  opportunity  to  slip  out 
alone,  his  dextrôps  conftdant  would 
call  his  carnage,  open  the  door,  and  het 
instead  of  getting  in,  would  slip  aside  ; 
tbus,  having  disappeared  to  évery  bôdy, 
jet  being  in  my  house,  the  question 
was,  how  he  should  get  into  my  apart- 
ment?  I  must  own,  that  at  first  my 
embarrassaient  was  to  find  out  reasons 
against  the  prqject,  to  hâve  the  appear- 
ance  of  destroying  it.  He  ansvVered 
them  by  proofs;  nothing  was  more 
comraon  than  this  raethod,  he  had  often 
maçfe  use  of  it  ;  it  was  e?en  the  one  hfi 
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practked  most,  as  betng  the  least  àm« 
gérons. 

Being  convinced  by  those  unanswerr 
able  tfuthorities,  I  candidly  owned  I 
h  ad  a  back-stairs  that  led  very  near  te 
niy  private  closet  ;  I  could  leave  the 
key  in  the  door,  and  he  possibly  might 
shut  himself  up  in'it,  to  wait  there 
wilhout  any  danger  till  my  women 
were*  retired  ;  then,  to  give  more  pro- 
bability  to  my  consent,  the  moment 
afterwards  I  refused,  then  again  conr 
sented,  only  upon  condition  of  the  most 
perfect  submission  and  good  l?ebaviouE, 
To  8um  up  ail,  I  wanted  to  prove  my 
affection,  but  not  to  satisfy  hi». 
'  His  departure  in  the  morning^  which 
I  had  forgot  to  mention,  was  settled  te 
be  through  the  little  gâte  in  the  garden  ; 
as  he  was  to  go  off  by  day-light,  the 
Cerberus  woulcf  not  speak  a  word  ;  not 
H  soûl  passed  at  that  hour,   and  my 
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jteopie  were  ait  to  be  in  a  profound 
sleep.  If  y  ou  are  astonished  at  this 
beâp  of  nonsense,  you  must  forget  our 
Situation  :  wfaat  business  faad  we  for 
bètter  arguments  >  AU  that  he  requir- 
èd  was,  that  the  business  should  be 
known,  and  I  was  very  certain  it  never 
ikould:  the  day  after  was  fixed  for  the 
exécution.  *;, 

•  Observe,  hère  is  an  affair  settledj 
and  no  one  bas  ever  yet  seen  Prevan  in 
my  company  *  he  oflfen  his  box  fora 
new  pièce,  I  accent  of  a  place  in  it;  I 
invite  this  woman  to  supper  during  the 
performance,  in  Prevan's  présence;  I 
can  scarcely  dispensé  proposing  to  him 
to  make  one;  he  accepts  my  offer; 
two  days  afterwards  makes  me  a  céré- 
monial visit;-—he  cornes»  it  is  true,  ta 
visit  me  the  day  following,  in  the  morn- 
ing;  but  besides,  as  the  morning 
visits  are  no  longer  exceptionable,  it 

*  6 
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belongs  to  me  to  judge  of  this, 
accotait  it'trifling. 

The  fatal  day  being  corne,  the  day 
en  which  I  was  to  lose  my  virtue  and 
réputation,  I  gave  my  instructions  tel 
my  faithful  Victoire,  -  and  she  executcd 
them  to  admiration. 

When  evening  came,  I  had  a  good 
4eal  of  company;  Prevan  was  an? 
nounced  ;  I  received  him  'with  singular 
politeness,  a  proof  of  my  slender  ac* 
qisaintance  with  him;.  I  placed  bina 
with  the  Maréchale'»  party,  as  it  was 
in  her  company  I  had  first  been  ac- 
quainted  with  him:  the  ,eventng pro- 
diiced  nothing  but  a  little  note  wbich 
the  discreei  lover  foimd;meaus  to  con- 
vey  to  me,  and  was  burned,  accordmg 
to  custom  :  he  informed  me,  I  might 
dépend  upoh  him;  it  was  embellishèd 
with  ail  the  parasitiç al  phrases  of  love, 
happiness/  &c.  which  are  ne  ver  wantr 
ing  upon  such  occasions. 
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-  At  midnight,  the "parties  being  ait 
finished,  I  proposed  a  short  mace* 
floine.*  In  thisprojectl  first  bad  in 
Tiew  to  favour  Prevan's  évasion,,  and  at 
tbe  same  time  to  make  it  remarkable, 
whtch  could  not  fail  to  bappen,  consî- 
dering  bis  réputation  as  a  gamester  ;  I 
*ras  also  glad,  if  there  sbould  hère- 
after  be  occasion,  it  might  be  remem« 
bered  I  was  left  alone.  The  game 
lasted  longer  than  I  bad  imagined; 
the  devil  tempted  me  ;  I  gave  way  ta 
mj  désire,  to  console  the  impatient 
prisoner.  I  was  thus  proceeding  to 
my  ruin,  when  I  reflected,  if  I  once 
surrendered,  I  sbould 'abandon  tbe 
power  of  keeping  him  within  *he  neces- 
sary  bounds   of  decency  fmrmy  pro- 

*  Several  pergons,  perhaps,  do>  not  know  that 
a  macédoine  is  a  collection  of  games  at  hazard, 
ib  which  each  person  who  cuts  the  cards  has  a 
rigfat  to  choose  when  he  holds  the  hand  :  it  is  on* 
ef  the  inyenlions  of  thé  a0e. 
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jects:  Ihad  strength  entfugh  to  rfeéist, 
and  returned  not  in  a  very  good  buitrôu? 
to  m  y  place  at  tbis  abominable  game; 
at  last  it  was  finisbed,  and  every  ûw  de* 
parted:  I  rung  For  my  women,  un- 
dressed  myself  expeditiously,  and  sent 
thern  away. 

Only  think  now,  Viscoiint,  you  see 
me  in  my  light  robe,  approaching  witk 
a  circumspect  timid  pace,  and  tremb- 
ling  hand;  opening  ihe  door  tô  my 
conqueror.  The  moment  be  pérceiyed 
tne,  be  flew  like  ligbtning.  Wbat 
shall  I  say  ?  I  was  overcome/  totally 
overcorae,  before  I  could  speak  a  word 
to  stop  him  or  défend  myself.  After- 
wards  be  wanted  to  take  a  more  corn*; 
modious  situation,  and  more  adapted 
to  our  circumstances.  He  cursed  bis 
dress  as  an  obstacle  to  bis  complète  bliss* 
He  would  engage  witb  equal  arms; 
but  my  extrême  timidity  opposed  hî& 
désire^  and  my  tender  caresses  did  »ot 
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give  him  time,    He  was  employed  in 
other  matters. 

His  rights  were  doubled;  bis  prê- 
terions revivcd:  then  e€  Harkee/* 
saidlj  *'  so  far  you  hâve  a  tolerable 
<r  pretty  story  for  the  two  Countesses 
*r  Ae  P  ,  and  a  thousand  otbers  : 
*'  but  I  bave  a  great  curiosity  to  Jtnow» 
V  how  you  will  relate  the  end  of  this 
*'  ad  vent  lire/*  Then  ringing  with  ail 
tay  strength,  I  had  my  turn,  my  action 
was  quicker  than  bis  speech.  He 
scaroely  stammered  out  a  few  tf ords* 
when  I  beard  Victoire  calling  ail  my 
people  that  she  had  kept  together  in 
ber  apartment,  as  I  had  ordered  her  } 
then  assuming  the  tone  of  a  queen,  and 
raising  my  voice,  €(  Walk  out,  Sir/^ 
said  I,  "  and  never  dare  appear  again 
<r  in  my  présence.' *  On  which  ail  my 
'  servants  crowded  inv 

Poor   Prevan   was  distraoted,    and 
imàgined  murder  vas.  intended,  wben 
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m  reality  it  was  nothing  but  a  jokey 
seized  bis  sword;  be  was  mistaàen, 
for  my  valet-de- chambre,  a  resdate 
lusty  fellow,  grasped  htm  round  tbe 
body,  ànd  soon  brought  him  dôwn.  I 
own,  I  was  very  much  tefrified,  or- 
dered  them  not  to  use  him  ill,  but  let 
him  retire  quietly,  only  to  take  café  he 
was  put  out  of  tbe  bouse.  -  My  servants 
obeyed  my  orders  :  there  was  a  great 
bustle  among  them  ;  tbey  were  enraged 
to  tbe  bighest  degree,  any  one  should 
dare  to  insuit  their  virtuous  mistress  ; 
tbey  ail  accompanied  tbe  unfortunate 
Chevalier,  with  ail  tbe  noise  and  scan- 
dai I  could  wish.  Victoire  alone  re- 
matned  with  me,  and  we  repaired  tbe 
disorder  die  bed  had  suffered. 

My  people  returned  :  tumultuously, 
and  I,  still  in  great  émotion,  desired  to 
know  bywhat  good  fortune  tbeyhap* 
pened  to  be  ail  up.  Victoire  said,  she 
bad   given  a  supper  to  two    pf   hev 
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fnénds;  that  ibey  had  sat  up  in  hes 
apartment;  and,  ia  short,  every  thing 
as  had  been  agreed  on.  I  thanked 
them  ail,  desired  tbêm  to  retire,  direct- 
ing  one  of  tbeto  to  go  hnraediately  for 
my  physician.  I  thought  I  was  autho- 
rised  to  guard  âgaipst  tbe  effects  of  tbis 
dreadful  shock;  tbis  was  tbe  surest 
meaos  to  give  it  currency,  as  well  as 
celebrity. 

He  came,  pitied  me  much,  and  pre- 
scribed  repose,  I  raoreover  ordered 
Victoire  to  go  about  the  netghbour- 
hood  in  the  morning  early  to  spread 
the  news, 

Every  thing  succeeded  so  well,  that 
before  noon,  as  soon  as  my  doors  were 
open,  my  devout  neigbbour  was  at  my 
bed'sbead,  to  know  the  truth  and  the 
circumstances  of  this  horrible  adven- 
ture.  I  was  obliged  to  lament  with 
ber  a  whole  hour  the  corruption  of  the 
âge.     Soon  after,  I  received  the  enclos- 


ëd  noie  from  tbe  Maréchale,  and  te- 

fore  fi  ve,  lo  my  grèat  astonishràent, 

ÙI — : —  *  waited  on  me,  to  «ake  bis 

excuses,  as  be  aaid,  ibat  an  officer  of 

bis  corps  sbouWbe  guilty  of  such  an 

'  ofFence.     He   wâfc    informed  of  it  at 

dinnér  at  tbe  Marechale's,  and  imme* 

diately  sent  an  order  to  Prevan,  putting 

him  under  arrest.     I  requested  he  might 

be    forgiven,    which    he    refused.     I 

thought,  as  an  accompltce,  I  sbould 

also    bë    punished,  and    kept    withio 

doors  ;  I  ordered  my  gâte  to  be  sbut, 

and  to  let  every  one  know  1  was  indis* 

posed. 

It  is  to  tbis  solitude  you  are  indebt~ 
ed  for  so  long  a  letter.  I  shall  write 
one  to  Madame  de  Volanges,  which 
she  will  certàinly  reâd  publicly,  where 
you  will  see  tbis  transaction  as  it  must 
be  related.    ' 

*  The  commandant  of  the   corps  in  vhich 
Prcvan  seryed. 
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'  I  forgot  to  teli  youy  that  Bellroehè 
is  outrageons,  and  absolutely  deter* 
mined  to  fight  Prevan,  Poor  felkw  I 
But  I  shall  hâve  traie  to  cool  hÎ9  brain» 
In  tbe  mean  time,  I  will  go  to  reposé 
my  own,  which  is  mucb  fatigued  by 
ivriting.     Adieu,  Yiscount  ! 

Sept .  25,  17—, 


■w 


SETTER  LXXXVJ. 

i 

The  Maréchale  de to  the  Mar- 

CHIONESS  DE  M ERTEUIL. 

(Enclosed  in  the  former.) 

M  y  good  God!  what  is  this  I  learn, 
my  dear  Madam  ?  Is  it  possible  that 
little  Prevan  should  be  guilty  of  such 
an  abominable  action  tô  you  {     What 
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il  one  not  exposed  to  !  We  can  be  no 
longer  safe  in  oor  own  bouses  !  Upoa 
my  word,  thèse  eveots  are  a  consolation 
to  âge;  I  shall  ne  ver  forgive  myself,  as 
I  hâve  been  partly.the  cause  of  your 
receiving  such  a  monster  into  your 
bouse  ;  I  assure  you,  if  what  I  bear  is 
true,  he  shall  never  more  set  foot  in 
mine  :  it  is  what  every  one  must  do  that 
bas  any  sentiments  of  honour,  if  they 
act  properly. 

I  hâve  been  informed  you  was  very 
il  1,  and. hâve  been  very  uneasy  about 
your  state  of  health  ;  I  beg  you  will 
let  me  hear  from  you  ;.  or,  if  you  are 
not  able  to  write,  pray  let  one  of  your 
women  in  for  m  me  how  you  are.  À 
word  will  be  sufficient  to  relieve  my 
anxiety.  I  should  hâve  been  with  you 
this  morning  ;  but  my  doctor  will  not 
allow  me  to  miss  a  day  from  my  bath. 

I  must  go  this  morning  to  Versatile* 
onmy  nephew  ' s  business. 
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Farewel,  dear     Madam  !     Dépend 
upon  ray  sincerest  friendship. 

Paris,  Sept  25,  17— . 


LETTER  LXXXVU. 

IThe  Marchioness  de  Merteuil  to 
Madame  de  Volanges. 

My  dear  and  tfortby  friand,  I  write 
this  in  bed.  The  most  disagreeabte 
accident,  and  tbe  most  impossible  to  be 
foreseen,  bas,  by  tbe  tirent  sbock  and 
chagrin  it  bas  occasioned,  given  me  a 
fit  of  illness  ;  nôt  that  I  bave  any  tbing 
to  reproach  myself  with:  but  it  is 
always  painful  to  a  virtuous  womaà, 
who  would  préserve  thé  raodesty  of  ber 
jex,  to  bave  tbe  eyes  of  tbe  publia  fixed 
on  ber,  and  I  would  givc  tbe  wwld  to 
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tiare  avoided  this  unhappy  ad  venta re. 
I  do  not  y  et  knowbut  I  shall  go  to  the 
country  until  it  is  blown  over.  The 
tnatter  is  thus  : 

I  met  at  the  Maréchale  de — — 's  a 
Mr.  Prevan,  who  you  certainly  know 
by  naine,  and  was  no  otherwise  known 
to  me;  meeting biûi  accidentally  ather 
house,  I  thougbt  myself  safe  in  looking 
upcm  him  as  good  compaoy  ;  his  person 
is  tolerable,  and  he  is  not  déficient  in 
wit  ;  chance,  and  being  tired  at  play, 
left  me  the  only  womaa  in   cotnpanjr 

with  him   and    the    brshop    of . 

Whilst  ail  the  others  were  engaged  at 
lansquenet,  we  çhatted  together  until 
supper*  At  table  a  new  pièce  was 
mentioned>  which  gave  him  an  oppor* 
luqity  of  offering  bis  box  to  the  Mare* 
cbale,  who  accepted  of  it;  it  waa 
agfeed  I  ghoqjd  attend  ber:  jtbisap? 
pokHmjs«t  was  for  Mondey  J*st  j^tï» 
Fr&tch  Comedy,    As  #i$  M&rec*alo 
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was  to  sup  with  me  after  the  perform- 
ance, I  proposed  to  this  gentleman  ta 
accompany  her  ;  he  accordingly  came. 
Two  dajs  after  he  paid  me  a  visit, 
which  passed  in  the  usual  conversation  ;: 
not  a  single  word  of  any  thing  remark-4 
able;  the  day  folio wing  he  again 
visited  me  in  the  mornîng,  which,  as  it 
was  something  extraordinary,  I  thought 
it  was  better,  instead  of  making  hinv 
sensible,  by  my  manne  r  of  receiving  him> 
to  politely  inform  h  ira  we  were  not  yet 
onsointimate  a  footing  as  he  seemed 
to  think  ;  for  this  reâson  £  sent  him 
that  same  day  a  ceremonious  invita- 
tion to  a  supper  which  I  gave  the  day 
before  yesterday.  I  did  not  speak  four 
wotds  toliéai  durrng  the  whole  evening, 
and  he  ret ired  as  soon  as  his  party  was 
finished.  So  far  you  will  agrée, 
nothing  had  the  air.'  of  an  intrigue. 
After  play  was  over,  we  made  a  mace- 


£40  DANGEROUS 

dôme,  which  lasted  till  two  a'clock, 
and  then  I  went  to  bed. 
.   My  women  were  gone  a  full  half- 
bour,  wfaen  I  heard  a  noise  in  my  apart- 
ment.     I  drew  my  curtaîn  in  a  great 
fright,  and  saw  a  man  comirig  in  from 
my  cloaet-door.     I  shrieked  oqt,  and 
recognised,  by  my  watch  light,   this 
Mr.  Prevan,  who,  with  a  raost  incon- 
cevable   effrontery,    bid   me   not  be 
alarmed,  that  be  would  clear  up  tbe 
mystéxy  of  bis  conduct,  and  requested 
me    not    to    makc  any    noise.     Thus 
saying,  be  ligbted   a  bougie.     I  was 
frightened  to   such  a  degree,  tbat   I 
could  not  speak  a  wotd  ;  bis  easy  and 
tranquil    air  petrified  me  still  more: 
but  be  had  not  spoke  two  wacâs,  before 
I  perccived  wbat  this  pretended  niys- 
tery  was,  and  my  only  am\yer,  as  you 
may  well  believe,  was  toiiûg  my  beiL 
By  good  fortune  my  wvaiit^  who 
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had  bcen  making  merry  with  one  of 
my  wamen,  were  not  gone  to  bed. 
My  waiting  Avoman,  when  near  my 
room,  heard  me  speaking  very  loud^ 
wa»  frightened,  and  called  ail  my  peo* 
pie*  Judgc  you  what  a  seandal  ! 
They  were  enraged  ;  I  thought  my 
valet-de-chaoïbre  would  bave  killed 
Prevan.  I  must  own,  at  that  time 
I  wa»  very  gl  ad  to  hâve  such  a  power- 
ful  assistance:  but  on  reflection,  I 
would  rather  my  waiting  wornan  alone 
had  corne;  gbe  would  hâve  been  suf* 
fieienti  and  I  shoùld,  perhaps,  bave 
avoîdçd  ail    this    noise  which    afflicts 

bh*.      

,  The  tumult  awoke  ail  thé  neigh- 
bours  ;  the  people  talkêd,  and  since 
yesterday  tbe  news  has  spread  ail  ove? 
Para.  Monsieur  de  Prevàrç  U  a  pri- 
soner,  by  order  of  the  commandant 
o£  his  corps,  who  had  the  ppliteness 
to  call  on  me  to  make  an   apology. 

VOL.    II.  M 
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This  tmprisonment  will  augurent  thé 
noise,  but  I  hâve  not  been  able  to 
p  revent  it.  The  court  and  city  hâve 
been  at  my  gâte,  whieh  is  shut  to 
every  body .  The  few  persons  I  bave 
admitted  bave  assured  me/ every  one 
doc  s  me  justice,  and  the  public  re- 
sentment  is  very  high  against  Mon- 
sieur de  Pre van  ;  he  certainly  deserves 
it:  but  that  does  not  wipe  avray  this 
disagreeable  occurrence. 

Moreover,  this  man  bas  certainly 
some  friends,  and  wbo  knows  what 
such  friends  may  invent  to  my  préju- 
dice ?  Good  God  !  how  unhappy  a 
young  woman  is  !  When  she  ha» 
even  sheltered  herself  against  slander, 
it  is  not  sufficient,  she  must  also  silence 
calumny. 

I  beg  you  wilt  let  me  know  what 
you  would  hâve  done,  and  what  you 
would  do  in  my  situation,  with  your 
ppinion.     It  haà  always  been  froro  yott 
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1  received  the  gentlest  and  most  pru- 
dent consolations  :  it  is  still  from  you 
I  wish  to  receive  them.  Adieu,,  my 
dear,  good  friend  1  You  know  the  sen- 
timents that  attacb  me  to  you  for  ever. 
I  embrace  your  amiable  daughter,  and 
am,  &c. 

Paris,  Dec.  26,  17—. 


END  OF  THE  SECOND  VOLUME. 
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